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HE Reader is here 1 colin 
with an Extract from the 
old and new Verſions of the Pſalms, 
together with a large Number of 
moral and divine Songs and Hymns, 
ſuited to the various Circumſtances 
of Chriſtians, 3 

Some few. of the Co npo 


may rather be called divine Poems 8 


than Songs or Hymns. Theſe are 
more particularly intended fot the 


Improvement and Entertainment k 
young People, and thoſe among thi e ET: 


Poor, whoſe Minds have. happily ta- 
ken areligious Turn, but who are 
not able to-purchaſe many Books. 


I have been induced” to inſert. a 
fmall Number from the oldVer ion, 
in C to the 6.09 udices 


* 
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of thoſe Perſons who admire them 


for their Antiquity: - * 7 
It has often given me Pain to ſeè 7; 
the moſt noble and exalted, Part of + 
divine Worſhip ſo much neglected, Ml ::/ 
Joill performed, or the Words fo 
injudiciouſly choſen. For certainlyM th 
we never ſo much reſemble the In- N or 
habitants of the heavenly Wor Id, as te. 
when we ate joining together with 6: 
one Heart and one Voice in ſinging th. 
the Praiſes of our Creator and out MM to 
God. I beheld, and ] heard the Voice th: 
of many Angels round about the Throne, ¶ ſta 
and the Beg 3s, ond the Elders; ani T 
the Number "of them was ten thouſand Ii en 
Times ten thouſand, and thouſands of I for 
thouſands ; ſaying with a loud Voice, fan 
Worthy is the Lamb that was ſlain, ¶ tior 
to receive Power, and Riches, and Wif- Nrus 
dom, and Strength, and Honour, and Wl Sin; 
Glory, and Ble Mug. And every Crea-Haud 
ture which is in Heaven, and on the wi: 
Earth. and under the Earth, and ſuch I ſing 


as 


them, "beard 75 WW þ ha wing, ring pt 
Heber 25 and Power, be unto 
tetk 7 on the Tons; and 


happy y Employment of 
the Saints in Laber Let us ſtudi- 
ouſly learn to emulate their eleva- 
ted Strains. Our Debt of Duty and 


Gratitude is probably: greater even 


than theirs. Let us then ſtrive 
to ſing with all our 
the Spirit, and with the Under- 
ſtanding alſo. Briſk, ſolemn, lively 


Tunes, are beſt adapted to awak- 


en holy Affections. Avoid there- 
fore ſuch as are light, frothy and 
fantaſtic; and get all the Congrega- 


tion join togethe er in one grand Cho- 


ight, with 


rus. Such Words, ſuch Funes, ſuch = 


Singing: as leaves us dull, ſtaßi 
and languid, anſwer n valuable | 
whatever, They are neither plea- 
ling to God, nor profitable to Man, 

Bat 
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But ſuch as raiſeour Affections, car. 
us beyond ourſelves, and bring 
all Heaven before our Eyes, thef 
ace the Tunes, this is the Singing, 
which 1s beſt calculated to. anſwer 
the Purpoſes of divine Harmony. 
* I could heartily wiſh, ſays the 
© pious and judicious Addiſen, there 
«© was the fame Application and En- 
* deavours to cultivate and improve 
* our Church Muſic, as have been 
« lately beſtowed on that of the 
| © Stage. Our Compoſers have one 
every great Incitement to it: They 
c are ſure to meet with excellent 
% Words, and at the ſame: Time, 
«a wonderful Variety of them, 
There is no Paſſion. that is not 
"Bs finely expreſſed in thoſe Parts of 
e the inſpired Writings, which are 
e proper for divine Songs and An- 
« thems. 
«© There is a certain Coldneſs and 
Ki <* Indiftercnce 1 in the Phraſes of our 


14 
Europeat do 


vi. ) 


ec Puropean Languages, 3 they 
«are compared with the oriental 
« Forms of Speech; and it happens 
vel y luckily, that the Hebrew I- 
% dioms run into the Engliſß 
* Tongue with a particular Grace 
*and Beauty. Our Language has 
« received innumerable Elegancies 
*and Improvements, from that 


derived to it out of the poetical 
* Paſſages in holy Writ. They give 


e preſſion, warm and animate our 
Language, and convey our 


* are to be met with in our own 
Tongue. There is Something ſo 
pathetick in this Kind of L Diction, 
that it often ſets the Mind in a 
*® Flame; and makes our Heart burn 


does a Prayer appear, that 
ws | „ "compoſed 


© infuſion of Hebraiſms, which are 
* a Force and Energy to our Ex- rank 


Thoughts in more ardent and | 
* intenſe Phraſes, than any that 


„within us. How cold and dead os 
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0 compoſed in the moſt elegant and 
© polite Forms of Speech, which 
te arenatural to our Tongue, when 
te 1t is not heightned by that Solem- 
«nirv of Phraſe, which may be 
Hrav n from the ſacred. Writings! 
elt has been ſaid by ſome of the 
« Ancients. that if the Gods were! 
eto talk with Men, they would 
„certainly. ſpake ! in Plato s Stile; but 
think we may ſay, with: Juſtice, 
that when Mortals converſe with 
their Creator, they cannot do it 
4 in ſo proper a ſtile as in that of 
the holy Scriptures. _- 
If any one would: judge of the 
Beauties of Poetry that are to be 
<« met with in the divine Writings, 
et and examine how kindly. the He- 
© brew Manners of Speech mix and 
enn the Engliſh Ban- 
* guage; after having — the 


Book of Pialms, let him read a lite- ly 


6 ral Tr anſlation of Horace or Pindar : >« 
cc He 
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« have been here advancing... , 
_ « Since we have therefore ſuch. a 
Treaſure of Words, ſo beautiful 
© in themſelves, and ſo proper for 
«© the Airs of Muſic, cannot but 
wonder that perſons of Diſtincti- 
on ſhould give fo little Attention 
« 3nd Encouragment to that Kind 
© of Muſic, which would have its 


The Paſſions that are excited by _ 
* ordinary Compoſitions generally. - 
* flow from ſuch filly and abſur ad 
« Occaſions, that a Man #.aſham- 5047 
«ed to reflect upon them ſei ſouſ- 
* ly; but the Fear, the Love, the 
A Sorrow, the Indignat on that are 


. ' awakened 


te an n and ne ey pw 1 
ec Stile, with. ſuch a cotapar ative g 1 
© Poverty of Imagination, as will 
© make him very fenſihle of what I 


Foundation i in Reaſon, and which _ } 
«would 1 improve our Virtue! in Pro- _.* 
** portion as it raiſed, our Delight. 47 
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better, and proceed from. ſach 
_* Cauſes as are altogether reaſona- 
er ble and praiſe-worthy. Pleaſure 
e and Duty go Hand in Hand, and 
ee the greater our Satisfaction is, the 
* greater is our Religion.. 
Homer and Heſod intimate to 
& us how this Art ſhould be applied, 
ee when they repreſent the Mules as 
* ſurrounding Fuprter, and warb- 
te ling. their Hymns about his 
Throne. I might ſhew from in- 
e numerable Palliors in ancient 
« Writers, not only that vocal and 
+ inftrumental Muſic were made 
s uſe of in their religious Worth ip, 
but that their moſt favourite Di- 
verſions were filled with Songs 
*and Hymns to their reſpective 
* Deities. Had we frequent En- 
* tertamments of this Nature a- 
* mong kus, they would not a little 
F * purify 
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« in the Soul, which every one 
« feels that has not ſtifled them by 
« ſenſual and immoderate Plea- | 
« ſupes,(5. 3 0 | 

« Muſic, when thus applied, 


4 raiſes noble Hints in the Mind 


of the Hearer, and fills it with 
e great Conceptions. It ſtrengthens 


Devotion, and advances Praiſe 
into Rapture. 


It jengthens out 
* every Act of Worfhip, and pro- 
** duces more laſting and permanent 


* thoſe which accompany any tran- 
« ſient Form of Words that are 
« attered in the ordinary Met def 
religious Worſhip. e „ 


Divine Muſie diffuſes a Cali. = 


* neſs all around.us, it makes us 


* drop all thoſe vain or immodeſt 
» © THORN which would be an 


„ Hindranee 5 


— 


0 purify and exalt o our raff ions, give WE 


* and cherith thoſe divine Impulſes =_ 


Impreſſions in the Mind, than 


38 


«© TTindrance to us in the Perform. 
<« ance of that great Duty of 
_ *. Thankſgiving, which, as we are 
* informed by our almi ghty Bene- 
* factor, is the moſt acceptable 
* Return which can be made for 
e thoſe infinite Stores of Bleſſings, 
which he daily condeſcends to 
pour down upon his Creatures. 
When we make uſe of this pathe- 
*©tical Method of addreſſing our- 
 * {elves to him, we can ſcarce con- 
_ © tain ſrom Rap tures!, The Heart 
* 15 warmed — 7 a Snblimity of 
* Goodneſs! We are all Picty an 
* all Lage! © 

How do the bleſſed 8 pirits re- 
* joiee and wonder to ot un- 
thinking Man proſtrating his 
Soul to his dread Sovereign in 
« ſuch a Warmth of Piety as they 
« themſelves might not be aſhamed 


46 of * 
4 ＋ he 


222 
xiii. 


The ail pſalmiſt's Opinion a and 


practice are well known. 
are Praiſe ye the Lord. Praiſe God - 
ne- 's Sanctuary: Prasſe him in the Fir= 
ble 


ament of his Power. Praiſe him for 


for Nis mighty Act, Praiſe him accord- 
88, W's 0 his excellent Greatneſs, Praiſe 
to Wh: 401th the Sound of the Trumpet: 


Paſo him with the Pſalterv and Harp. 
raiſe him with the Ti nbrel and 
ance : Praife bim with ſtringed 


ntruments, and Organs. © Praiſe in 5 
art on che lou Cymbals: Praiſe bim up- 
of W- 7+ 5igh-ſounding Cymbals. Let fr. Fe 


ung that hath Breath praiſe be 5 
ord. Praiſe ye the Lord. Pſalm 150. 3 


re- Nor is this Practice of ſinging 

n- {Wc Praiſes of God with Inſtru- 
his {Wicnts, any where prohibited under 
in e New Teſtament Diſpenſation 
ey Ws ſome well-meaning, but, in this 

ed ee erroneous, People are will- 


g to ſuggeſt. For we find 7” 
aviour took every Opportunity © 
. 


( xiv. ) 
attending the Tem ple Service, wherll 
inſtrumental Muſic was eonſtanth 3 
made uſe of; and he never, upon; 
any Occaſion, forbid the Uſe of 
Inſtruments in religious Worſhip, = 
which he certainly ought to hall: 

done, had ſuch a Method of prail 
ing and worſhippin God been in. 
conſiſtent with the Purity and Spi 
rituality ot the Goſpel Diſpenſat 
on. Nay, the New | Teſtament It 
elf being Judge, inftrumental Mul 
is ſo far from being incorſiſtenſ 
with the ſpiritu 3] and reaſonabi 
Service of the Goſpel, that it 
made uſe of in the more {piritual 
rational, and refined Songs ati 
. Worſhip cf Angels. 
And when be bad taken the Book, th 
four Beaſts, and four and twenty Elder 
fell down. before the Lamb, havinf 
every one of them Harps, and gold 
Fats juil of Oacurs, which are ll 
Pro * 7 Saints. And * Jung a 
Son 


w. ) 


vhere 

antly 4 hang, , lojing, T bru art werrby 70 galt 5 
upon: Nel, and to open the Seals thereof: 
ſe O gon aff ſain, and baſt redeemed 
(hip: God by thy Blood, cut of eve: y 
hay ared, and Tongue, and Peopie, 
Trath % Nation; and haſt made us unto 
n ing God Kings and Priejts: And we 
5 tall reign en the Earth. Rev. 5 8, % 

N allg. 


And J loten and. h, a I. $A . nod 
he Mount Sion, and with lim an 
undred forty and four Theufand, ba- 
ing hrs Father's Name writ:en in 
ei, Forebeads. And I heard a Voice 
rom Heaven, as the Veice of many. 
Vaters, and as the Voice of a great 
Funder : And I heard the Þ aice of 
Zaryers tarping with their I arps © 
ind they ſung as it were a neu Song 
| | oy - 75 Threne, and befcre the four 
reajis and the Elaers : And no Man 
uld learn that & ong, but the bundred 
id forty and FM cur RO which 


14. 1 2, 3 


N 


* vi. 7 
were redvemed from the Earth. Rex 


_ Imitating theſe Ent paſſages, out 
Milton has thus nobly re preſent. 
ed thoſe harmonious Beings. fo: 


E Then crown 4 again, their golden Ham : 
\ {they took, 
10 Harps ever und, that glitt ring by their Side 
„ Like Quivcrs hung. and with Preamble ſweet 
Of charming Symphony they introduce 
Ihe ſacred Song, and waken Raprures high: 
No one exemp!, tio V cicebutwellrould jon 
*Melodwy Pat; fuch Concord is en Heaw n. 


The Chriſtians i in the firſt Ages 
of the Church are full in their Re 
commendation of divine H armony, 


Ts any merry? | Let hi m fg 
 P5aLMs. 
bt. James ” 
va Tes the Ward of Crif dwell in poi © 

richly ly in all Wiſdom; teaching | an to 
admoniſhing one another in PSALMS 7: 


and HY M4NS, and SPIRITUAL Songs Cb 


Vein 


— 


1 


ng! ing with Grace in Low Hearts 210 
the Lord. 


out St. Paul 70 $3 0 N jans, 
ent Speaking to your ſelves in Psa LMS 
— ad HyMNsS and SPIRITUAL SONGS, 
Ning and making Melody in your 
took, gart to the Lord. 

ps | St. Paul 70 the Epheſians. 


M | Fi wilt fing with the Spirit, and I 

dein /ir:g — the Underſtanding alſo. 

8 St. Paul zo the Corinthians. 9 
Agr And when Chrift and his Apoſtles . 1 


ad ſung an HY MN, they went out into 
he Mount of Olives. 
J ee Matthew. 


mel The Chriſtians uſed on a ſet 
n you * ſolemn Day, to meet together be - 

an fore Sun-rifing, and to ſing a- 
LMS mong themſelves an HYMN to 
i Chriſt, as God.“ 
gin | 


* to 77 rajon. 
„ 


»* of 
f . gee O15 24, SR 
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T7 xviii, 
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This Evidence is abundantly fu 
ficient to ſatisfy ſerious and can- 
did Chriſtians that there is no : 
Impropriety in our making uſe of i 
Hymns as well as Pſalms. in our 
5 Adoration of almighty | 
Some gloomy Beings indeed there 
are, who explode all Muſic, voca 
and inſtrumental. What: ſuck 
Perſons mean romake of themſelves 
when they arrive at Heaven, where me 
there is an eternal Hallelujah, ſung 


ON 
in full Chorus before the Throne of 
God, I leave them to conſider. At _ 
preſent however, Ithink the ſtrong « 4 
Sentimert of Shakeſpear, with al <> 
little Softning, | is not unapplicable: wy 

„ The Man that hath no Mufic in himſelf, 
** Nor i is not mov'd with Concord of ſweet 
2 . bes ' [ Sounds, tc 
6 ft foo 'T reaſons, Sims; and Spoils .c 5 
The Motions of his Spirit are dull as Night, WF 1. 


cc And his Aﬀections dark as Erebus: 
Let no ſuch Man be truſted.“ 
4 4 Varioui 


0 xix. ) 


= Various are the Cr eatures we 
Dnave got to deal with. Others 
have rooted and inſuperable Preju- 
W dices againſt the Uſe of an Organ in 
our religious Aſſemblies. _ 

As that noble Inſtrument is fre- 
quently conducted, I own it is ra- 
ther hurtful to Devotion than ther- 
wiſe. But an Organ, in good Hands, 
and under judicious Management, 
is attended, if I may be allowed to 
judge from my own Feelings, with 
moſt rare and delightful Effects up- 
on the Mind. | 


— Oh! what Art can teach, 
What human Voice can reach, Ys 
The facred Organ's Praiſe ? pi 
„Notes inſpiring holy Love, | 
„Notes that wing their heavenly Ways 
«© 'To mend the Choirs above.“ | 
. l 


« Now let the PR Orean blow, 
To the full voic'd Quire below, 
" in Service high, and den N 


- if Was 


( xx. ) 


te As may with Sweetneſs, through mine Ex, 
{© Diitvive me into Extaſies, 1 
$* And bring all Heav'n before mine Eyes.“ 


Min 
„ Muſic religious Heats inſpires; 
© It wakes ihe Soul, and lifts it high, 
And wings it with ſublime Deſires, 
And fits it to beſpeak the Deity. 
*© 'Th' Almighty liſtens to a tuneful Tongue, 
* Andſcemswell-pleas'dand courtedwithavSong, 
Sofi moving Sounds and heav'nly Airs 
, *© Give force to ev'ry Word, and recommend 
: our Pray s 

* When Time itſelf ſhall be no more, | 
„And ail Things in Confuſion hurl'd, 
* Muſic ſh al then exert its Pow'r, _ 
And Sound ſurvive the Ruins of the World: 
Then Saints and Angels ſhall agree 
In one eternal Jubilee: _ | | 
* All Heav nſhallechowith theirHymnsdiving, 
And God himſelf with Pleaſure free | 
The whole Creation in a Chorus join.” 

| ; Addiſin 


All there pleaſing Teſtimonies in; 
Favour of divine Harmony are ex. 
ceedingly ſtrong. If they will not; 
- remove the Scruples of ferious, and 
Fandid, and well-meaning Chriſt 
| = 


| 


( XX1, ) 


Wins, of every Denomination, No- 
Wching that I can farther urge will 

he attended with that happy Effect. 
FTheſe, it will be ſaid, are ſmall 
Natters. I grant it. If therefore we 
&annot agree in them, let us at leaſt 
gree to diſagree; and let us allow 
-M&v=ry one the Liberty of judging and 
Acting, as he finds moſt for his own. 
dification ; and let us love and do 
Wood one to another notwithſtand- 

ng. For now we ſee through a Glaſs 
W2rily ; but by and by Face to Face; 
ow we know in Part; but e re long 
we ſhall know even as alſo we are 
ion. Then ſhall all our little filly 
Differences be adjuſted, and we ſhall 
gree to love one another with pure 
Hearts fervently, and to ſing the 
Praiſes of God and the Lamb to- 
ether, with united and harmoni- 
zus Voices, to all Eternity. 


DAvID SIMPSON. 
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Extra 


OLD and NEW 
Verſions. 


6 
STILLS IEEE 445 


PSALM TI. 


by ill Advice to walk; 


FH» bleſt 1s he, who ne 'er conſents Wo 


Nor ſtands in Sinner's Ways, nor r fits 


where Men profanely talk ! 

But makes the perfect Law of God 
bis Buſineſs and Delight; "#6 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 


And meditates by Night. ET 4 


Like ſome fair Tree, which, fed by stem, 


with timely Fruit does bend; 8 


He ſtil thall fluuriſh, and Succeſs 
all his Deſigns attend. eee 
Ungodly Men, and their Attempts, i 
no laſting Root ſhall find; 21 
Untimely blaſted, and diſpers- d 
like Chaff before the Wind. 5 
Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked dumb 
betore the Judge's Face: 
No formal Hypocrite ſhall then 
amongſt the Saints have Place. 


For God approves the juſt Man' 8: W 1 


to Happineſs they tend; 
But Sinners, and the Pachs they tread, 


ſhall both in Ruin end. 


PSALM Iv. 


LY: Lord, thou art my righteous Judge, 
to my Complain: give ear; 
8 Then 


8 
9 
£5 


E 
Thau ſtill redeem'ſt me from Diſtreſs, 
have Mercy, Lord, and hear. 
2 How long will ye, O Sons of Men, 
ta blot my Fame, deviſe? © 
How long your vain Deſigns purſue, 
and ſpread malicious Lies? 
3 Conſider, that the righteous Man 
is God's peculiar Choice; : 
And when to him | make my Pray'r, 
he always hears my V oice, 
- 4 Then ſtand in Awe of his Commands, 
flee ev'ry Thing that's ill; 
Commune in Private with your Hearts, 
and bend them to his Will. 
5 The Place of other Sacrifice 
let Righteouſiteſs tupply ; 
And let your Hope, iecurely fixt, 
on God alone rely, + 


PSAL M VIII. 
1 O Thou to whom all Creatures bow 
within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World how great art thou! 
how glorious is thy Name! 
2 In Heav'n thy wond'rous Acts are ſung, 
nor fully reckon'd there; 
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And yet thou mak'ſt the Infant- Tongue All th 
thy boundleſs Praiſe declare. will 

3 Thro' thee the Weak canfound the Strong, M WHO. 
and cruſh their haughty Foes; _ 1 


And ſo chou quell'ſt the wicked Throng, I Sing P 
4 When 


that thee and thine oppoſe, 


/ 


61 


4 When Heav'n, thy beauteous Work on high, 
employs my wond' ring Sight; „ 

The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
With Stars of feebler Light; 

« What's Man, O Lord, that thus thou lot 
to keep him in thy Mind? 

Or what his Offspring, that thou Pro 

to them ſo wond'rous kind? 

5 Him next in Pow r thou didſt create 
to thy celeſtial Train 

Ordain'd with Dignity and State, 
o'er all thy Works to reign. 

O thou to whom all Creatures bow 
within this earthly Frame, | 

Thro' all the World how great art thou 
how glorious is thy Name! 


PSALM IX. 


7% celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my Heart prepare ; - 

To all the liſt' ning World thy Works, 

thy wond'rous Works declare. 


a! The Thought of them (hall to my "-" 
exalted Pleaſures bring; 
„ WW Whilt to thy Name, G thou moſt ne 
triumphant Praiſe I ſing. 
ue All thoſe who have his Goodneſs prov'd 
will in his Truth confide; 
"006 BY hoſe Mercy ne'er forſook the Man, 
| that on his Help rely d. _ 
Ling Praiſes therefore to the Lord, 
from Sion his Abode 5 8 


Vhe A A. Proclaim N 


14 
nn his Deeds, ill all the World 
confeſs no other God. 


PSALM XI. 3 

i PHE Lord hath both a Temple here, \ 
and righteous Throne above 

Where he ſurveys the Sons of Men, 5 l 


and how their Counſels move. 
2 If God, the Righteous, whom he loves, H 
for Trial does correct; 


What mult the Sons of Violence, 6 1 
whom he abhors, expect ? 5 
3 Snares, Fire, and Brimſtone, on their Head 
ſhail in one Tempeſt ſhow'r ; 
This dreadful Mixture his Revenge 
into their Cup ſhall pour. 5 
The righteous Lord will righteous Decds 1 
Vuuith ſignal Favour grace; 
And to the upright Man diſcloſe Ho 
the Brightneſs of his Face. c 
| 2 Sin 
P. > ALM XII. = 
I 81 CE godly Men decay, O Lord, Th 
do thou my Cauſe defend; n 
For ſcarce theſe wretched Times afford Th 
one juſt and faithful Friend. de 
2 One Neighbour now can ſcarce believe " 
L 


what t other doth impart : 
With flatt'ring Lips they all deceive, 
— aud with a double Heart. 
3 But Lips that with Deceit abound, 
Lan never proſper long; z 


1 


CS: 
God's righteous Vengeance will confound, 
the proud blaſpheming Tongu 
For God, who hears the ſuff ring P . 
and their Oppreſſion knows, 
Will ſoon ariſe and give them Rat. 
in Spite ot all their Foes. 
Ws The — of his aiding Grace 
ſhall reach its purpos'd End; 
His Servants from this faithleſs Race, 
he ever ſhall defend. 
6 Then ſhall the Wicked be perplex d, 
nor know which Way to fly; 
| When thoſe whom they deſpis d and \ vex d, 
ſhall be advanc'd on High, | 


PSALM XIII. 


ecds I How long wilt thou forget me, Lord? 
Muſt I for eyer mourn? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from me, 
oh! never to return? 
2 Since I have always plac'd my Truſt 
beneath thy Mercy's Wing, 
Thy faving Health will come, and than,” 
my Heart with Joy ſhall ſpring. 


ves, 


5 


d Then ſhall my Song, with Praiſe 9 
to thee, my God, aſcend; N 
ve Who, to thy Servant in Diſtreſs 


ſuch en didſt extend. 


1 PSA 


QURE, wicked Fools muſt needs ſoppole 
that God is Nothing but a Name; 
S 


016.) 


| Corrupt and lewd their Practice 
no Breaſt is warm'd with holy F "acl 
2 The Lord look'd down from Heav'n's high 
and all the Sons of Men did view, (Tow; 
To ſee if any own'd his Pow'r, + 
if any Truth or Juſtice knew. 
3 But all, he ſaw, were gone afide, 
all were degen'rate groum and baſs; 
None took Religion for their Guide, 
not one of all the finful Race. 
4 How wiil they tremble then for Fear, 
when his juſt Wrath ſhall them overtake! 
For, to the Righteous, God is near, Wi? 
and never will their Cauſe forſake. | 
IIl Men in vaia with Scorn expoſe ._ 
thoſe Methods which the Good purſue; 
Since God a Refuge is for. thoſe, 
. whom his juſt 5 yes with Favour view. 
6 Would he his mas. Pow'r employ, 
to break his People's ſervile Band! 
Phon Shouts of univerſal Joy - 
ſhould loudly echo thro the Land. 


PSALM Xv. 


I LoD, who's the happy Man that may 
to thy bleſt Courts Wr RE 
Not, Stranger-like, to viſit them, 
but to inhabit there? 
2 *Tis he whoſe ev'ry Thought and Deed 
by Rules of Virtue moves; 
Whoſe gen'rous Tongue diſdains to ſpeak | 


the i his Heart e. . 
3: Wbe 


rn 


is 491 
wo never did a Slander forge, . 


0 his Neighbour's Fame to wound; 
b Or hearken to a falſe Report, 
| n | by Malice wiſper'd round, 

} 


who Vice, in al its Pomp and Pow'r, | 
can treat with juſt Neglect; n 
And Piziy, tho? cloth'd in Rags, 
retiz ouſly reſpect. | 
Who to his plighted Vows and Truſt 
has ever firmly food ; 
And tho” he promiſe to 'his Loſs, 
he makes his Promiſe good. 
| The Man, who by this ſteady Courſe 
| has Happineſs inſur d, (ſtand, 
When Earth's Foundation Hhakes, ſhall 
by Providence ſecur d. : 


PSALM XVI. 
Strive each Action to approve 
[ to God's all-ſeeing Eye; 
No Danger ſhall my Hopes remove, 
becauſe he ſtill. is 
Therefore my Heart a Grief defies, 
My Glory does rejoice z : 
leſh ſhall reſt in Hope to riſe, | 
8 by his pow ful Veie g. 
WT hou, Lord, when I reſign my Breath, | 
my Soul from Hell ſhalt tg _ Z 
Nor let we Holy-One in Death 
The leaft Corruption fee. 
Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life as, 
| which to thy Preſence lead; 
a | Where "Ip 


ake!ll 


('8-) 
Where Pleaſures dwell without Aly, 
and Joys that never fade. 3 


WCG XVII. 
1 Ask. 0 Lord, defeat their Plots, 


their ſwe. ling Rage controul; 
From wicked Men, who are thy Sword, 
deliver thou my Soul. 
2 From worldly Men, thy ſharpeſt Scourge, 
whoſe Portion's here below; 


Who, fill'd with earthly Stores, aſpire WI 
no other Bliſs to know. Bene 
Their Race is num'rous, that pa take wa 
their Subſtance while they live: he 
Their Heirs ſurvive, to whom they may wh 
the vaſi Remainder give. On a 

4 But I, in Uprightneſs, thy F WS. wit 
ſhall view without Controul : lack 
And, waking, ſhall its * find - wit 
reflected | in my Soul. But at 
PSALM XVII tro 

1 NO Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock : Ke 
my firm Affection, Lord, to 81 ad 

For thou "haſt always been a Rock, is ih 

a Fortreſs and Defence to me. 4 whi, 

2 Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God; N ike T 
my Truſt is in thy mighty Pow 8 art] 

T hou art my Shield from Foes abroad, WM he I 
25 Home my Safe - guard and wy; Tow! we 


Ps All 


> 


* 


PS AL M XVIII. P. 2. 
WIEN God aroſe to take my Part, 
the onſcious Earth did quake for Fear; 
From their firm Poſts the Hüls did ſtart, 5 
nor could his dreadful Fury bear. 
Thick Clouds of Smoke diſpers'd abroad, 
Enſigns of Wrath before him came; 
Devouring Fire around him glow d. 
that Coals were kindled at is Flame. 
He left he beauteous Realms of Light, 
vhilſt Heav'n bow'd down its awful Head; 
Beneath his Feet ſubſtantial Night, 
| was, like a ſabl Carpet, ſpread. 
The Chariot of the King of Kings, 
which active Troops of Angels drew, 
On a ſtrong I empeſt's rapid Wings, 
with moſt amazing Swiftneis flew, 
Black wat'ry Miſts and Clouds confpir'd. 
with thickeſt Shades his Face to veil; 
ut at his Brightneſs ſoon retir'd, 
and fell in Show'rs of Fire and Hail, 
hro' Heav'n's wide Arch a thund'ring Peal, 
God's angry Voice did loudiy roar: : 
Vhile Earth's ſad Face, with Heaps of Hail, = 
and Flakes of Fire, was cover d o'er. 
is tharpen'd Arrows round he threw, 
which made his ſeatter d Foes retreat; 
ike Darts his nimble Light'ning 1 
ard quickly fimſh'd their Defeat. 


ay 


owt; The Deep its ſecret Stores diſclos d? 50 
be boy the World's Foundations naked: By, = 
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( 10.) 


By his avenging Wrath expos'd, 
which fiercely rag'd that dreadful oe, 


PSALM XVIII. 9 


1 T HE Lord deſcended from above, 
and bow'd the Heav'ns high: 
And underneath his Feet he caſt 
the Darknels of the Sky. 
2 On Cherubs and on Cherubims 
full royally he rode: 
And on the Wings of mighty Winds 
came flying ail abroad. 


| PSALM XIX. 
I * Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lon, His 


which that alone can fill; or 

The Firmament and Stars expreſs | His e 
their great Creator's Skill. 14 of 
2 The Dawn of each returning Nay Of m 
freih Beams of Knowledge brings: Or 

F. rom darkeſt Night's ſucceſſive Rounds Mor a 
divine inſtruction ſprings. tha 

3 Their pow 'rtul Language to no Realm | My t 
or Region is contin'd : ane 
'Tis Nature's Voice, and underſtood Divin 
alike by all Mankind. h 


4 Their Doctrine does its ſacred Senſe 
Thro' Earth's Extent diſplay; 
Whole bright Contents the circling Sun 
does round the World convey. 


5 Riva 


/ 


— 


( 1 ) 


From Faſt to Weſt, from Weſt to Eaſt, 
his reſtleſs Courſe he goes : 
And, thro' his Progreſs, cheerful Light 
and vital Warmth beſtows, 


PSALM XIX. P. 2. 
GOP OD's perfect Law converts the Soul, 


add at: from falſe Defires; 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
the Ignorant inſpires, 
The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
and bring ſincere Delight 
His pure Commands in Search of Truth, | 
aſſiſt the feebleſt Sight, 
His pertect Worſhip here is fix'd, 
on ſure Foundations laid: 
His equal Laws are in the Scales 
of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd. DEE 
Of more Eſteem than golden Mines, I 
or Gold refin'd with Skill; 8 
More ſweet than Honey, or the 2 Be ws 
that from the Comb diſtil. 
My truſty Councellors they are, 
and friendly Warnings give; 
Divine Rewards attend on thoſe, 
who by thy Precepts live. 


PSALM XXIII. 
HE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 


vouchſafes to be my Guide; 
B 2 The 


rd, 


From 


(a). 


The Se by whoſe conſtant Care 
my Wants are all ſupply'd. 
2 In tender Graſs he makes me feed, 
and gently there repoſe ; : 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and whenf 
refreſhing Water flows. ; 
2 H. does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, 
and to his endleſs Praiſe, 
Init. uct with humble Zeal to walk 
in his moſt righteous Ways. 
4 I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, 
from Fear and Danger free; 
For there his aiding Rod and Staff 
defend and comfort me. 
5 In Preſence of my ſpiteful Foes 
he does my Table ſpread; 
He crowns my Cup with cheerful Wine, 
With Oil anoints mine Head. 
6 Since God does thus his wondrous Lope 


EF 
through all my Life extend, 
That Life to him 1 will devote, 2 H 


and in his Temple ſpend. 


PSALM XXIIL O. v. 


x MY Shepherd is the living Lord; 
nothing therefore I need: 
In Paſtures fair, near pleaſant Streams, 
he ſetteth me to feed. 
2 He ſhall convert and glad my Soul, 
and bring my Mind in. ame ; 1 5 


N 
To walk in Paths of Righteauſneſs, | 
for his moſt holy Name 
3 Yea, tho I walk 4 n Va ale of Deal, 
yet will I fear no 
Thy Rad and Staff do comfort me, 
and thou art with me ſtifl, 
4 And in the Preſence of my Foes 
my Table thou ſhatt — 
Thou wilt fill full my Cup, and tou 
anointed haſt my Heac. 
5 Thro' all my Lite thy Favour is 
ſo frankly thew'd to me, 
That in thy Houſe for evermore 
my dwelling Place ſhall be. 


PSALM XXIV. 


Vine, 1 THrs ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's, 
» i the Lord's her Fulneſs is; 
Love The World and they that dwell therein 
56 by ſov'reign Right are his. 0 
2 He fram'd and fix'd it on the Seas; 3 
and his almighty Hand, 5 
Upon inconſtant Floods has ks 
the ſtable Fabric ſtand.  * | 
But for himſelf this Lord of all 4 
one choſen Seat defign'd: 76 
O! who ſhall ro that ſacred Hill 
deſerv d Admittance fing 
The Man whyte Hands and Heart are pure, 
whoſe Thoughes irum Pride are free; a 
Who honeſt Pov. riy prefers 
N o gainful TRIP 
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1 FRECT y your Heads, eternal Gates: 


1 


5 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 

ſhall ihow'r his Bleſſings down ; 

Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouchſafe 
with Righteouſneſs to crown. 


PSALM XXIV.-ÞP. 


unfold, to entertain 
The King of Glory: ſee! he comes 
with his celeſtial Train. 
2 Who is the King of Glory? wha I 
the Lord-for Streng h renown'd, To 
In Battle mighty, o'er his Foes 8 a 
eternal Victor crown'd. 
3 Erect your Heads, ye Gates, unfold, 
in State to entertain | 
The King of Glory: ſee ! he comes 
with all his ſhining Train. 
4 Who is the King of Glory ? who? 
the Lord of Hoſts renown'd: _ 
Of Glory he alone is King, 
whois with Glory crown d. 


PS AL M XXV. 


1 HY Mercies and thy Love, >. 
O Lord, recall to mind; 2 
And graciouſiv continue ſtill, 
As thou wert ever, kind. 
2 Let all my youthful Crimes 
be blo ted out by thee : 
And, for thy wond'rous Goodnels ſake, 


in Mercy 2 on me. 1 
3 Hs 


fe 


Ins 


3 His 


- (19.3, 

His Mercy and his Truth 
the righteous Lord diſplays, - 

In bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 
and teaching them his Ways, 


He thoie in Juſtice guides 
who his Direction leek; + Fo 


; And in his ſacred Paths ſhall lead | 


the Humble and the Meek. 
Thro' ail the Ways of Gd 
both Truth and Mercy ſnine, 
To ſuch as with religious Hearts, 
to his bleſt Will incline, 5 


PSALM XXV. P. 2. 


Cince Mercy i is the Grace 
that moſt exalts thy Fame, 

orgive my hainous Sin, O Lord, 

and ſo advance thy Name, 

hoe'er with humble F t 

to God his Duty pa = 
dhall find the Lord a fathful Guide, | 
in all his righteous Ways, *® 
is quiet Soul with Peace 

ſhall be for ever bleſt, 

nd by his num rous Race the Land 
ſucceſſively poſſeſt. | 
or God to My his Saints 

his ſacred Will imparts, 
und does his gracious Cov'nant write 


in their obedient Hearts, . 
PSALM 


(26) 
PSALM XXVI. 


I UDGE me, O Lord fol 1 the Paths 
of Righicouſneis have trod; 
I cannot fail, who all my Truſt 
repoſe on thee, my God. 
2 Search, prove my Hear, whoſe Innocence 
will thine the more tis try'd; 
For 1 have kept thy Grace in view 
and made thy I ruth my Guide. 
3 I never for Companions took 
the Idl- or Profane; 8 = 
No Hyprocite, with all his _ | 
could e er my Friendſhip gam. 
4 I'll wath my Hands in innocence, 
and bring a Hear: ſo pure; 
That when thy Altar I approach, 


my Welcome ſhall ſecure. * 2 

5 My Thanks l'Il publiſhi there, and tel 
how thy Renawn excels; Re 
That Seat affords me moſt Delight, l 
in which thy Honour dwells. * 
PSALM xxvn. Let 


1 CONTINUE, Lak to hear my Voie * 
Whene er to thee 1 cry; 


In Mercy all my Pray'rs receive, RI But 
nor my Requeſt deny, | bi 

2 When us to ic ek thy glorious F ace Fro 
thou Hndly doſt adviſe; „ a 


£6 Thy 


„ 


18 


Tort, 


Th 


( 3H 58 i 


. Thy lorious Face 1 l always ſeek,” 


my grateful Heart replies, 


. 2 Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord, 


nor me in Wrath reject; 
My God and Le leave not him 
thou didſt ſo oft protect. 


Tbo' all my Friends and neareſt Kin 


their helpleſs Charge forſake; 

Vet thou whoſe Love excels them all, 

' wilt Care and Pity take. 
God's Time with patient Faith expedt, 
and he Il inſpire thy Breaſt 
With inward Strength ; do thou thy Part, 

and leave to him the yell, -- 


PSALM XXVII, 


O * — Rock, to thee I cry, 
Sighs conſume my Breath ; 
O! —— or I ſhall become | 
like thoſe that ſleep in Death. 7 
Regard my Supplication, Lord, 
the Cries that I repeat, 
With weeping Eyes, ang HOY Hands, 
before thy Mercy- 
Let me eſcape the > s Doom, 
who make a Trade of III; 
And ever ſpeak the Perſon fair, 
whoſe Blood they mean to ſpill. 
But I, with due Acknowledgement, 
bis Praiſes will reſound, | | 
From whom the Cries of my Diſtreſs 
a gracious Anſwer found. | 
e 7 
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3 
n 3 
"I Fs SY 
ARS 3 : 


TX Þ 8 


5 As he hath made my Toys complete, 
tis Juſt that I ſhould raiſe 
The cheerful Tribute of my Thanks, 
{ and thus reſound his Praiſe. | 


PSALM XXIX. 


1 VE Princes, that in Might excel, 
your grateful Sacrifice prepare; ; 
God's . Actions loudly tell, 
his wond'rous Pow'r to all deviant. | 

2 To his great Name freſh Altars raiſe; 
devoutly due Reſpect afford; "IP? 
Him in his holy Temple praiſe, 
where he's with ſolemn State ador'd. 
* Tis he that with amazing Noiſe, 

the wat'ry Clouds in ſunder breaks; 
The Ocean trembles at his Voice, 
when he from Heav'n in Thunder ſpeal 
4 How full of Pow'r his Voice appears! 
with what majeſtic Terror crown'd! 
Which from the Roots tall Cedars tears, 
and ſtrews their ſcatterꝰd Branches roun 
5 They, and the Hills on which they gro 
are ſometimes hurry'd far away; 
And leap like Hinds that bounding go, 
or Unicorns in youthful Play. 
6 God rules the angry Floods on high; 
his boundleſs Sway ſhall never ceaſe; 
His People he'll with Strength ſupply, 
and bleſs his own with conſtant Peace 
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T3 
: PS ALM XXX. 
g * celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
| who didſt thy Pow'r employ 
o raiſe my drooping Head, and check 
= my Foes inſulting , OY. * | 
ln my Diſtreſs I cry'd to thee, 
who kindly did'ſt relieve, 
And from the Graves expecting Jaws, 
my hopeleſs Life. retrieve. 
Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, 
with Songs of Praiſe repair; 
With me commemorate his Truth, 
and providential Care. 
His Wrath has but a Moment's Reign; 5 
his Favour no Decay; | 
our Night of Grief is recompenc'd 
with Joy's returning Day, 5 


But 1 in proſp'rous Days preſum” d; | 
no ſudden Change I fear'd, 


4 = hilſt in my Sunſhine of Succeſs 

5 no low'ring Cloud appear'd. 

- roml But ſoon I found thy E avour, Lord, 

era my Empire's only Truſt; 

) 6 or when thou hidd'f thy F ace, I ſaw 

50 | my Honour laid in Duſt. | 
5 

oh; PSALM XXX. O.V. 

aſe; ALL Laud and Praiſe with HeartandVoice, | 

ly; O Lord, I give to thee; 

Peace {Whiho didſt not make my Foes rejoice, 


but haſt exalted me. 
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( 20.) 
2 O Lord, my God, to thee I eryd 


in all my Pain and Grief: 
Thou gav'ſt an Ear and did'ſt provide 
to eaſe me with Relief. 
3 Thou, Lord, haſt brouglit my Soul from Hel, 
and thou che ſame didſt * 23 
From them that in the Pit do dwell, 
and keep'ſt me from the Grave. 
4 Sing praiſe, ye Saints, that prove and ſee 
the Goodneſs of the Lord: : 
In Honour of his Majeſty 
rejoice with one Accord. 


”P PSALM EXEIL 


1 H E's bleſt whoſe Sins have Pardon gain, 
no more in judgment to appear; 
Whoſe Guilt Remiſſion has obtaiy'd, 
and whoſe Repentance is ſincere. 
2 While [ conceal'd the fretting Sore, 
| my Bones conſum'*d without Relief.” 
All Day did i with Anguiſh roar, _ 
but no Coed laints afſwag'd my Git 
3 _ on me thy Hand remain'd, 
y Day and t alike diſtreſs d; 
Til quite of vital why of drain'd, 
like Land with Summer's Drou ht oppet | 
4 No ſooner I my Wound difclos'd, 
the Guilt that tortur'd me within, 
But thy. Forgiveneſs interpos'd, 
and Mercy's healing Balm pour d in. 
5 True Penitents ſtrall thus ſucceed, 
who ſeek thee whilſt thou may'ft be foun 


An 


8 


(21) 


And, from the common Deluge — 
(hall ſee remorſeleſs Sinners drown” 
Thy Favour, Lord, in all Diſtreſs, 

= my Tow'r of Refuge I muſt own; 
n Hell Thou ſhalt my haughty Faes ſuppreſs, 
and me with Songs of 'I'riumph crown. 


PSALM XXXIII. 


LET all the Juſt to God with Joy, 

their cheerful Voices raiſe ; 

For well the Ri ighteous it becomes, 

do ſing glad 3 of Praiſe. 
"joy and Pſalteries, and Lutes, 


8 | 


in joyful Concert meet; 
w-made Songs of loud Applauſe. 
the Harmony complete. 
For faithful is the Word of God, 
his Works with Truth abound; | 
e Juſtice loves; and all the Earth 
is with his Goodneſs crown'd. 
Dur Souls on God with Patience wait; 
our Help and Shield is he; 2 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our Hearts rejoice, 
becauſe we truſt in thee. 
The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
do thou to us extend; 
nce we, for all we want or vin, 
on thee alone depend, 


PSALM XXXIV. 


THRO all the changing Scenes of Life, 
in Trouble and in Joy; Th 
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2 Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 


(22) 


The Praiſes of my God ſhall til Y 
my Heart and Tongue employ, . 


till all that are diſtreſs'd, | 
From my Example Comfort take, 
and charm their Griefs to reſt. 
3 O! magnify the Lord with me, 
with me exalt his Name: 
When in Diſtreſs to him I call'd, 5 
he to my Reſcue cane. 
4 O!] make but Trial of his Love, a 
Experience will decide 
How bleſt they are, and only they, | 
who in his Truth confide. 
5 Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then 
| have Nothing elle to fear; | 
Make you his Service your Delight, 
hel make your Wants his ue 


"* 


PSALM XXXIV. P. a 
a A PPROACH, ye piouſly diſpos'd, 


and my Inſtruction hear; 
Pl teach you the true Diſcipline be 
of his religious Fear. by 
2 Let him who Length of Life deſires, 
and proſp'rous Days would ſe, 
From ſland' ring Language keep his Tongu 
his Lips from Falſhood tree. 
3 The —.— Paths of Vice 3 
and Virtus s Ways purlue 3. $; 


C 


(23) 


Eſtabliſh Peace, where tis begun; 
and where tis loſt, renew. 
The Lord from Heav n beholds the Juſt 
= with tavourable Eyes; 
And when diſtreis d, his gracious Ear 
is open to their Cries : © 
| But turns his wrathful Look on thoſe 
whom Mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut them off, and from the Earth | 
blot out their hated Name. 
The Wicked from their wicked Arts 
Their Ruin ſhali derive; 
Whilit righteous Men, whom they deteſt, 
ſhall hem and theirs ſurvive. 
For God preſerves the Souls of thoſe, 
who on his Truth depend ; 
To them, and their Poſterity, 
his Bleſſings ſnall deſcend. 


P S ALM XXXVI. 


— O Lord, thy Mercy, my ſure Hope, 
6 the hi gheſt Orb of Heav'n tranſcends; 
Thy — Truth's unmeaſur'd g | 
beyond the ſpreading Sky extends. 
Thy Juſtice, like the Hills, remains; 
untathom'd Depths thy Judgments are; 
5 Thy Providence the World ſuſtains; ; 
"one the whole Creation is thy Care. 
Since of thy Goodneſs all partake,  - 
with what Aſſurance ſhould the Juſt 
hy ſhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
and Saints to thy Protection truſt! 
* Such 
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4 Such, Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 
to banquet on thy Love's Repaſt; 

And drink, as trom a F ountain's Head, 

of Joys chat ſhall forever Iaſt. 

5 With thee the Springs of — Ie 

thy Preſence is eternal 


O!] let thy Saints thy Favo 
to up right Hearts thy you gin; 


PSALM XXXVI. * 


1 Oro, thy Goodneſs doth aſcend. 
above the Heav'ns moſt high: 
So doth thy Truth itſelf extend 
unto the cloudy Sky. 
2 Much more than Hils both high mdf 


thy Juſtice is expreſt: ä 
Thy Judgments like the Seas moſt deep 
thou fav'ſt both Man and Beaſt. [An 
3 Thy Mercy is above all Things, Ss 
God, it doth excel: $ "ah 
In Truſt whereof, as in thy Wings, An 
the Sons of Men thall dvell. . , 
4 Within thy Houſe they ſhall be fed T5 
with Plenty at their Wul: b 
Of all Delights they ſhall be ſped, A 
and take — heir Fill. I 

5 Becauſe the Well of Life moſt pure | 
doth ever flow from thee : WW 
And in thy Light we are full ſure | 
_ eternal Light to ſee, 3 
+ X 
f | 6 Il- 


(a) 


From ſuch as thee deſire to know, 

net not thy Grace depart: 3 

Thy Righteouſneſs declare and ſhow, Ze 
to Men of upright Heart. 1 


"PSALM XEXEVIL-- 


HO' wicked Men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State 
Thy Anger or thy Envy raife: 
or they, cut down like tenfler Graſs, _ 
Or like young Flow'rs, away ſhall paſs, 
Whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 
Depend on God, and him obey, 
So thou within the Land ſhalt ſtay, 
Secure from Danger and from Want: 
Make his Commands thy chief Delight, 
And he, thy Duty to requite, j 
Shall all thy earneſt Wiſhes grant. 
In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful Help afford 
To perfect ev'ry juſt Defign : 
He'll make, like Light ſerene and clear, 
Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
And as a Mid-day Sun to ſhine, 
PSALM XXXVII. P. 2. 
WITH quiet Mind on God depend, 
And patiently for him attend; 


Nor let thy Anger fondly riſe, 
The wicked Men with Wealth abound, 


D RES 


led, 
1 
lead, 


6M 


626) 


and with Succeſs the Plots are erown'd, 
Which they maliciouſly deviſe. ' 
2 From Anger ceaſe, and Wrath forſaks; 
Let no ungovern'd Paſſion make 
Thy wav'ring Heart eſpouſe their Crime 
For God ſhall ſinful Men deſtroy; 
Whilſt only they the Land enjoy, 
- Who: truſt on him, and wait his. Time. 
3 How ſoon. ſhall, wicked pun ec 1 
Their Place ſhall vaniſh qui 
Nor by the ſtricteſt Search bel ound; 
W hilt humble Souls poſſeſs the Earth, 
Rejoicing ſtil with godly Mirth, | 
With Peace and Plenty always: crown 


PSALM XXXV.IL P. 3. 


I Wat ſinful Crowds, with falſe Deſin 
gainſt the righteous Few combing 
And * KiheirTe. th, and threat'ning fta 

God ſhail their empty Plots deride, 

5 And laugh at their defeated Pride; 
He ſees their Ruin near at hand. 

2 They draw the Sword, and bend the Bo 

the Poor and Needy to o'erthrow, 

And Men of upright Forks to ſlay; 

But their ſtrong Bows ſhall —1 be broli 
Their ſharpen'd Weapons mortal Strobe 
Thro' theirownHearts ſhall force its Wi 

3 A Little, with God's Favour. bleſt, 
That's by one righteous Man poſſeſs, 
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= The Wealth of many Bad excels; | 

For God ſupports the juſt Man' s Cauſe; 

nut as for thoſe that break his Laws, 

Their unſucceſsful Pow'r he quells, 
nis conſtant Care the Upright guides, 

Crim | And over all their Life preſides; 

W Their Portion ſhall for ever laſt : 

W They, when Diſtreſs o'erwhelms the Earth, 

hall beunmov'd, and ev'n in Dearth 

= The happy Fruits of Plenty taſte. 

PSALM XXXVII. P. 4. 

| THE e good Man's Way is God's Delight; 

He orders all the Steps aright 

Of him that moves by his Command: 

Tho he ſometimes may be diſtreſs d, 

et ſhall he ne'er be quite oppreſs'd; 

For God upholds him with his Hand. 


2 DeſolW rom my firſt Youth till Age prevail'd, 
mbig I never ſaw the Righteous 8 

ng ft Or Want o' ertake his num'rous Race; 

de, Becauſe Compaſſion fill'd his Heart, 
ind he did cheerfully impart, 4 
A God madehis Offspring Wealth increaſe. 
he Bo With Caution ſhun each wicked Deed, 

55 In Virtue's Ways with Zeal proceed, 

And fo 8 your happy Days: | 
be bros For God, who Judgment loves, does ſul | 
Stroke WF reſerve his Saints 2 from III, 

its W While ſoon the wicked Race decays, | 


he Upright ſhall poſſeſs the Land, 
His Portion ſhall for Ages ſtand, 


D 2 250 His 


* 


(8) 
His Mouth with Wiſdom is ſupplyd: 
His Tongue by Rules of Judgment mo 


His Heart the Law of God approves; - Wl / 
Therefore his Footſteps never ſlide, hh 
PS ALM XXXVII. P. 5. 
ls x TH Wicked I in Pow'r have ſeen, H 
5 And; like a Bay-Tree, freſh and gr v 
7 That ſpreads its pleaſant Branches round: 
{i But he was gone as quick as Thought, c 
thi And tho” in ev'ry Place I ſought, yy 
it No Sign or Track of him I found. 
mY 2 Obſerve the perfect Man with Care, 
| And mark all ſuch as upright are; 
#1 Their rougheſt Days in Peace ſhall end 
1 While on the latter End of thoſe,, 
1. Who dare God's ſacred Will oppoſe, DO 1 
17 A common Ruin ſhall attend. h 
#14 3 God to the Juſt will Aid afford; or 
1 Their only Safeguard is the Lord ; in 
1 Their Strength in Time of Need is he: in 
I Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, ſo 
it The Lord will timely Succour ſend, {an 
if id And from the Wicked ſet them free. in 
FEET . 6 ge 
WOE PS ALM XXXIX. wh 
10 iy 1 1 LED. let me know my Term of Day - 
1 how ſoon my Life will end; * 
„ The num'rous Train of Ills diſcloſe, IX 
N. which this frail State attend. N 


2M 


(29) 

My Life, thou know'ſt, is but a Span, 
= 2 Cypher ſums my Years: | 
And ev'ry Man, in belt Eſtate, 

but Vanity appears. 

Man, like a Shadow, vainly * 


with fruitleſs Cares oppreſs d; | 
He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 


by 2 'twill be poſſeſs d. 
1 rea Why then ſhould I on qa Toys, 
ound: with anxious Care attend? 
ht, on thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 


| ſhall ever, Lord, depend. 


PSALM XXXIX. . 


ORD, number out my Life and Days 
| which yet I have not paſtz _ 
50 that I may be certify'd | 
how long my Life ſhall laſt. 
or thou haſt pointed out my Life, 
in Length much like a Span : 
ine Age is Nothing unto thee, 
ſo vain is ey'ry Man. 
{an walketh lik? a Shade, and doth 
in vain himſelf anno 
getting Goods, and cannot tell 
who ſhall —. — enjoy. 
herefore, O Lord; what wait I for, 
what Help do I deſire? 
ruly, my Hope is ev'n in thee, 
Nothing elle require. ; 


| is he: 


PSALM 


( 28 ) 
His Mouth with Wiſdom is pre AN 


His Tongue by Rules of Judgment moves u 


His Heart the Law of God approves; - 
Therefore his Footſteps never ſlide, 


PSALM XXXVI. Piigh 


1 PHE Wicked I in Pow'r have ſeen, 

And; like a Bay-Tree, freſh and greq, 
That — its pleaſant Branches round: 
But he was gone as quick as the OR 
And tho” in ev'ry Place I ſought, 

No Sign or Track of him I found. 

2 Obſerve the perfect Man with Care, 
And mark all ſuch as upright are; 

Their rougheſt Days in Peace ſhall end: 
While on the latter End of thoſe, 
Who dare God's ſacred Will oppoſe, 

A common Ruin ſhall attenc. 

3 God to the Juſt will Aid afford; 
Their only Safeguard is the Lord; 


Their Strength in Time of Need is he: 


Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, 
The Lord will timely Succour ſend, 


And from the Wicked ſet them free. Fe] 


PSALM XXXIX. 


1 LED, let me know my Term of Days 
how ſoon my Life will end; 
The num'rous Train of Ills diſcloſe, 
which this frail State attend, 


2 My 


* | 


(29) 


My Life, thou know'fi, is but a Span, 

ones BW a Cypher ſums my Years: 

And ev'ry Man, in beſt Eſtate, 

= but Vanity appears. 1 

Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
with fruitleſs Cares oppreſs'd ; 

He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
by whom *twill be poſſeſs d. 

Why then ſhould I on worthleſs Toys, 
with anxious Care attend? Px 

On thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 

ſhall ever, Lord, depend. 


PSALM XXXIX. O.V. 


LORD, number out my Life and Days, 
which yet I have not paſt: 
do that I may be certify'd 
how long my Life ſhall laſt. 
For thou haſt pointed out my Life, 
in Length much like a Span: 
he: Mine Age is Nothing unto thee, - 
q vain is ey'ry Man, 
Man walketh like a Shade, and doth 
in vain himſelf anno 
In getting Goods, and cannot tell 
who ſhall the ſame enjoy. 
Na ; Therefore, O Lord; what wait I for, 
1 WM what Help do I deſire? | 
Truly, my Hope is ev'n in th 


Nothing elſe require. 
PSALM 


(9) 
PSALM XL. 


1 IWalted meekly for the Lord, 
till he vouchſaf d a kind Bp. 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, ir 
and heard from Heav'n m tuenble Oy . 
2 He took me from the diſmal I br, 
when founder d deep in miry "Clay: | | 
On ſolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
and luffer'd not my Steps to ſtray." 
3 The Wonders he for me has wrou hit; | 
ſhall fill my Mouth with Songs of Prak; 
And others, to his Worſhip brought, 
to Hopes « of like Deliw rance raile, | 


PSALM XL... O. v. 


1 I Waſted long and ſought the Lord, 
d patiently did bear; 
At length to me he did accord 
my Voice and Cry to hear. 
2 He brought me from the dreadful Fir, 
out of the Mire and Clay: 
Upon a Rock he ſat my Feet, 
and he did guide my Wa 
3 To me he taught a Pfalm of Pre Praiſe, 
which I muſt ſhew abroad : 
And ſing new Songs of Thanks alvrays | 
unto the Lord our God. 


PSALM 278 


Z HAPPY the Man, whoſe tender Care 
relieves the Poor diſtreſs'd: oy 


C32) 


hen he's by Trouble compaſs'd round, 
the Lord ſhall give him Reſh. 


3 Mirhc Lord his Life, with Bleſſings ao 
in Safety ſhall prolong; 
e nnd diſappoint the Will of chala 
that ſeek to do him 8 
he in languiſhing Eſtate, 
oppreſt with Sickneſs lie 
— Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
and in ward Strength ſupply. 


PS AL M XLII. 


A S pants the Hart for cooling Streams, 

when heated in the Chace; 

do longs my Soul, O God, for hee, 

and thy refreſhing Grace. 
For thee, my God, the living God, 

my thirſty Soul doth. pine; 

)! when ſhall I behold thy Face, 

thou Majeſty divine“ | 

Why reſtleſs, why caſtdown, my Soul? 
truſt God, and he il employ- 

is Aid for thee, and change theſe: Sighs 

to thankful Hymns of Joy. 

hy reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul ? 

hope ſtill; "and thou ſhalt ſing 


2 
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5 ue Praiſe of him, who is thy God, yl 

ie. thy Heglth's eternal Spring. =o 

1 PS ALM NXLIII. 

: [ ET me with Light and Truth be hleſt; 
Whe be theſe my Guides to lead the Way, E 


Th 


. 
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( 
Till on thy holy Hill I reſtt, 
and in thy ſacred Temple pray. 


2 Then will I there freſh Altars raiſe 


to God, who is my only Joy; f 
And well-tun'd Harps, with Songs of pull W. 
ſhall all my grateful Hours employ, - 

3 Why then caſt down, my Soul? and Arl 

5 ſo — oppreſs'd with anxious Care! Wil _ © 

On God, thy God, for Aid rely, Ret 

who will — ruin'd State repair. Y 
PSALM XLIII. O. v. 

1 Oord, ſend out thy Light and Truth, G 
| and lead me with thy uy To 
Which may conduct me to thy Hill, 1 

and to thy Dwelling-Place: "or 

2 Then ſhall 1 to thy Altar go, T, 

| with Joy to worſhip there: A ge 
And on my Harp give © Thanks to thee, Ti 

O God, my od moſt dear. * [The 

3 Why art ow then fo ſad, my Soul, Ge 
— frett'ſt thus in my Breaſt? Shall 

Still truſt in God; for him to praiſe W 

J hold it always beſt. | In T 

4 By him I have Deliverance —- An 
from all my Pain and Grief ; - He th 

He is my God who doth always | M 7} 

at Need ſend me Relief. Our 
PSALM XIIv. Do 

1 AWARE, ariſe; let ſeeming Sleep 5 
A no longer thee detain; 2 th 


( 33) 


Vor ict us, Lord, who ſue to thee, 
= forever fue in Vain. 
go wherefore hideſt thou thy Face 
from our afflicted State; 
p. u hoſe Souls and Bodies fink to Earth, 
"SS with Grief 's oppreſſive Weight ? 
Arie, O Lord, and timely Haſte 
to our Deliv'rance make; 

Redeem us, Lord if not for ours, 

yet for thy Mercy" s Sake. 


PS ALM XLVI. 


60⁰D˙ is our Refuge in Diſtreſs; 
A preſent Heſp when Dangers preſs; ; 
To him, undaunted, we'll confide ; 
S Tho' Earth were from her Center toſs'd, 
And Mountains in the Ocean loſt, 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide. 
aA gentier Stream with Gladneſs ſtill, 
ee, The City of our Lord ſhall fill, 
0 The royal Seat of God moſt high : 
„ God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair Towers, 
bell mock th' Aﬀaults of earthly Pow'rs, 
2 Waile his almighty Aid is _— 
| In Tumu'ts when the People rag'd, 
And Kingdoms War againſt u- wag 'd, 
He thunder'd, and diſpers'd their Pow'rs : 
s hc Lord of Hoſts conducts our Arms, 
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms, 
Our Father's Guardian-God, and ours. 
Submit to God's almighty Sway; 
Pp For hum the 8 1. obey, 


N ant! 


"(A } 
And Earth fo ſov'reign Lord confeſs: 
The Lord of Hoits conducts our Arms, 


Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms, 
As to our Fathers in Diſtreſs. 


PSALM XLVII. 


1 O All ye People, clap your Hands, 
and with triumphant Voices ing; 
No Force the mighty Pow'r withitands 
ot God, the univerſal King. | 
2 God is gone up, our Lord and King 
with Shouts of Joy and J rumpet' s SOun 
To him repeated Praites fing, © 
and let the cheerful Song go round. 
3 Your utmolt Skill in Praite be ſhewn, 
for him who ail the World commands, 
Who hits upon his r1ghteous Throne, BB 
and ſpreads his Sway o'er Heathen Land 


PSALM XLII. O. v. 


YE People all, with one Accord, 
clap Hands, ſhout and rejoice; 
Be glad, te ſing unto the Lord, 
with ſweet and pleaſant Voice. 
For high the Lord and dreadful 1 is, 
his Wonders n. anifold; 
A mighty King he 1s likewiſe, 
in all the Earth extoll'd. 
Our God aſcended up on high | + 
with joy and pleaſant Noiſe. 


d 


do 


* 
* 


(35) 


Wc Lord goes up above the Sky 

W ith Frumpet's royal Voice. i 
- Sing Praiſes to our God, ſing Arg | 

5 "Os Praiſes to our King: 
r God is King of all the Earth, 


rs 


all cilful Praiſes pk 
1 HE Lord hath ae; ” mighty God. 
Hath ſent his Summons all abroad, 
» Won dawning Light, *till Day declines, 
19: The liſt'ning Earth his Voice hath heard, | 
= WE trom Sion hath appear'd, | 
0 Where Beauty in Perfection ſhines, 
2 1 Wttend, my People: Iſr'el, hear; 
_ Thy ſtrong Accuſer I'Il appear; 
"5 Thy God, thy only God, am I; 


| 'Tis not of Off 1 I complain, 

Which, daily in my Temple ſain, 

My facred Altar did ſupply. 

hink ſt thou that I hav any Need 

On ſlaughter'd Bulls and 5 5 to feed, 

o eat their Fleſh, and drink their Blood ? 

The Sacrifices I require, 

ire Hearts which Love and Zeal inſpire, 

and Vows with ſtricteſt Care made good. 

| Time of Trouble call on me, 

And I will ſet thee ſafe and free; 

nd thou Returns of Praiſe ſhalt-make : 

but to the Wicked thus faith God, 

ow dar'ſt thou teach my Laws abroad, 

0: in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take? 
E2 5 Mark 


(35) 


5 Mark this, ye wicked F 1 leſt I 
| Let all my Bolts of Vengeance fly, : 1 
Whilſt none ſhall dare your Cauſe to Th 
Who praiſes me, due Honour gives; Wl | 
And to the Man that juſtly lives, An 
My ſtcong Salvation ſhall be i n 
PSALM LI. * 
HAVE Mercy, Lord, on me, Wh 
as thou wert ever kind; a 
Let me, oppreſt with 2 of Gun, | Do t 
thy wonted Merc 5 W; 
2 Walſh off my foul © Fant = 80 15 
and cleanſe me from my Sin; to 


For I confeſs my Crime, and fee 
how great my Guilt has been. 
2 Againſt thee, Lord, alone, 
and only in thy Sig ht, 
Have I tranſgreſs'd; 1 tho condemn i 
muſt own thy Judgments right, 
Make me to hear with Joy _ 
thy kind forgiving Voice; 
That ſo the Bones WER thou haſt broke, 
may with freſh Strength ier 
5 Blot out my crying Sins, 
nor me in Anger view; 
Create in me a Heart that 8 clean, 
an upright Mind renew. 


pS AL M LI. P. 2. 


I WITHDRAW not, Lord, thy Help 
nor caſt me from thy Sight ; 


— 


(97) 


Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
i it's cverlaſting Flight, 
= The joy thy Favour gives 
W [ct me again obtain; 
And let thy Spirit's firm Support 
my fainting Soul ſuſtain. 
so thy righteous. Ways 
W to Sinners will impart; 

Whilſt my Advice ſhall wicked Men. 

to thy juſt Laws convert. | 

Do thou unlock my Lips, _ 

with Sorrow clus'd,, and Shame; 
So {hall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
to all the World proclaim. 


PSALM LVII. 


BE thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy Glory fills the Sky, 
$0 let it be on "Earth diſplay'd, 
'Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 
O God, Heart is fix d, tis bent 
It's thankful Tribute to preſent ; 
and, with my Heart, my Voice II raiſe 
0 thee, my God, in Songs of Praiſe. 
wake, my Glory; Harp and Lute, 
o jonger let your Strings be mute; 
and I, my tuneful Part to take, 
vill with the early Dawn awake. 
hy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſauund 
o all the liſt' ning Nations round: 
* Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends 
[ by Truth beyond the Clouds extends. * . 
| 5 5 8 


5 


mn 


broke 


Help, 


(3) 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And, as thy Glory fills the Sky, '- 

So let it be on Earth diſplay d, 

Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. + 


PSALM LXII. 


I JN God, ye People, always truſt; I 

Before his Throne pour out your Hear; 

For God, the Mercitul and Juſt, _ : 

His timely Aid to us imparts. PTE 

2 The Vulgar fickle are and frail; . _ 

The Great diſſemble and betray ; _ 

And, laid in Truth's impartial Scale, 

The lighteſt Things will both out-weigh, 

3 Then truſt not in oppreſſive Ways; 

By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain; 

Nor let your Hearts, if Wealth increaſe, 

Be ſet too much upon your Gain. 

4 For God has oft his Will expreſs'd; 

And I this Truth have fully known; 

To be of boundleſs Pow'r poſſeſs'd, 

Belongs, of Right, to God alone. 

5 Tho? Mercy is his darling Grace, 

In which he chiefly takes. Delight; 

Yet will he all the human Race, 
According to their Works requite. 

| „ UA.” 

I OO. my gracious God, to thee 

My morning Pray'rs ſhall offer'd be; 
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(39) 


n 


por thee my thirſty Soul does pant; 

My fainting Fleſh implores thy Grace, 

ui hin this dry and barren Place, X 

u nere I refreſhing. Waters want. 

Ws © | to my longing Eyes once more, 

That View of glorious Pow'r reſture, | 

= Which thy majeitic Houle diſplays: - 

hecauſc to me thy wond'rous Love, 

has Life itſelf does dearer prove, 

arts; My 1.ips ſhall always ſpeak thy Praiſe, 

uy Life, while I that Life enjoy, 

n bicfiing God I will employ, 

= ith litted Hands adore his Name: 

y Soul's Content ſhall be as great, 

as theirs who choiceſt Dainties eat, 

While I with Joy his Praiſe proclaim. 

When down I he, ſweet Sleep to find, 

Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mind; 
And when I wake in Dead of Night: .. 

Becauſe thou ſtill doſt Succour bring, 

Veneath the Shadow of thy Wing 

I reſt with Safety and Delight. 


PSA, EC EET; » 

| FOR thee, O God, our conſtant Praiſe 
In Sion waits, thy choſen Seat; 

ur promis'd Altars there we'll raiſe, 

Ind all our zealous Vows compleat. 

thou, who to my humble Prayer 

Did'ſt always bend thy lining Ear; 

To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 

und at thy gracious Throne appear. 


3 Our 


be; 
Fo 


(4) 


3 Our Sins (tho numberleſs) i in Vain 3 
To ſtop thy flowing Mercy rh? Ape 1h : 
Whilſt thou © 'erlook the guilty Stain : 
And waſheſt out the ny Dye. Mc: 

4 Bleſt is the Man, who, near thee plack, = 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives! 
Whilft we, at humbler Diſtance, taſte il 
The vaſt hs Mr thy Temple gives. 


PSALM LXV. P. 2. 


HOU, Lord, fromout thyboundlekfn 
With Rain rehev'ſt the thirſty. Oro 
Mak'ſt Lands, that barren where befor, 
With Corn and uſeful Fruits abound, | 

2 On riſing Ridges down it pours, . . | 

And ev'ry furrow'd Valley fill 
Thou mak'ft them ſoft with gentle Show! 
In which a bleſt Increaſe diſtils. 

3 Thv Goodneis does the cixcling Yea, 
Wich treſh Returns of Plenty crown; | 
And where thy glorious Paths appear, 

I hy fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down, 

4 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang d 

By them A freſh and green: 
Th he Hills about, in Order rang d, 
In beauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen. 

5 Large Flocks with fleecy Wool adorn | 
T he cheerful Downs ; the Vallies bring 

A plenteous Crop of full-ear'd Corn, 
And teem for Joy to ſhout and 4ing. 


ps Al 


RT _ 
(41) 


PSALM LXVI. 


LET all the Lands, with Shouts of Joy, 

- to God their Voices faiſe; — 

Ling Pfalms in Honour of his N ame, 
and ſpread his glorious Praiſe. 

And let them ſay, How dreadful, N | 

| in all thy Works, art thou! 

To thy great Pow'r thy ſtubborn F bes 

ſhall all be forc'd to bow. 

Thro all the Earth the Nations aol 


ſhall thee their God confeſs; 
;roul8 And, with glad Hymns, their awful Dread 
defors, of thy great Name expreſs. 
O! come, behold the works of G. 


and then with me you'll oon, 
That he to all the Sons of Men 


Show has wond'rous JUNO 1 > 2 
ba. PSALM LXVL P. 2. 


* loudly ſpeak his Praiſe; © .. 
dow BE Who keeps our Soul alive, and fr IC; 
ing d confirms our ſtedfaſt Ways. 
n: WO! come, all ye that fear the Lord; * 
1 attend with heedful Care, 
n. {Whit what God for me has dans,” i 
om WW with grateful Joy declare. 1 4 
bring As I before his Aid im E 
rn, ſo now I praiſe his Name; wn 
g. Who, if my Heart had been Sin, 
I »ould all my Pray'rs diſclaitn, .” . 5 
PSAl F I But 


0! all ye Nations, bleſs our God, - © -:. = 


(4a) 


4 But God t to me, whene'er 1 e, 
his gracious Ear did bend; 
And to the Voice of my Regi 10 
with conſtant Love attend 
5 Then ID r ever $164 God | 
who never, when I pray, £4 
Wh holds his Mercy froh my Soul, 
nor turns his Face away. 


PS AL. M LXVII 


\ r FO. bleſs thy choſen Race, | 
in Mercy, Lord, incline; 
Andcaule the Brightne's of thy F ace 
on all thy Saints to ſhine: | 

2 That fo thy wond'rous Way 
may thro' the World be known; 


_ -. Whilſt diſtant Lands their Tribute | Pay 
_ andi thy Salvation own. | 
3 Let diff ring Nations join tl 
to celebrate thy Fame; Let 
Let ail the World, O Lord, <vitibine. 8¹ 
to praiſe thy glorious Name. | And 
4 O let them ſhout and ſing, 2 
diſſolv'd in pious Mirth; The 
For thou, the righteous Judge and Kin gre 
ſhalt govern all the Earth. Es _ 


5 Let diff ring Nations join 
to celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
to praiſe thy glorious Name. 
6 Then God upon our Land 
ſhall conſtant Bleſſings ſnow'r; 


(43) 


And all the Wor Id i in Awe ſhall ſtand. 
of his reſiſtleſs F 


rs A LM LXVII. E 
= HA Mercy on us, Lord, 
= and grant to us thy Grace: 

ro ſhew to us do thou accord 

W the Brigh:nefs of thy Face. 

Phat all the Earth may know 

= the Way to godly Wealth: 

And all the Nations here below 

= may ſee thy ſaving Health. 
Let all the World, O God, 
give Praiſe unto thy Nane: 
And let the People all abroad 
extol and laud the fame. 
Throughout the World ſo wide 
let all rejoice with Mirth; 


the Nations of the Earth. 
Let all the World, O God, 
give Praiſe unto thy Name; 
And let the People all abroad 
extol and laud the fame. © 
hen ſhall the — —— 
377 eat Store of Fruit ſhail fall. 
King And then our God, the God of Peace, 
ſhall ever bleſs us all. 


PSAL M LXVIII. 


dine 


wi | 5 God your Voice i m Anthems raiſe; 


Jehovah's awful Name he deatuz ; 


For thou with Truth and Ri ght doſt guide 
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In him rejoice, extol his Praiſe, F 
1} V !bo rides upon high-rolling Sphere, 
i 2 Him, from his Empire of the Skies, Mail 
to this low World Compaſſion draws, i 
The Orphan's Claim to patronize, | 
and judge the injur'd Widow's Cauſe. 
3 For Benetits each Day beſtow'd, 
be daily his great Name ador'd, 
Who is our Saviour and our God, | 
of Life and Death the ſov'reign Lord, 
PSALM LXVIII. O. V. 
1 LET God ariſe, and then his Foes 
will turn themſelves to Flight: 
His Enemies for Fear ſhall run, 
and ſcatter out of Sight, 
2 And as Wax melts polite the Fire, 
and Wind blows Smoak away : 
So in the Preſence of the Lord 
the Wicked ſhall decay. 
3 But righteous Men before the Lord, 
| ſhall heartily rejoice: 
They ſhall be glad and merry all, 
and cheerful in their Voice. 
4 Sing Praiſe, fing Praiſe, unto the Lord, 
who rideth on the Sky : 
Extol the great Jehovah's Name, 
and him ſtil] magnify. 5 


8 AL M LXXVII. O. v. 


1 [ will regard and think upon 
the Working of the Lord: 


(a> 


ud all his Wonders paſt and gone, co 
L gladly will record. I. 
WY ca, al his Works I will declare, Rene 
and what he did deviſe: ths 
o tell his Facts I will not ſpare,” 
and all his Counſel wiſe. 
hy Works, O Lord, are all upright, 
and holy all abroad: 

hat one hath Strength to match the Might 
of thee, the Lord our God? 
WT hou art a God that doſt forth ſhow 
thy Wonders ev'ry Hour: 
And fo doſt make thy People know 

thy Virtue and thy Power. 


PSAL M LXXXIV, 


9 God of Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
N how lovely is the Place, 
here thou, enthron'd in Glory, ſhew'lt, 

the Brightneſs of thy Face | 
y longing Soul faints with Deſire 
to view thy bleſt Abode; 
My panting Hear and Fleſh cry out 
| for thee the living God. 
) Lord of hoſts, my King and God, 

how highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy Temple alway dwell, 

and there thy Praiſe diſplay ! 
hrice happy they, whoſe Choice has . 
their ſure Protection made; 
ho long to tread the facred Ways 
that to thy Dwelling lead! 
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{ 46) 
For God, ho is our Sun and 8 
: will Grace and Glory give; ie, 


And no good Thing will he with-hold . 
from them that juſtly live. 


PS AL M LXXXIV. O. v. 


1 OW pleaſant is thy Dwelling- 
H O Lord of Hoffe to me! 8 Ps, 
The Tabernacles of thy Grace, 
how pleaſant, Lord, they be! 
2 My Soul doth long full ore to go 
into thy Courts abroad; 
My heart and Fleſh cry out alſo 
for thee the living God. 
3 O they be bleſſed > a may dwell 
within thy Houſe always : 
For they all Times thy Facts do tell, 
and ever give thee Praiſe. 
4 Yea, happy ſure likewiſe are they, 
whote Stay and Stre thou art: 
Who to thy Houſe do mind the Way, 
and ſeek it in their Heart. 
5 From Strength to Strength they go full fi 
no Faintneſs there ihall be: 
And ſo the God of God's at laſt 
in Sion they do ſee. , 


PSALM XCI. 


1 go ach us, Lord, th uncertain Sum 
of our ſhort Days to mind; 
That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts 


may ever be inclin'd, 


7 (47 ) 
co thy Servants, Lord, return, 
and ſpeeuily o 
As we of our Miideeds, do thou 
of our juſt Doom, repent. f 
V. ro fatisfy and cheer our Souls, 
Place, thy carly Mercy fend; =» 
rat we may all our Days to come, 
in ſoy and Comfort ſpend, 
et happy Times with large Amends 
dry up our former Tears; 1 
Vr equal at the Jeaſt the Term 
ot our afflicted ears. 
| o all thy Servants, Lord, let this 
thy wond'rous Work be known; 
Nad to our Offspring yet unborn, 
thy glorious Pow'r wh ng 
et thy bright Rays upon us ſhine, 
give thou our Work Succels ; 


t: he glorious Work we have in Hand, 
u, do thou vouchlafe to bleſs. 

mY e 

| pow good and pleaſant muſt it be 


to thank the Lord moſt high! 
And with repeated Hymns of Praiſe, 
his Name to magnify! 0 @—» 
th ev'ry Morning's early Dawn, 

Jum his Goodneſs to relate; WE” 

| ind of his conſtant 'Truth each. Night, 

the glad Effects repeat. = ' © 7 
o ten-ſtring'd Inſtruments we'll ſing, 
with tuneful Pſalt'ries join'd; 
And 
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And to the Harp, with ſolemn Sound, f 

for ſacred Uſe deſign d. 2 

4 For thro' thy wond'rous Works, O Lui 

thou makꝭſt my Heart rejoice; F 

T he H houghts of them ſhall make me 
and ſhout with cheerful Voice. | 


PSALM XCIIL 


1 WITH Glory clad, with Strengthamg ' 

the Lord, hin o'er all Nature rei 

The World's F oundation ſtrongly lad, 
and the vaſt Fabric ſtil] ſuſtains, 

2 How ſure eſtabliſn'd is thy Throne, 

which ſhall no Change or Period (!M 

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 


art God from all Eternity. ha 
3 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Vo e 
and toſs the troubled Waves on high; d 
But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, Dow 
and make the angry Sea comply. jefo! 
4 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 
and they that in thy Houſe would dyi 
T hat happy Station to ſecure, 
muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. N 
PSALM XCV. x, 
Sin 
I O Come, loud Anthems let us ſing, rom 
Loud Thanks to our almighty Ki \\/] 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 01 
When our r Salyation's Rock we praiſe. BY ii: 


2 i 
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_ nt ; Preſence let us haſte, | 

WW: nk him for his Favours paſt: | 
ns addreſs, in joyful Songs, 
be Praiſe that to his Name belongs, 
or God the Lord, enthron'd in State, 
a ith wnrivall d Glory, great; 
ing ſuperior far to all. 

hom, by his Litle, God we Call. 

he Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 

her {ecret Wealth at his Command; 

he Strength of Hills, that reach the Skies, 
abjected to his Empire lies. 


ie, WT roling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs 

od feel ly the fame ſoy? reign Right is his; 

e, lis mov'd by his almighty Hand, 
hai form'd and fix'd the Tolid Land. 

r Voi let 5 to his Courts repair, 

high; db with Adoration there; 

ſe, down on our Knees devoutly all 

y. efore the Lord our e tall. 

ld dn PSALM XCVI. 


INt to the Lord à neu- made Song; 

Let Earth, in one aſ:mbled Throng, 
jor common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 
ding to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 


ſing, rom Pay to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
ity KO ho us has with Salvation crown'd: 
aiſe, 6 Heathen Lands his Fame rehearfe, 
raiſe, is Wonders to the Univerſe. 


6 2 Proclaim 


\ 


(50 
2 Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 1 8 
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Whoſe Pow'r the Univerſe ſuſtains, 2 
And baniſh'd Juſtice will reſtore: 
Let therefore Heav'n new Joys conſeß 
And heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs; gl 
It's loud Applauſe the Ocean roar; 
It's mute Inhabitants rejoice, Wit 
And for this Triumph find a Voice. t! 
3 For Joy let fertile Vallies ſin, be 
Thecheerfui Groves their Fribute brug di 
The tuneful Choir of Birds awake, And 
The Lord's Approach to celebrate, in 
Who now ſets out with awful State, Wit! 
His Circuit thro the Earth to take; in 
From Heav'n to judge the World he's com The 
With Juſtice to reward and doom. 9 be 
| 1 ne ett 
PSALM XCvI. O. v. Ml; 
x QING ye with Praiſe unto the Lord, The 
new Songs with Joy and Mirth: Joi 
Sing unto him with one Accord, With 
all People on the Earth. | 60. 
2 Vea, ſing unto the Lord al way, And 
praiſe ye his holy Name: rec 
Declare and then e Day to Day Toy 
Salvation by the ſame. uh 
3 Among the People all declare And, 
his Honour round about: bot 


To ſhew his Wonders do not ſpare 
in all the World throughout, 

4 For why? the Lord is great in Might, 
and worthy ok all „ 


' 


And 
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ad he is to be fear'd of Right, 
above all Gods always. 


E PSA 3 M XCVIII. 5 
= SNG to the Lord a new- made Song, 
eb ho wond'rous Things has done; 
SS ith his right Hand and holy Arm, 
„ che Conqueſt he has won. | 
re Lord has thro? th' aftoniſh'd World 
m diſplay'd his faving Might, 
and made his righteous Acts appear 
WE it all the Heathen's Sight. 
wi Harp and Hymn's Tofi Melody, 

= into the Concert bring 5 
rhe Trumpet and ſhrill Cornet's Sound, 

before th' almighty King. 
Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy, 
with all that Seas contain; 
The Earth and her Inhabitants 
join Concert with the Main. 
With Joy let Riv'lets ſwell to Streams, 
b {preading Torrents they; 
And echoing Vales, from Hill to Hill, 
redoubled Shouts convey ; 


who does with Juſtice come, 
And, with impartial Equity, 
both to reward and doom. ; 


PSALM XCIX, 


eh reigns, let therefore all 
the guilty Nations quake; ; 


To welcome down the World's great judge, . 


8 2 On 


. 
; 
: n — - "and; os — DV. - 
a ” — 2 5 * 13 Pare — — — — — — 
oe: 2 2 . F = 


— 


Eon emanate | A_ 4 


— 
A N 


* 
1 


f 


G) 


On Cherub's Wings he ſits enthron 6 | 
let Ear th's Foundation Make. 
2 On Sion's Hul he keeps his Court, 
his Palace makes her Tow'rs; 
Vet thence his dov'reignty extends 
ſupreme o'er carthly: Pow'rs:. "I 
3 Let therefore all with Praiſe addreſs [1 
his great and dreadful Name 
And with his unreſiſted Might, [> 14þ 
his Holineſs proclaim. 
4 For Truth and Juſtice, in his Reign," 
of Strength and Pow'r take Place; 
His Judgments are with r 
difpens'd io Jacob's Race. 
5 Theretore exalt the Lord our God, oy 
before his Foorftool 'fally 
And, with his en —_— 
his Holineſs extol. 
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I WIIHe one Conſens Jet all the ben, 
to God their cheerful Vaices rait 

Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 
and ſing before him Songs of Praiſe, 

2 Convinc'd that he is God alone. 
from whom bot we and all proceed 
We, whom he chooſes for his oum, And 
the Flock that he vouchfafes to feed. Te 
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. 3 O enter then his Temple Gate, Wh. 
Þ thence to his Courts devoutly prels, Wis 
. And {till your grateful, Hymns repeat, Wit! 
and till his Name with Praiſes ble, ill \ > 
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For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 
his Mercy is * ever ſure 

His Truth, which always firmly' food, 
0 endleſs Ages ſhall endure. '. / 


p S AL M C. O. V. 


A LL People that on Earth dadwall, 
ſing to the Lord with cheerful Voice: 3s 


W Hi crvewith:Bearyl Mb Praiſe forth tell, 


come ye before him and rejoĩce. 
The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
without our Aid he did us male: | 
We are his Flock, he doth us feed, 
and for his Sheep he doth us — - | 
O enter then his Gates with Praiſe, 
2 pproach with Joy his Courts unto: 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his Name any S, 
lor it is ſeemly ſo to do-. 
For why ? the Lord our God is er, 
his Mercy is for ever ſure: : 
His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood, 
and ſhall from Age to. Age endure. 2 


PSALM CI. 


OF Merey s never- failing Sorg, | 
And ſtedfaſt Judgment I will fing; | 
And fince they both to thee belong, 
To thee, O Lord, addreſs my Song. 
When, Lord, thou thalt 1 58 me reſide, 
Wiſe Diſcipline my Reign ſha!l guide; 
With blameleſs Life my elf PH make 
Pattern for my Court to take. 


3 No 


( 54) 

3 No ill Defign will I purſue,” | -- 
Nor thoſe my Fav'rites make that 4. 
Who to Reproof bears no Regard, 
Him I will totally diſcard. 

4 The private Slanderer ſhall be 
In public Juſtice doom'd by me: 
From haughty Looks I'll turn aſide, 
And mortify the Heart of Pride. 

5 But Honeſty, call'd from her Cell, 
In Splendor at my Court ſhall dwell; 
Who Virtue's Practice make their Care, | 
Shall have the firſt Preferments there. 

& No Politics ſhall recommend 
His Country s Foe to be my Friend: 
None e' er ſhall to my Favour riſe 
By flatt' ring or malicious Lies... 


PSALM CLI. 


I MY Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, I 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs; 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 
and ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs. 
2 * Tis he that all thy Sin forgives, 
and after Sickneſs makes thee ſound); 
i From Dangers he thy Life retrives, 
by him with Grace and Mercy crown'd, 
3 The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
and unexampled Acts of Grace; 
2 waken'd Wrath does ſlowly move; 
his willing Merey flies e 
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Cod will not always harſhly chide, 
but with his Anger quickly part; 
and loves his Puniſnments to guide, 
more by his Love than our Deſert. 
| As high as Heav'n its Arch extends 
: Sn this little Spot of Clay; 
go much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 
W the ſmall Reſpects that we can Pay · 
As far as tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 
ſo far has he our Sins remov'd; 
Who with a Father's tender Breaſt, 
has ſuch as fear'd him always lov'd, 


PSALM: CUL. P. a. 
HE Lord, the univerſal King, | 

in Heav'n has fixt his lofty Throne: 
To him, ye Angels, Praiſes fing, (ſhown. 
| in whoſe great Strength his Pow'r is 
Ve that his juſt Commands obey, | 
and hear and do his ſacred Will; 
Ye Hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 

who ſtill what he ordains fulfil. 
Let ev'ry Creature jointly bleſs 

the mighty Lord: and thou, my Heart, 
With grateful Joy thy Thanks expreſs, 

and in this Concert bear thy ä 


PSALM CIV. 


PLE $8 God, my Soul; thou, Ra alone 
poſeſſeſt 5 without Bounds; 


With 


re, 
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With Honour thou art croten dz thy Thun : 
eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 
2 With Light thou doft thyſelf enrobe, 


and Glory for a Garment take: (tl 
Heav'n's Curtains ſtretch beyond the Gly Th 
thy Canopy of State to make. 8 
2 God builds on hquid Air, and forms Tha 
his Palace-Chambers in the "Te aol ce 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Stom His 
the ſwift=wing'd Steeds with which heflix in 
4 As brightas Flame, as ſwift as Wind, Whi 
his Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, ar 
F To have their ſundry Taſks afſign'd; And 
all proud to ſerve their Sov'reign's WIN hi 
5 In praiſing God, while he prolongs poi 
my Breath, 1 will that Breath emplo of 
And join Devotion to my Songs, He n 
ſigcere as is in him my Joy. as 
6 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hul(Mang 
my Soul, praiſe thou his hcly Name, we 
Till, with my Song, the li ing World Wis \ 
Join Concert, | and his Praiſe proclain ay 
bf of 
_ LL PSALM "av. 0. v. as 
1 2 M* * Soul, praiſe the Lord, 3 
} | ſpake g ood of his Naines 1 15 
| O Lord, our great Gods 11 
how doſt thou appear wy” 
So paſſing in Glory, 0 
that great is thy F ame; ü = 
Honour-and Majeſty - F 


in thee ſhine moſt clear | 
2 Wit 


—_ 
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wich Light as a Robe 
= thou haſt th | ſelf clad; 
whereby all the Earth 
= thy Greatneſs may ſee: | 
WThe Heav'ns in ſuch fort 
tou alſo haſt ſpread, 

That they to a Curtain 
compared may be. 
His Chamber-Beams lie 
in the Clouds full ſure, 
Which as his Chariots, 

are made him to bear: 5 
And there with much Swiftneſs 
his Courſe doth endure, 
Upon the Wings riding 
of Winds in the Air. 
He maketh his Spir'ts 

as Heralds to go, 
and Lightnings to ſerve 

we ſee alſo preſt: 
His Will to accompliſh 
they run to and fro, 
To fave and conſume Things, 
as ſeemeth him beſt. 
By Angels in Heav'n | 
of ev'ry Degree, 
ind Saints upon Earth . 
all Praiſe be addreſs d, 
o God in three Perſons, 
one God ever bleſt; 
s it has been, now is, 
and always ſhall he. 
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ALM CV. 


invoke his ſacred Tame; 
* the Nations with his Deeds, 
his matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 
2 Sing to his Praiſe in lofty Hymns, 
his wond'rous Works rehearſe; = 
Make them the Theme of your Diſcourt, Wi 
and Subject of your Verſe. a 
3 Rejoice in his almighty Name, 
alone to be ador'd: 
And let their Heart o erflow with Joy, 
that humbly ſeek the Lord. 
4 Seek. ye the Lord, his ſaving Strength 
deyoutly ſtill implore: 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
his Face for evermore. 
PSALM CV. O. V. 
1 GV Praiſes unto God the Lord. 
| and call upon his Name:. 
Among the People all declare 
his Works, to ſpread his Fame. 
2 Sing joyfully unto the Lord, 
yea ling unto him Praiſe: 
And talk of all his wond'rous Works, 
that he hath wrought always, 
2 In Honour of his holy Name 
rejoice with one Accord; 


And let the Heart alſo be glad 
of them that ſeek the Lord. 


4 Sed 


Ys 


4 Sek 


( 59) 


1 ; Week ye the Lord, and ſeek the Strength 


of his eternal Might: 


; res, ſeek his Face inceſſantly, 
and Preſence of his Sight. 


PSALM. CVL 


x C) Render Thanks to God above, 
E The Fountain of eternal Love; 


1 


EW hoſe Mercy firm thro' Ages paſt 
WHas ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt, 
Who can his mighty Deeds —_— 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſs 
What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
Wis Tribute of immortal Praiſe ! 
Happy are they, and only they, 
ho from thy Judgments never ſtra 
ho know what's right; nor only * 


ut always practice what they know. 


Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 


hou to thy Choſen doſt afford; 


et thy Salvation viſit me. 

) may I worthy prove to ſee 

hy Saints in full Proſperity ! 

hat I the joyful Choir may join, 
nd count thy People's Triumph 


let Iſr'el's God be ever bleſt, 


is Name eternally confeſt; 
et all his Saints with full Accord, 


Hz 


Vhen thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 


} 


mine, 


& 


ng loud Amens---Praiſe ye the Lord: 


PSALM 
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2 They bleſſed are that {Judgment m : 


(%) 


PSALM CVL. O. v. 
1 PRAISE ye the Lord, for he is | 
P his Mary laſts alway : | 80 I 


Who can expreſs his noble Ads, ng 
or all his Praiſe diſplay ? 


and juſtly do alway : 
With Favour of thy-People, Lord, 
remember me I pray, 
3 And with thy ſaving Health, O Let 
vouchſafe to viſit me: 
That I the great Felicity 
of thine Elect may ſee. 
4 And with thy People's Joy, Lmay | 
a joyful Mind poſſeſs: 
And may with thine Inheritance, 
a cheerful Heart expreſs. | 


PSALM Cxl. 


1 PRABE y ye the Lord; our God 1 
My Soul her utmoſt Pow'r ſhall ra 
With — Friends, and in the Thrd 
Of Saints, his Praiſe ſhall be my Song, 
2 His Works, for Greatneſs, tho* renom 
His wond'rous Works with Eaſe are fol 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 
And in the pious Search delight. 
His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim; 
His Truth, confirny'd thro” Ages paſh | 
Shall to eternal Ages laſt. 
q 
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3 By Precepts he has us enjoin'd, © 
W To keep his wond'rous Works in Mind; 
good, And to Poſterity record. 1 5 


That good and gracious is our Lord. 
WS uſt are the Dealings of his Hands 
Immutable are his Commands 


eep, By Truth and Equity ſuſtain'd, 
Jo And for eternal Rules ordain'd, 
l, ne ſet his Saints from Bondage fre, 
And then eſtabliſh'd his Decree, 
ord, For ever to remain the ſame; 
Holy and rev'rend is his ame. 
Who Wiſdom's ſacred Prize would win, 
Muſt with the Fear of God begin: 
2 Immortal Praiſe, and heav'nly Skill! 
8 Have they who know and do his Will. 
PSALM CxXII. = 
| THAT Man is bleſt who ſtands in Awe 
8 Of God, and loves his ſacred Law: 
| to poly His Seed on Earth ſhall be renown'd, 
ll ral And with ſucceſſive Honours crown'd ! 
Thr His Houſe the Seat of Wealth ſhall be, 
one, An inexaufted Treaſury;  _ "1 
reno His Juſtice, free from all Decay, 
are fu Shall Bleſſings to his Heirs convey. 
3 3. The Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 
25 Shines brighteſt in AMiction's Night: 
ume, To pity the Diſtreſs'd inclin'd, 
Wy s well as juſt to all Mankind. 
paſt, . His lib'ral Favours he extends, 


To ſome he gives, to others lends: 


l Yet 


662 


Yet what his Charity impairs, 
He faves by Prudence in Affairs. 
5 Beſet with threatning Dangers round, 

Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground; 
The ſweet Rememb'rance of the Juſt 
Shall flouriſh when he ſleeps in Duſt; 
: P.S A&A CAHE 5 bs 
1 YE Saints and Servants of the Lord, 
- The Triumphs of his Name record; 
His facred Name for ever bleſs: 
Where'er the circling Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, 
Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs, 
2 God thro' the World extends his Sway; 
The Regions of eternal Day _ 
But Shadows of his Glory are. 
To him, whoſe Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells 
Let no created Pow'r compare. 
Tho? *tis beneath his State to view + 
In higheſt Heav'n that Angels do, 
Vet he to Earth vouchſafes his Care: 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
| Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 
To Companion to the Greateſt there. 
4 When childleſs Families deſpair, 
He ſends the Bleſſing of an Heir, 
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To reſcue their expiring Name: exal 
Makes her that barren was, to bear, ord, 
And joyfally her Fruit to rear; and 


O then extol his matchleſs Fame! 
PSALM 


— 


(69) 
PS ALM CXVIE 


ws to Heav'n their Voices rail; ; 
nd; et all, inſpir'd with godly Mirth, 
5 ſing ſolemn Hymns of Praiſe. 


od's tender Mercy knows no Bound, 
his Truth ſhall ne'er decay : 

WL hen let the willing Nations round, 
their grateful Tribute Pay. 


= PSALM CXVIIL, 
DODPraiſe the Lord, for he is good, 


his Mercies ne'er decay; 
hat his kind Favours ever laſt, 
let thankful Iſr'el ſay. 
hen open wide the Temple Gates 9 
to which the Juſt repair, 
hat I may enter in and praiſe 
my great Deliv'rer there. 
Vithin thoſe Gates of God's Abode 
to which the Righteous preſs; 
Ince thou haſt heat: and ſet me ſafe; 
thy holy Name Pl bleſs. 
hat which the Builders once refus d, 
is now the Corner-Stone; | 
his is the wond'rous Work of God, 
the Work of God alone. | 
his Day is God's; let all the Land 
exalt their cheerfui Voice: 
ord, we beſeech thee, ſave us now, 
and make us ſtill rejoice, _ 
PSALM 


ALM 


[71TH cheerful Notes let all the Earth 2 
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3 Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe 


(64) 
PSALM CXIN. 


1 HOW bleſt are they who always ke 
H thepure and —— e * 
Who never from the facred Paths 

of God's Commandments ſtray! 

> Thrice bleſt who to his righteous Lam 

_ _ haveſtill obedient been! 

And have with fervent humble Zeal 
his Favour ſought to win! 


to ſhun each wicked Deed; 
But in the Path which he dire&s 
with conſtant Care proceed. 
4 Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, hay & 
to learn thy ſacred Will; 
And all our Diligence employ 
thy Statutes to fulfil. 
5 O then that thy moſt holy Will. 
might o'er my Ways preſide Wy 
And I the Courſe of allow Life 
by thy Direction guide! 
6 Then with Aſſurance ſhould I nally, 
from all Confuſion free; 
Convinc'd, with Joy, that all: my Wap car; 
with thy Commands agree. WW ny 


p AL M CxIx. P. 2. the 


z JNSTRUCT me in thy Statutes, LoWecau 
thy righteous Paths diſplay; 


Ss D And I from them thro” all my Life, 1 


will never go aſtray, fon 


( 65 ) 


it thou true Wiſdom from above 
W wilt craciouſly impart; _ * 

o keep thy perfect Laws I will 
devote my zealous Heart. 
WDire&t me in the ſacred Ways 
to which thy Precepts lead; 
Wecauſe my chief Delight has been 

W thy righteous Paths to tread, _ 
Vo thou to thy moſt juſt Commands 

S incline my willing Heart; ce 
et no Deſire of worldly Wealth 

from thee my Thoughts divert. 


PSALM CNX. P. 3. 


HE Love that to thy Laws 1 bear, 5 
no Language can diſplay; 

They with freſh Wonders entertain 
my raviſh'd Thoughts all Day. 
Through thy Commands I wiſer grow 

than all my ſubtle Foes; 6 
or thy ſure Word does me direct, 
and all my Ways diſpoſe. 
rom me my former Teachers now _ 
may abler Counſel take; EY Des 
cauſe thy ſacred Precepts I M70 
my 7 5 Study make. : 
Underſtanding I excel 
the Sages of our Days; 
ecauſe by thy unerring Rules 

| orcer all my Ways. 
ly Feet with Care I have refrain'd 
from ev'ry ſinful Way, 

| — 10 


That 


(66) 
That to thy ſacred Word I might 
entire Obedience pay. 

6 I have not from thy Judgments firay'd, 

buy vain Deſires miſled; | 

For, Lord, thou haſt inſtructed me 

thy righteous Paths to tread. 

7 How ſweet are all thy Words to me! 
O what divine Repaſt! | 

How much more grateful to my Soul, 

than Honey to my Taſte! 

8 Taught by thy ſacred Precepts, I 

with heav'nly Skill am bleſt; | 

Thro' which the treach'rous Ways of 50 

I utterly deteſt, 


PSALM cxxv. 


: WHO place on Sion's God their Tn 
VT. like Sion's Rock ſhall ſtand; 
Like her immoveable be fixt 
by his almighty Hand. | 
2 Look how the Hills on ev'ry Side 
Jeruſalem incloſe: 
So ſtands the Lord around his Saints, 
to guard them from their Foes. 
3 The Wicked may afflict the Juſt, 
but ne'er too long oppreis 
Nor force him by Deſpair to ſeek 
baſe Means for his Redreſs. 
4 Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 
who righteaus Deeds affect; 
The Heart that Innocence retains, 
let Innocence protect. 


— 


(67) 

i thoſe who walk in crooked Paths, 
W the Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy ; [1 
Pit off th Unjuſt, but crown the Saints 
W with laſting Peace and Joy. | 


PS'AL M CXXVIII. 


: THE Man is bleſt who fears the I ord; 
2 nor only Worſhip pays, 

Nut keeps his Steps confin'd with Care 

W to his appointed Ways. 1 
e ſhall upon the ſweet Returns 

of his own Labour feed: 

ithout Dependance live, and ſee 

his Wiſhes all ſucceed. 

lis Wife, like a fair fertile Vine, 
her lovely Fruit ſhall bring; A. 
is Children, like young Olive-Plants, 
about his Table ſpring. 

ho fears the Lord ſhall proſper thus; 
him Sion's God ſhall bleſs; 

Ind grant him all his Days to ſee 
Jeruſalem's Sueceſs. 

e ſhall live on, till Heirs from him 
deſcend with vaſt Increaſe; 

[uch bleſt in his own proſp⸗ rous State, 
and more in Iſr'el's Peace. 


PSALM CXXXI. 


) Lord, I am not proud of Heart, | 
nor caſt a ſcornful Eye; 
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3 And as the lower Ground doth drink | 


(668) 


Nor my aſpiring Thoughts ? 
in Things for me os any F. 
2 With Infant-Innocence thou know | 
I have myſelf demean'd; 
Compos'd to Quiet, like a _ 
that from the Breaſt is wean' 
3 Like me let Iſr'el hope in Ge 
his Aid alone implore: 
Both now and ever truſt in un. 


who lives for evermore. 
PSA L M CXxXXIII. ©. v h 
10 What a happy Thing i . Tra 
and joyful for to fee, wi 
Brethren to dwell togerher 1 in G 
Friendſhip and Unity. 85 For 
2 It's Ike the precious Ointment, that | 
was pour'd on Aaron's Head; 4 L 
Which from his Beard down to the gt g 


of his rich Garments ſpread. 


the Dew of Hermon Hill; 
And Sion with His filver Drops 
the Fields with Fruit doth fill: 
4 Ev'n fo the Lord doth pour on chem 
his Bleſſings manifold 7 
Whoſe Hearts and Minds ſincerely do 
this Knot faſt keep and hold. 


PSALM CXXXIV. 


LESS God, ye wing rn that attend 
upon his ſulemn State 1 


To} 
All 0 


( 69 ) | 
hat in his Temple, Night by Night, 

with humble Rev'rence wait. . 
ithin his Houle lift up your Hands, 
and bleſs his holy Name; 


. F rom Sion bleſs thy lir'el, Lord, 
= who Heav'n and Farth didſt frame. 


PSALM OCXXXV. 


OFriſe the Lord with one Conſent, 
and magnify his Name; 
et all the Servatits of the Lord 
his worthy Praife proclaim. 
Praiſe him all ye that in his Houſe 
attend with conftant Care; 
With thoſe that to his utmoſt N 
with humble Zeal repair. 
For this our trueſt Int'reſt is, 
glad Hymns of Praiſe to fing; 
And with loud Songs to bleſs his Nun. 
a moſt delightful Thing. 


PSALM CXXEVE, 


TO God the mi 

99 Your jovful 

$11" To him due Praiſe ; 

7b As good as he is great: 

as For God does prove 
| Our conſtant Friend; 

His boundleſs Love 

: Shaft never end. 

tten To him whoſe wontProus Pow 

= FM other Gods obey, 


V. 


| kinks topedr; : 


(70) 


Whom earthly Kings adore, | . 
This grateful Homage pay: 7. 
For God, &c. wo 
9 By his almighty Hand Bw 
Amazing Works are wrought; N 
The Heav'ns by his Command, Pur 
Were to Perfection brought: * 
For God, &c. U 
4 He ſ pread the Ocean round 00 
About the ſpacious Land; O c 
And made the riſing Ground — 
Above the Waters ſtand: 5 
For God, &c. Ur 


5 Thro' Heav'n he did T 
32 'rous Hoſts of Light; 
The Sun n to rule by Day, | | 

he Moon and Stars by Night : 
For God, &c. 5 
6 He does the Food ſupply 1 
On which all Creatures live; 
To Ged who reigns on high, 
Eternal Praiſes give: 
For God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend; 
His boundleſ; Love 
Shall never end. 


PSALM CxxxIX. 


I THOU, Lord,by ſtricteſtSearch haſtknom 
My rifing-up and lying-down; 
My ſecret Thoughts are known to thee, 


Known long before coneny d by me. 
| 2 IM 


raine Eye my Bed and Path ſurveys, 


N 
Is 
My public Haunts and private Ways; 
WT hou know'ſt what *tis my Lips would vent, 
Ay yet unutter'd Word's Intent. | 
ES urrounded by thy Pow'r I ſtand, 

on ev'ry Side I find thy Hand : 
WO Skill, for human Reach too high! 
FT oo dazzling bright for mortal Eye! 
O could | ſo perfidious be, _ 

To think of once deſerting thee! 
There, Lord, could i thy Influence ſhun? 
Or whither from thy Preſence run ? 
f up to Heav'n I take my Flight, 
F Tis there thou dwoell'ſt enthron'd in Light: 
Or dive to Hell's infernal Plains, | 
Tis there almighty Vengeance reigns, 
If I the Morning's Wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the weſtern Main, 
Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 
and there arreſt thy Fugitive. 


PS ALM CXXXIX. P. 2. 


JLL praiſe thee from whoſe Hands I came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame: 

The Wonders thou in me haſt ſhown, 

My Soul with grateful Joy muſt own. 

Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, + 

While yet a lifeleſs Maſs it lay; 

In Secret how exactly wrought, © 

Fer from its dark Incloſure brought. 

Thou didſt the ſhapeleſs Embryo fee, 

It's Parts were regiſter d by thee; _ 

e „35 


-{ 


N 


Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they rok 
Form'd by the Mogul of thy Bock. 
4 Let me eee too, O God, 
That ſince this Maze of Life I trod, 
Thy T houghts of Love to me fur moutt 3 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. = 
5 Far ſooner could I reckon o'er bo 
The Sands upon the Ocean's Shore; ( 
Each Morn, reviſing what I've done, Z WH 
I find th* Account but new be e 5 
6 Search, try, O God, my Thought nate 0. 
If Miſchief lurks in any Part; 


Correct me where I go aſtray, = F 11 
And guide me in thy perfect Way. 


| PS ALM CXLV. 
- TJ HEE Pl extol, my God and King, 


thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim : 
This Tribute daily I will bring, 
and ever bleſs thy Name. 
2 Thou, Lord, beyond n art great, 
and highly to be prais'd ; ; 
Thy Majeſty, with boundleſs Height, 
above our Knowledge rais'd. 
3 Renown'd for mighty Acts, thy Fame 
to future Times extends; | 
From Age to Age thy glorious Name 
ſucceſſively deſcends. 
4 Whilſt I thy Glory and Renown, 
and wond'rous Works expreſs; 
The World with me thy Might ſhall on 


and * great Pow'r confels, ; 
1 


& 


F 1 
rue Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 
= they ſhall with Joy proclaim; _ 


of I Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs | 5 
= ſhall be the conſtant Theme. | 


; PSAL M CXLVI. 
2 0 praiſe the Lord, and thou, my 2 
: for ever bleſs his Name; ; 
5 nis wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 1 
my conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim. 

On Kings, the greateſt Sons of Men, 
j | let none for Aid rely; _ 
hey cannot fave in dang'rous Times, 
W nor timely Help 10 5 

WDepriv'd of Breath, to Duſt they turn, 
ad there neglected liez 
and all their Thoughts and vain Deſigns 
together with them die. } 
hen happy he, who Jacob's God 
for his Protector takes 
ho ſtill, with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord 
his conſtant Refuge makes. 
he God that does in Sion dwell, 
is our eternal King: 
From Age to Age his Reign endures, 
let all his Praiſes ſing. 


PS ALM CXLVIL 


1 Praiſe the Lord with Hymns of Joy, 
and celebrate his Fame! 
or pleaſant, good, and comely 'tis 


to praiſe his holy Name. . 


5 Tit | K > He 


(74) 
2 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 
and all their Wounds doth cloſe; 
He tells the N umber of the Stars, 
their ſev'ral Names he knows. 
3 Great is the Lord, and great his Po r, 
- his Wiſdom has no Bound: 
The Meek he raiſes, and throws down 
the Wicked to the Ground 
4 To God, the Lord, a Hymn of Praiſe 
with gratefub Voices ſing: ' © 


To Songs of Triumph tune the! Harp 
and ſtrike each varbling String, 


PSAL M. CXLVII,, 


7 YE boundleſs Realms of Toy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fache; I 
His Praiſe ole N employ. 
Above the ſtarry Frame; 

Your Voices raiſe, 

Ve Cherubim 

—=&hd ee 
To ſing his Praiſe. 

2 Thou Moon, that rul'ſt the Night, 
And Sun 8 0 the Day; | 
Ye glitt'ring Stars of Light, 

To him your Homage pay: 
His Praiſe declare, 
4 _ Ye Heav'ns above, 
And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. . 
3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And pra his hol! ly Name, 


„ 


(75) 


By whoſe almighty Word at's 
They all from Nothing came: 
And all ſhall laft - 

From Changes free; 
His firm Decree 
= Stands ever faſt. 

United Zeal be ſhown, | 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
W Whoſe glorious Name alone 
W Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
| Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey : 

His glorious Sway 

The Sky tranſcends. 

His choſen Saints to grace, 

He ſets them up on high, 

And favours Iſr'el's Race, 
Who ſtill to him are nigh. 

O therefore raiſe 

Your grateful Voice, 

And ſtill rejoice + 

The Lord to praiſe. 


PSALM CL. 


1 praiſe the Lord in that bleſt Plies.” 5 
from whence hisGoodneſs largely; Rab: 4 

Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Fe ace 

unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows. 


which he in our Behalt hath done; 
His Kindneſs this Return exacts, 
with which « our Praiſe ſhould equal run. 


Praiſe him for all the ane Fe Acts, . £ 


EW: 3 Let 


Cn ao 


(76) 
z Lettheſhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice 
make Rocks and Hills his Praiſe rebouyg, 
Praiſe him with Harp's melodious Noiſe, | 
and gentle Pſalt'ry's filver Sound, 
4 Let Virgin-Troops ſoft Timbrels bring, 
and ſome with graceful Motion dance; 
Let Inſtruments of various Strings, 
with Organs join'd, his Praiſe advance, 
Let them who joyful Hymns compoſe, 
to Cymbals ſet their Songs of Praiſe; 
Cymbals of common Uſe, and thoſe 
that loudly ſound on ſolemn Days, 
| >©6 Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 
| the Breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt Returns of Praiſe employ ; 
let ev'ry Creature praiſe the Lord! 


— — — —— — — 61 — — — 
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VENI CREATOR. 


1 CON E, Holy Ghoſt, eternal God, 

proceeding from Above, 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
11% the God of Peace and Loye. 

: 2 Viſit our Minds, and into us 

thy heavenly Grace inſpire; 1 
That 'Fruth and God ineſs we may 

purſue with full Deſire. 5 
Thou art the very Comforter 
in all Grief and Diſtreſs: 12 

| —.— b 
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(77) 


he heav'nly Gift of God moſt gh: 
which no Tongue can expreſs : 
he Fountain, and the living Spring 

= of Joy celeſtial : 

he Fire ſo bright, the Love ſo ſ· meet, 
and Unction ſpiritual, 

hou in thy Gitts art manifold, 

whereby Chriſt's Church doth ſtand; 
faithful Hearts writing thy Law, 

the Finger of God's Hand. 
cording to thy Promiſe made, 

tou giveſt Speech with Grace: 

What through thy Help God's Praiſes id 
Treſouad in ev'ry Place. | 


— 


Holy Ghoſt, into our Souls 
ſend down thy heavenly Light; 
flame our Hearts with fervent Love 
o ſerve God Day and Night. 

r Weakneſs ſtrengthen and ee 
hich feeble is and frail: 

at neither Devil, World, nor Fleſh, 
gainſt us may prevail. 

r Enemies put far from us, 

nd help us to obtain 


he beſt and trueſt Gain. 

grant, O Lord, that thou being 

ur Leader and our Guide,. _ 
may eſcape che Snares of Sin, 5 


— nd er from thee thde, 
The 85 5 Such 


ENI CREATOR. P. 2. 


ee in our Hearts with God and Man, 
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(78) 

5 Such Meaſures of thy pow'rful Gra: 

grant, Lord, to us, wepray; Ml 

That thou may'ſt be our Comforter FEY 
at the laſt dreadful Day. 95 


A Prayer to the Holy Ghoſt, to be 8 
1 Sermon, 


1 \OME, Holy Spirit, God of Ml Z 

the Comforter of all: 5 

Teach us to know thy Word aright; 
that we may never fall. 

2 O Holy Ghoſt, viſit our Land, 

defend us with thy Shield : 

, Againlt all Sin and Wickedneſs, 
Lord, help us win the Field. 

3 O Lord, preſerve our King, and ble 

his Counſel, that they * | 

Be ſtedfaſt in the Goſpel of 1 L 


our Saviour Chriſt alway. 8 J 
4 O Lord, that giv'ſt thy holy Word; amen 
ſend Preachers — 4 fore 
That in the ſame we may accord. hic. 
and therein live and die. — 
mut 
A Prayer to the Holy Ghoſt, to be fups at [ct 
the Sermon. P. 2: 
DW 

1 Holy Spirit, guide arihgnt r th 
O the Preachers of thy Word, oft 1 
That thou by them may ft cut doyn b eed 1 


as it where with a Sword. r ſure 
| 2 | 


( 79 ] 
v Nepart not from thy Paſtors pure, 
| | Tut aid them at their Need; 


ter o break to us the Bread of Life, 
Vnereon our Souls do feed. 
vert all thoſe that are our Foes, 
ind bring them to thy Light: 

bat they and we may all agree, 

and praiſe thee Day and Night. 
rue Faith in us, O Lord, — 
ind let Love fo abound, 

What Man and Wife may live in Peace, 
and all about us round. 

our Time give thy Peace, O Lord, 

W to Nations far and nigh: 


may ſing to thee, Moſt-High. 


The Lamentation of a Sian, 


Lord, turn not thy Face away 
From him that lies proſtrate, 
amenting ſore his ſinful Life, 
fore thy Merey- Gate; 
hich thou doſt open wide to nee, 
hat do lament their Sin: 
hut it not againſt me, Lord, 
t let me enter in. 
ill me not to a ſtrit Account | 
dw [ have lived here: 


d bles 


MM then I know right well, O Lord, 
d, ot vile I ſhall appear. 
lown "iced not to confeſs my Lite, 
_— lurely thou cant tell; 
20 20 What 
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Wd teach them all thy Word, that her 
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pd 
What I have been, and het I am, 
Thou knoweſt very well. = 

5 O Lord, thou know'ſt what Things bex - 
Alſo the I hings that be: ; 
Thou know'ſt alſo what is to come, 
Nothing is hid from the. 

6 Before the Heav'ns and Earth where ma 
Thot knew'ſt what Things were then; 
As all Things elſe that have been. dore 
Among the Sons of Men. 

7 And can the 'T hings that I have dove 
Be hidden from thee then? _ | 
No, no, thou know ſt them all, 0 Laiff 
Where they were done, and when. 

8 Wherefore with Fears I come to thee 
To beg and to entreat: 

Ev'n as a Child that hath done m, 
And feareth to be beat. 

9 So ag to the Throne of Grace, 
Where Mercy doth abound, 5 
Deſiring Mercy for my Sin, 

To heal my deadly Wound. 

10 O Lord, 83 not to repeat, 
What I do beg or crave: 

For thou doſt know, before I aſk, 

The Thing that 1 would e 
x1 Mercy, good Lord, Mercy I aſk, 

This is the total Sum, 

For Mercy; Lord, is all my Suit 

O let thy fercy come. 
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The END of the PSALMS, 
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HYMN I. 


Y God, my King, thy various Praiſe 

Shall fill the Remnant of my Days; 

hy Grace employ my humble Tongue, 
ill Death and Glory raiſe the Song. 

Wc Wings of ev'ry Hour ſhall bear 

Wome thankful Tribute to thine Ear; 

Ind ev'ry ſetting Sun thall ſee 

ew Works of Duty done for thee. 

hy Truth and Juſtice I'll proclaim; _ 

hy Bounty flows, an endleſs Stream -& 

hy Mercy ſwift, thy Anger flaw, = | 
ut dreadful to the ſtubborn Foe. — M0 
hy Works with fov'reign Glory ſhine, 3 
d ſpeak thy Majeſty divine; #4 

t Britain round her Shores proclaim ' 

he Sound and Honour of thy Name. 


t diſtant Times and Nations raiſe 
he long Succeſſion of thy Praiſe; 
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d unborn Ages make my Song, — 4 

e Joy and Labour of their Tongue. 

t who can ſpeak thy wond'rous Deeds ? = 

y Greatneſs all our Thoughts exceeds: : - | = 

ſt and unſearchable thy Ways? ; | [ 

ſt and immortal be thy Praiſe! | 2. 
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2 Why ſhould I make a Man my Truft? 


4 The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; 


1 
HYMN II 


1 IL. praiſe my Maker with my Breath; 
And when my Voice is loſt in Deal 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow: 

My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

White Life, and Thought, and Being WM 
Or Immortality endures. 2 


Princes mutt die and rurn to Duſt : 
Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood; 5 

Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pon : 

And Thoughts, all vaniſh in an Hour, 
Nor can they make their Promiſe goo 


3 Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 

On IfraePs God: He made the Sky, 
And Earth, andSeas, with all theirTra 

His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure: 

He ſaves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poo, 

Ang none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
He ſends the lab' ring Conſcienc Peach 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſ: 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs, 
And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Releaſe, 


E He loves his Saints, he knows them well 

But turns the Wicked down to Hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns: | 

Let ev Ty Tongue, let ev 85 Age, 


0 $3 


i} 2 n this exalted Work engage ; 
= Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


1 praiſe him while he lends me Breath, 
Death And when mv Voice is loſt in Death, 
Pow n: pPraiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs: 
aft, Ny Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
eing 


While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. = 


weſt HYMN III. 
nad, TERNAL Source of ev'ry Joy! | 
nd Well may thy Praiſe our Lips employ, 
our. While in thy Temple we appear; 
ſe 200 Thy Goodneſs crowns the circling Year. 
„ Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll, 
ky, 8 Thy Hand ſupports the*ſteddy Pole; 
eir Tu The Sun is taught by thee to riſe, 

| And Darknefs when to veil the Skies. 
Po. The flow'ry Spring at thy Command, 
vail, a Embalms the Air, and paints the Land; 
ind; The Summer Rays with Vigour ſhine, 
ind; To raiſe the Corn, and cheer the Vine. . 
e Pen deaſons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days, 

Demand ſucceſſive Songs of Praiſe; 
ill be the cheerful Homage paid, gh 

.elea, Wi With op'ning Light and ev'ning Shade. 
m wel Kere in thy Houſe ſhall Incenſe riſe, | 
ell; As cireling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes; 
19: Stil will we make thy Mercies known. 


Around thy Board, and round our own. 


L 2. | : 6 2 


} 


ij (4) 
FA 6 O may our more harmonious” Tongue, Wil * 
Fl In Worlds unknown purſue the Songs; Wl ** 
14 And in thoſe brighter Courts adore, . en 
1 Where Days and Years revolve no ne 
ili HYMN IV. 
ü il I LOED of the Worlds above, 8 | 
Wi. How pleafant and how fair | 
id The Dwellings of thy Love, WO 
11 Thy earthly Temples are! : 
35 To thine Abode my Heart aſpires, en 
5 With warm Deſires to ſee my God. Bu 
Þ 2 O happy Souls that pray ort 
* Where God appoints to hear ! To 
| O happy Mea that pay ort 
l Their conſtant Service there Fol 


They praiſe thee ſtill: And happy they 
That love the Way to Sion's Hill, | 


3 They go from Strength to Strength, 
'Fhro' this dark Vale of Tears, ' 
Till each arrives at length, 7 
Till each in Heav'n appears. 

O glorious Seat! Thou God our King 

Shalt thither bring our willing Feet. 


4 God is our Sun and Shield, 
Qur Light and our Defence ; 
With Gifts his Hands are fill'd, 
We draw our Bleſſings thence : 
He ſhall beſtow upon our Race 
Eis ſaving Grace, and Glory too. 1 


($) 

WT The Lord his People loves, 
nis Hand no Good withholds 
room thoſe bis Heart approves, 
From holy, humble Souls, 
ee happy he, O God of Hoſts, 
oſe Spirit truſts alone in thee! 


HYMN V. 


OME let us join our cheerful Songs. 
with Angels round the Throne; 
en thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, *© 

But all their Joys are one, 


orthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
Lo be exalted thus; 

orthy the Lamb our Lips reply, 

For he was ſlain for us. 


Jus is worthy to receive 

Honour and Pow'r divine ; 

d Bleſſings more than we can give, 
ge, Lord, for ever thine. 

all that dwell above the Sky, - 
And Air, and Earth, and Seas; 
nſpire to lift thy Glories high, 

ind ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe. 


t all Creation join in one, 

o bleſs the ſacred Name 

him that fits upon the Throne, 
and to adore the Lamb, | 


ing 


(6) 
* BEEORE Jehovah's awful Throne, E 
. Ye Nations, bow with ſacred Joy; Wil 


Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


2 His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 
/ Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men! 
And when like wand”ring Sheep we ſil 
He brought us to his Fold again, 
3 We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Sal 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tong 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Pp 
4 Wide as the Worid is thy Command; 
„ Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; 
| Firm as a Rock thy Tru h muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to mo 


HYMN VII. 


I JADULGENT Sov'reign of the Skiz 
And wilt thou bow thy gracious Et 
While feeble Mortals raiſe their Cries, 
Wilt thou the great Jehovah hear ? 


2 Look down, O God, with pitying I 
And view the Deſolation round; 
See what wide Realms in Darkneſs lie, 
And hurl their Idols to the Ground. 


@.. > 


1 


5 15 
ud |ct the Goſpel- Trumpet Vows. 
Ind call the Nations from afar; _ 


rone, et all the Iſles their Saviour know, 
Joy; nd Earth's remoteſt Ends draw near, 
© ith gentle Beams on Britain ſhins, ..: 
ad bleſs her Princes and her Prieſts; 
Aid, Wn by thy Energy divine, 
Men! Net facred Love o'erflow their . N 
we u riumphant here let Jeſus reign, | 
nd on his Vineyard ſweetly ſmile; 
ful Sul hile all the Virtues of his Train, 
raiſe; N dorn our Church and bleis our Iſle. 
Ton all our Souls let Grace deſcend, 
1g Pri re heav' nly Dew, in copious Show! rs; 
nand; Nhat we may call our God our Friend, 
hat we may hail Salvation ours. 
ſtand, nen ſhall each Age and Rank agree, 
) mo nited Shouts of Joy to raiſe; 
d Zion, made a Praiſe by thee, . 
6 0 thee ſhall render back the Praiſe. . 
Sil HYMN VIIL 
us a ARK | in the Wilderneſs a Cry! 
Cries It ſhakes the Mountains, rends theEarth; 
1 ie King appears, behold him nigh, 
; e God by Nature, Man by Birth. 
Ds: N In to and fro, ye Heralds, run; 
fs le, Pelaim aloud, Prepare the Way! 
nd. emption's glorious Work's 


who his potent Arm ſhall ſtay? 
M 3 Make 


2 1 


| 3 | 
yn 
" 
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3 Make firait the Paths before his Feet, | 
And ev'ry Obftacte remove; 


Dr opdown,yeHills, yourcumb'r rous we N 5 


And bow before redeeming Love. 


4 Then fhall the lowly Valley rife, 
Its budding Honours ſpring to View, 
Swift the creating Fiat flies, | 
And all is bliſsful, all is new. - 


5 Know'ſt thou the Meaning, NaturesCul : 


Know'ſt thou the Import of the Cry? 
Thy Heart's the Deſart waſte and wild; 
But lo! the kind Reclaimer's nigh, 


Fi: 4 1 6 Mountains of Unbelief and Sin 


Before him erumble into Duſt; 7 
Thy humbl'd Heart ſhall then degin 
His all- reſtoring Hand to truſt. 


7 By him exalted, know thy State, 
A Garden rich in Fruit and F 85h r. 
Thy gracious Maſter's lov'd Retreat, 
The Wonder of redeeming Pow Fe 


HYMN IX. 


I 0 our Lord, | 
Thy Name be ador'd 
F oralltherichBleflingseonvey'dthro'thyW | 
2 In Spirit we trace 
Thy Wonders of Grace, 
And cheerfully j join in a Concert of Pra 


3 The Trumpet of God 


Ne 


(9) 


F | Is ſounding abroad 
Language of Mercy—Salvationthro'Blood, 
= ; Thrice happy are they | 

- s Who hear and you ASTOR 

Wd ſhare in the Bleſſings of thisGoſpel-Day. 

E 5 The People who know / 

= The Saviour-below, „„ 

ich burning Affection to ttc band glow. 

5 6 The People are bleſtt : 

7 Who lean on his Breaſt, 

a have a rich Foretaſte of his promis'd Reſt. 

b 7 This Bleſſing is mine 

= Through Favour divine: 

. O my Redeemer, the Glory be thine 

= 8 The Work is of Grace; 

3 Thine, thine be the Praiſe! | 

d mine to adore thee and tell of thy Ways. 


 RAOME, ye Sinners, poor and wretched, 
2 God's free Bounty. glorify [ : 

rue Belief, and true Repentance, 

WH Ev'ry Grace that brings us nigh, 

Without Money, without Money, &c. 

Come to Jeſus Chriſt, and buy. 


et not Conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of Fitneſs fondly dream ; | 
the Fitneſs he requireth 
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T This he gives you, this he gives you, E 


1 Zi, ariſe, thy Garments ſhake, 


« 10 J 
| Is, to feel our Want of him: 


*T'is the Spirit's riſing Beam. 
3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
L Loſtand ruin'd by the Fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all. - 
Nat the Righteous, not the Righteous I 
Sinners Jeſus came to Tg * a 
4 View him grov'ling in the Garden; 
Lo! your Maker proftrate lies ; 
On the bloody Tree behold him; 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
It is finiſh'd; it is finiſh'd; &. 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice? 
5 Lo] th' Incarnate God aſcended, 
Pleads the Merit of his Blood: 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other Truſt intrude: 
None but Jeſus, none but Jeſus, &c, 
Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 
6 Saints and Angels join'd in Concert, 
Sing the Praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the bliſsful Seats of Heaven 
Sweetly echo with his Name. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah 
Sinners here may ſing the ſame. 


HYMN XI. 


Of thy dear Saviour's Worth pa | 


I. 


(A 


| Oh! call his Bleſſings down ! FEW 
hy Wants are great - but Jeſus dy LY 
e loves to ſee them well ſupply'd, 

He makes thy Caſe his own. 


Strangers in Heart we lately were, 
ill our Redeemer brought us near 

= By his attracting Pow'ry © | 
reak out all ye in 1 Songs. aloud, | 

Who feel Redemptipn through his Ds 
And our High-Prieſt adore. 


WD Jeſus, Lord, we humbly. pray, | 

We gracious to thy Church to-day, 
Thy 7 faving OY impart! j* | 
ne Dew of Heav'n on us diſtil, 

9 ith I. ove each empty Veſſel fill, 

And cheer the drooping Heart 


HYMN Ss + the 


ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed Servant, 
Meſſenger of Jeſu's Grace! 8 

) how beautiful the Feet of ” 

Him that brings good News of Peace. 

ul hail, Herald L all hail, Herald] &. 

rieſt of God, thy People Joy b. 


daviour, bleſs his Meſſage to us, 
Give us Hearts to hear the * 

Dr Redemption, dearly purchas' d- 
By thy Death and precious Wan 1 

) reveal it! O reveal it! &c. 

0 our poor and helpleſs Souls *y 


8 
: 


"© 5 One 


ä — — ons 


(32) 


3 Give Reward. of Grace and Glory 
To thy faithful Labourer cog 
Let the Incenſe of our H | 
Offer'd, up in Faith and ; 
Bleſs, O bleſ him; bleſs, O Vet bind : 
Now, henceforth for evermore. 


HYMN XIII 


1 BLOW. ye the Trumpet, blow ; 
The gladly-ſolemn Sound; 
Let all the 9 know 
To Earth's remoteſt Bound, 
The Year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, home! 


2 Extol the Lamb of God. 
The great-atoning Lamb! 
Redemption in his Blood, 
Throughout the World proclaim: 
The Year of Jubilee is come 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, home 


3 Ve who have ſold for Nought 
Vour Heritage above; 
Shall have it back unbought 
The Gift of Jeſu's Love: 
The Year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranſom'd SBNErs, howe| f 


4 Ye Slaves of Sin and Hell, 
Your Liberty receive; 
And ſafe in Jeſus dwell 
And bleſt in Jeſus live: 


3s 


( 13) 5 


he Vear of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, home 


The Goſpel- Trumpet hear, 
The News of heav'nly Grace, 
Ve happy Souls, draw near, 
: * Behold your Saviour s Face: 
Erbe Year of Jubilee is come; 1 
Return to your eternal Home. 


HYMN XIV. 


a ET every mortal Ear andy; 
and every Heart rejoice z 
The Trumpet of the Goſpel Ln 
with an inviting Voice. 1 


o! all ye wretehed ſtarving Souls, 2 2 
that feed upon the Wind, at 
\nd vainly ſtrive with earthy: Toys | TS 
to fill an empty Minds 187 


Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd F. 
a Soul-reviving Feaſt, | e 

ind bids your Jonging Appetites 

the rich Proviſion tafte, 


io] ye that pant for living Streams, 

and pine away and die; 

Here you may quench your raging Thirtt, 
with Streams that never dry: 7 


Rivers of Love and Mercy here, LENS 

in a rich Ocean joing 
Salvation in Abundance flows, 
| like Floods of — and Wine. 


— 


2 


CLE 


$ 
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6 The happy Gates of Goſpel- Grace 

ſtand open Night and Day: rom 
Lord, we are come to ſeek Supplies, MiWis E 
and drive our Wants away. No 7 
HYMN XV. | _ 
I VI Servants of God, your Maſter ok (8 T wa 
Andpubliſh abroad nis wondeffulN an nd \ 
The Namie all victorious of Jeſus ext Nen C 
His Kingdom is. glorious, and rules over 8's R. 
2 God ruleth on high, almighty to ſave; Now, 
And ſtill he is nigh, his Preſence we h et ho 
ThegreatCongregationhisTriumph(halli tot 
Aleribing Salvation to Jeſus our King. Ind ta 
3 Salvation to God, who ſits on the Thron lay w 
_ Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son: nd la 
Our Jeſus's Prailes the Angels proclaim, the 5: 
FalldownontheirFaces,andworſhipthel.an nd lo 
4 Then let us adore and give him his Right, 
All Gloryand Pow'r,and Wiſdom and hig | 
All Honour and Blefling, with Angels abo AL\ 
And Thanksn er ceaſing, and infinite Lot W 
HYMN XVI. * 
1 N AISE your triumphant Son Ble 
R To 2 . Tune; on Be 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds Jef 
Celeſtial Grace has done. Ha 

2 Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, lvatio! 


The | 


2 © 

WW bid him raiſe our wretched Race 

rom their Abyſs of Woes. 
is Hand no Thunder bears, 

o Terror clothes his Brow ;. 

BS Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 

: o fiercer Flames below, 

de 7 was Mercy fill'd the Throne, 

Na nd Wrath ſtood filent by, 


tal) en Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down 
ver o Rebels doom'd to die. 

; ow, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
haet hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe ; 


to the Sceptre of his Love, 


Ind take the offer'd Peace. 
ar lay we obey the Call, 
n: Ind lay an humble Claim 
um, the Salvation he hath brought, 


nd love and praiſe his Name ! 


HYMN VE 


ALVATION ! O the joyful Sound! 
Loe What Pleaſure to our Fars Pe 
ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears. 

Bleſſing, — Praiſe and Power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever: 
Jeſus Chriſt is our -Redeemer: 
Hallelujah; Hallelujah; Hallelujah; 

Praiſe the Lord. 

vation | let the Echo fly - 
The ſpacious Earth around ; =? 
| N- | While 


(#6) 


While all the Armies of the sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound! 
Bleſſing, Honour, Praiſe and Poe 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb 

To thee the Praiſe belongs; 
Salvation ſhail inſpire our Hearts, 

And dwell upon our Tongues. WK 
_ Biefſing, Honour, Praiſe and Pows if 


| HYMN XVIII. 
1 A WAKE, our Souls, away our Fan 
Let ev ry trembling T hought beg 


Awake, and run the heav nly Race, 
And put a cheerful Nee on. 


2 True, *tis a ſtrait and th Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and int; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
T hat 2 the Strength of ev'ry Saint 


2 The mighty God whoſe matchleſs Po 
Is ever new and ever young; | 
And firm endures, white endlefs Yan 
Their everlaſting Circles run, 


4 From thee, the ever-flowing Spring, WM raile « 
1 Souls ſhall draw a large Supply; MF raile ! 
While ſuch as ſ-ek refreſhing Draught I raiſe þ 
From mortal Streams thall droop and 0 raiſe | 


5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
We'll mount aloft to thy Abode; 
On Wings of Love our Souls thallf 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road. of 


(17) 
JHYMN, XIX. 


1 WAKE, my Soul, and with the aun 
* Thy daily Stage of Duty run; 

hake off dull Sloth, and early riſe 

: To pay thy morning Sacrifice. 

Ne deem thy mis-ſpent Time that's paſt, 

3 ive this Day as if*twere thy laſt; 

r' improve thy Talents take due Care, 
= inſt the great Day thyſelf prepare. 


Let all th hy Converſe be ſincere, 

Thy Conſcience as the Noon- Day clear, 
Think how th' all-ſeeing God thy Ways, 
And all thy ſecret Thoughts ſurveys. 


lory to God, who ſafe hath kept, 

and hath refreſh'd me while 1 ſlept; 

rant, Lord, when I from Death ſhall wake, 
may of endleſs Life partake. 


rect, controul, ſuggeſt this Day, 

All! deſign, or do, K 
hat all my Pow'rs, with all their Might, | 
n thy ſole Glory may unite. 0 | 


Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow; 
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y; Praiſe him, all Creatures here below; 
ht BE raiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt; 
nd (Praiſe F ather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


— oo — 
2 
—_— 


N 2 HYMN | | 


— — — 
— » — — — _ 

— w—_ —— _ © eo 7 — 

_ — 1 — y 
* 
> _ — : 2 . 
— L — 1 „ „ n 
— — of — D >. _—_ — 


(18) 
; HYMN xXx, 
I OD of the Morning, at whoſe vo, 
G The cheerful Sun * haſte wi 7 4 
And like a Giant doth rejoice Z 
To run his Journey thro' the Skies, 
2 From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt Ml 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 8 
And without Wearineſs or Reſt 5 
Round the whole Earth he flies and ſim 
3 O like the Sun may I fulfil | 
Th' appointed Duties of the Day, 
With ready Mind and active Will 
March on and keep my heav'nly Way, 


4 But ] ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 
If God, my Sun, ſhall diſappear, 
And leave me in the World's wild Maze 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring Star. 


Lord, thy Commands are clean and pur, 
 Enlight'ning our beclouded Eyes; 
Thy Threat'nings juſt, thy Promile ſure, 
Thy Goſpel makes'the Simple wile, 
6 Give me thy Councel for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Bliſs; 
All my Deſires and Hopes beſide - 
Are taint and cold, compar'd with this, 


HYM N XXI. 


I ON CE more, my Soul, the riſing Day 
falutes thy waking Eyes; 
Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay 
to him that rolls the Skies. * 
2 Ni 


e wak 
which 
e riſit 
that we 
r Deat 
to mak 
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Fight unto Night his Name repeats, 
the Dav renews the Sound, | 
Vide as the Heav'n on which he ſits 
to turn the Seaſons round. 
WT is he ſupports my mortal Frame, 
my Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe ; 
Wy Sins would rouſe his Wrath to Flan e, 
: and yet his Wrath delays. | 
eat God, let all my Hours be thine, 
"WT while 1 enjoy the Light; 
W hen ſhall my Sun in Smiles decline, 
and bring a pleaſant Night. 


HYM N XXII. 


OSANNAH, with a cheerful Sound. 
to God's upholding Hand; 
Fen thouſand Snares attend us round, 
and yet ſecure we ſtand. 
That was a moſt amazing Pow'r, 
which rais'd us witha Word; 
nd ev'ry Day and ev'ry Hour 
ve lean upon the Lord. 
he Ev'ning reſts our weary Head, 
and Angels guard the Room; 
e wake and we admire the Bed, 
E which was not made our Tomb. 
e riſing Morning can't aſſure 
that we ſhall end the Day; 
Death ſtands ready at the Door 
o make our Lives his Prey. | 
5 God 


. 


are 


pure 


ure, 


Jay 
Jay 


Nigt 


ttm) 


5 God is our Sun whoſe daily Light 
our Joy and Safety brings; 

Our feeble Frames lie fate at Night, 
beneath his guardian Wings. 


HYMN XXII. 


I WELCOME, ſweet Day of reſt, 


That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 


Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes. 


2 


The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his Saints to-day; 


Here we may ſit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
3 One Day amidſt the Place, 
| Where our dear God hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouiand Days 
Of pleaſurable Sin. þ 
My willing Soul would ſtay, 
In ſuch a Frame as this; 
And ſit, and ſing herſelf away, 
To everlaſting Bliſs. 


1A 


HYM N XXIV. 
WAKE, our drowſy Souls, 


Shake off each ſlothful Band, 


The Wonders of this Day, 

Our nobleſt Songs demand. 
Auſpicious Morn ! thy bliſsful Rays 
Harmonious Songs of Seraphs grace. 


. 
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At thy approaching Dawn 
Reluctant Death refign'd, 

The glorious Prince of Life 

Her dark Domains confm'd. 
h' angeiic Hoſt around him bends, 


. | \ nd *midſt their Shouts the God ! 


All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Heav'n with Hofannas rings; 

While Earth in humbler Strains, 

Thy Praiſe reſponfive fings : 

F a art thou who once waſt ſlain, 
1 hrough endlefs Years to livc and reign. 


Gird on, O God, thy Sword, 
Aſcend thy conqu "ring Carr, | 
While Juſtice, Truth and Love, 
= Maintain the glorious W 
Q Victorious thou thy Foes = t tread, 
And Sin and Hell in Triumph Jead. 


Make bare thy potent Arm, 
And wing th' unerring Dart, 
With ſahutary Pangs, = - 
To each rebellious Heart. 

Then willing Souls ſhall round thee bow, 
Num'rous as Drops of morning: Dew. 


HYMN 


( 22 ) 
HT IN XXV. 


I GEE: AT God, this ſacred Day of N A 
F I) mands our Sou!'s collected Por 
May we employ in Work divine, 3 
Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted Hours! 
O may our Souls adorir.g own 2 
The Grace which calls us to thy Thr 


2 Hence, ye vain Cares and Trifles, fy! 
Where God reſides appear no more, 
Omniſcient God, thy piercing Eye 
Can every ſecret Thought explore. 
O may hy Grace our Hearts refine, 
And fix our Thoughts on Things divine, 


3 The. Word of Life diſpens'd to-day, 
Invites us to a heav'nly Feaſt; | 
May every Ear the Call obey, _ 
Be every Heart a humble Gueſt! 

O bid the wretch-d Sons of Need, 
On ſfoul-1 eviving Dainties feed! 


4 Thy Spirit's powerful Aid impart; - | 
O may thy Word with Life divine, 
Engage the Ear and warm the Heart; 
T hen ſhall the Day indeed be thine: 

* Then ſhall our Souls adoring own 
The Grace which calls us to thy Thea 


(23) 
= HYMN XXVI. 
= RISE betimes and praiſe. the Lord; 
85 Be all Attention to his Word; 
all on his Name with fervent Prayer; 
eny myſelf; for Death prepare. 
ach Moment piouſly improve; = 
or Friends and Foes breathe ardent Love; 
W uard well my ever-roving Thoughts; 
ate and forfake my fav'rite Faults. 
virtue's Dreſs adorn my Life; LY 
Keep far from Pride, Luſt, Paſſion, Strife; 
ue (till by Faith on Jeſus Name; 
Wy Maker's Praiſe be all my Aim. 
Wo Thoughts ſo much indulge, as thoſe 
f Judgment, Heaven, and.endleſs Woes ; 


Wrudence and Truth my Lips ſtill guard; 
ell ſland'rous Talk as ſoon as heard. 


7 


aſh Promiſes avoid with Care; | 
peak gracious Words with pious Fear; 
ake daily Food with Pray'r and Praiſe ; 
[& it tor Strength in heav'nly Ways. 

iſe be my Intimates and few; 

actly pay to all their Due; 5 


et lay up Store with frugal Care; 
ealous the Poor may largely ſhare. 


| 829% 4 


= 


\ 


20 
HYMN XXVII. 


I A ROSE I foon to praife che Nord? 
Bent was my Mind to ſearch his NM ep 
Call'd i on him with fervent Breath? Inde 
Deny'd 1 ſelf? Thought I of Death? org] 
2 Each paſſing Hour did I improve? Mat 
For Friends and Foes flam'd I with Log hat 
Guarded were all my roving Thoughu <'re 
Have't forſook my tav'rite Faults? Mi cac! 
3 In Virtue's Drefs form'd I my Life? * 
Kept I from Pride, Luſt, Paffion, Sie 
Liv'd | by Faith on J-fus' Name? un 
Made I my Maker's Praiſe my Aim! Er. 
4 No Thoughts did I ſo choofe, as thok Jeep t 
Of future Judgment, Joys, and Woes? o fer. 
Plac'd I betore my Lips a Guard? 5 
Quell'd I the fland'rous Talk I heard! MIO a 


5 Raſh Promiſes ſhun'd I with Care? * muy 
Spake I with Grace an* pious Fear? o p,, 
Took I my Food with Pray'r and Pri :-. 

Us'd I my Strength in heav'nly Ways! ige h 


6 Wiſe were my Intimates and few? Mie h 
Exactly paid I all their Due? aiſe F. 
Vet careful to incteaſe my Store ? b E 
Zealouſly to feed and clothe the Poor! es 


= HYMN XXVIII. 


ORY to thee, my God, this Night, 
. 'F or all the Blefinge of the Light; 
ep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
nder thine own almighty Wings. 
WF orgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
WW hatever Ills this Day I've done 
bat with the World, myſelf, and thee, _ 
ere I ſleep, at Peace may be. 
each me to live, that I may dread 
Fe Grave as little as my Bed; 
each me to die, that ſo I may 
W riumphing riſe at the laſt Day. 
may my Soul on thee repoſe, 
Ind with ſweet Sleep my Eyelids cloſe; 
Wccp that may me more vig'rous make, 
o ſerve my God when 1 awake. 
et my bleſt Guardian, while I ſleep, 
loſe to my Bed his Vigils keep; 
et no vain Dreams diſturb my Reſt, 
o Pow'rs of Darkneſs me moleſt. 
raiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow; 
aſe him, all Creatures here below; 
raiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt ; 
aſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


OFT Sehn M oO. 
Thy fable Curtains ſpread, 55 | 


O 2 Come 
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Come, downy Sleep, and ſtretch thy Winy i 
Around my weary Head, = * 
2 But Oh! the lawleſs Range, JM 

With which my Thoughts have ſtray Wl 
Through mazy Paths of Senſe and Sin, 
From Morn to evening Sade! 
3 Ah! born to nobler Ends, 
My Soul, no more purſue 
Theſe fleeting Vanities of Life, 
But bid the World adieu. 
4 Thy Pity, gracious God, 
Thy Pardon I implore, 
Oh! heal theſe Follies of my Mind, 
And aid me with thy Power. 
5 Be thou my friendly Guard, 
While ſlumb'ring on my Bed; 
And with thy ſacred Teachings fill 
The Viſions of my Head. 
6 When Morning's gladſome Rays 
Salute my waking Eyes, 125 
All vigorous may my Soul to thee, 
In grateful Songs ariſe. 
7 Devoted to thy Fear, 
Thy Service, and thy Praiſe, 
My God, I would be wholly thine, 
he Remnant of my Days, _ 
HY MN XXX. 
z 8 LEE, downysSleep, come cloſe minely 
Tir'd with beholding Vanities: 
Welcome, ſWeet Sleep, that drives ava 
The Toils and Follies of the Day. 
76 


. thy ſoft Boſom will Ilie, 
get the World, and learn to die:. 
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+} 


| [ſrael's watchful Shepherd ſpread ' * * 


ine Angel- Tents around my Bed. 


ouds and thick Darkneſs are thy Throne, 
hy wonderful Pavilion: | | 

| dart from hence one cheering Ray, 

d turn my Midaight into Day. | 
hus when the Morn, in Crimſon dreſs'd, 


Peaks from he Chambers of the Eaſt, : : 


y grateful Songs of Praiſe ſhall riſe, 
ke fragrant Incenſe to the Skies. 


HYM N XXXI. 


OSTgraciousGod! of boundleſs Might! 
ſupreme, eternal King! 
rect my Heart and Voice aright, 


when I thy Praiſes ſing. 
rd, hear my Prayer; accept my Song; 


\ ind 31 ; . 
d grant I may my whole Life long 
be virtuouſly inclin'd:· LE 
hat when thou doſt my Soul require, 


and ſanctiſy my 


and J mult hence remove; 


hen may join the heav'nly Choir, 
and ſing with Saints above. 
lory to thee, eternal God! 

one Co- eternal Three 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
immortal Glory be! | 


HYMN 


(28) 
HYMN xxxll. 


10 Come let us in God rejoice; 
it is a pleaſant Thing | 


Tojoin in Praiſe with Heart and Voice, a 
ſweet Harmony to fing. 1 0 

2 O bleſſed Lord, eternal Kin 1 
look down from Hara o high; ; 
Grant we ajoyful Hymn may ſing, Thu 
thy Name to magnify, 
3 For all the Wonders thou haſt Si — 
alſo with thy right Hand; =” 

Thou mad'ſt the Sun the Moon and Stn 
to be at thy Command. 4 c 

4: Therefore let us with one Accord, 
lift up our Voice to ling . rd, 
Sweet Hallelujah to the Lord, _ 
+16 our everlaſting King. | 

HALLELUJan, &. om 
W 
HYMN XXXIII. ſt 
I TJ 05 far the Lord has led me on, the 
Thus far his Pow'r protongs my D And! 
And ev'ry Ev'nirig ſhall make known the 


Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. Mie, | 
2 Much of my Time has run to waſte, | 
And I perhaps am near my Home ; 
But he forgives my Follies paſt, _ 
He gives me Strength for Days to com. 


3 I lay my Body down to ſleep, 
Peace 1 is the Pillow of my Head; 


(29) 
Wis ever-watchful Eye hall keep 
ts ccnftanc Guard around my Head. 


aith in his Name forbids my Fear: 
may thy Preſence ne'er depart ! 
Ind in the Morning make ne hear 

he Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 


hus when the Night of Death ſhall come, 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 
nd wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb, 
| 1 ſweet Salvation in the Sound. 


HYMN XXXIV. 


ONG had Earth's num'rous Nations 

ſalvation to obtain, (ſought 
Pardon and Peace, and endleſs Life, 5 
and Happineſs in Vain. 


rel, through ev'ry Land diſpers' d, 
8 ſprung forth with eager With, 

Wn their Meſhah to embrace, 
te long expected Blits. 


And lo! he comes, the Saviour comes, 
the promis'd Seed appears; 


| 


He, in whom center'd all the Hopes 
of paſt and future Years, 


He comes, from an Abyſs of Woes, 

to raiſe our ruin'd Race ; 

e bleeds, he dies, that we might — = 
the . of his Grace. 
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5 Wondrous 
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= Wondrous Event, more Vong Loy \nd 

| of our Inca nate God! _ 5 

Should we be mute, ſure Rocks would e CC 

to ipread his Praiſe abroad. me 

6 Dear Lord, th O erflowings of thy Gn ud 

our flinty Boſoms fire; 3 5 in 

Our conquer'd tiearts now pant for the our! 

with an intenfe Deſire. = thy 

5 Here be thy Throne for ever r fix'd, Ind | 

and this thy laſting Reſt; | wit 

And be our Souls beneath thy Smiks | 

through. endleſs Ages bleſt. 7 

HYMN XXXV. 

1 FJARK,the eladSound |theSaviourcon = = 

the Saviour promis'd long! » Ind 

Let ev 'ry Heart prepare a Throne, be! 
and ev'ry Voice a Song. v 

2 On him the Spirit largely pour d © bay 

exerts its ſacred Fire Lay 

Wisdom and Might and Zeal: and Lon * 

his holy Breaſt inſpire. ere j 

| 3 He comes the Pris'ners to releaſe, : _—_ Mil 

in Satan's Bondage held; . Wit 

The Gates of Braſs before him burſt, he 

the iron Fetters yield, _ Anc 

4 He comes from thickeſt F ums of Vie The 

to clear the mental Ray, 0 | y kn 


ta.” 4 
3 

e 
J x. 
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| ad on the Eye-Balls of the B 
W to pour celeſtial Da. 

le comes the broken Heart to bind, 
me bleeding Soul to cure; 


and with the Treaſures of his Grace, 
| Finrich the humble Poor. 


6 Hur glad Hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 

thy Welcome ſhall proclaim: 
nd Heav'n's eternal Arches ring 

WE vith thy beloved Name. 


HYMN XXXVI. 


FAIL, Progeny divine ! IS 

| Hail, Virgin's wondrous Son! 
Who for that humble Shrine, 

ran Didft quit th' Almighty's Throne: 

Wc Infant Lord our Voices ſing, 

be the King of Grace ador'd. 


Ye Princes, diſappear, - 

And boaſt your ene no more; 
Lay down your Sceptres here, 

And in the Duſt adore: 

ere Jelus dwells, the Manger bare, 
uſtre far your Pomp excels. 


With Bethlem's Shepherds mild, 

The Angels bow their Head ; © 

And round the ſacred Child, 

Their guardian Wings they ſpread: 

knew that, where their Soyereign lies 

DW Diſguiſe, Heav'n's Court is*there. 5 
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(32) 
4 T hither, my Soul, repair, 


And humble Homage pay 
To thy Redeemer fair, 


As on his natal Day : | | 

J kiſs thy Feet, and, Lord, would be 
A Child like thee, whom thus ! greet, þ 

HYMN XXXVII. 

* QHEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your IN 

and ſend your Fears away; = 
News from the Regicns of the Skies, 

| Salvaiion's born to Day, or. 
2 Jeſus, the God whom Angels fear, ba 
comes down to dwell with you; 006 
To Day he makes bis Entrance here, | an 
bur not as Monarchs do. or | 
3 Go, Shepherds, where the Infant lies, wit 
and ſee his humble Throne; uſtic 
With Tears of Joy in all your Eyes, | his 
go, Shepherds, kiſs the Son. et H 
4 Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around * 
the heav'nly Armies throng, lory 
They tune their Harps to lofty Sound, in h. 
and thus conclude the Song: SG! 
5 Glory to God that reigns above, and | 
let Peace ſurround the Earth ; hen 


Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love, where 
at their Redeemer's Birth, | nd lea 


6 Lord, and ſhall Angels have their Song 
and Men no Tunes to raiſe? 


(33) 


C may we loſe our uſeleſs Tongues, 
when they forget thy Praiſe ! 


Glory to God that reigns above, 

W that piti'd us forlorn; | 
e join to ſing our Maker's Love, 
W for there's a Saviour born. 


HY MN XXXVIIL 


1 IGH let us ſwell our tuneful Notes, 
3 and join th' angelic Throng; 

Wor Angels no ſuch Love have known, 

S tawake a cheerful Song. 


Good-Will to guilty Men is ſhewn, 
and Peace on Earth is giv'n; 

or lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
with Meſſages from Heav'n. 


uſtice and Grace with ſweet Accord, 
his rifing Beams adorn : hy 
et Heav'n and Earth in Concert join, 
now ſuch a Child is born. 


lory to God in higheſt Strains, 
in higheſt Worlds be paid; L 
Glory by our Lips proclaim'd, 
and by our Lives diſplay'd. 


hen ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful Realms, 
where Chriſt exalted reigns, 

nd learn of the celeſtial Choir, 

their own immortal Strains? 


22 HM 


Love, 


* Song 


„ 
HYMN XXXIX. 

1 ARISE, and hail the happy Day; 
* Caſt all low Cares ot Life away, 
And Thoughts of meaner Things; 
This Day to cure our deadly Woes, 


The Sun of Righteouſneſs aroſe, 
With Healing in his Wings. 


2 If Angels on that happy Morn, 
The Saviour of the World was born, 
Pour'd forth their joyful Songs; 
Much more ſhould we,of human Race, 
Adore the Wonders of his Grace, 
To whom ther Girucs belongs. 


3 O then let Heav'n and Earth rejoice, 
Let every Creature join his Voice, 
To hymn the happy Day; 
When Satan's Empire vanquifh'd fell, 
And all the Powers of Death and Hell 
Confteſs'd his ſov'reign Sway. 


HYMN XI. 


I PARE! the herald Angels ſing, 

Glory to the new-born King; 

Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
God and Sinners reconcil'd. 
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2 Joyful, all ye Nations riſe, 
Join the Triumph of the Skies, 
Univerſal Nature, ſay, | 
Chriſt, the Lord, is born to Day ! reak | 


39 
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n, by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
tit, the everlaſting Lord, 
te in Time behold him come, 
spring of the Virgin's Womb. 
u, the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace 
Wi, the Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 

E igt and I ife to all he brings, 
ien with Healing in his Wings. 
Wild he lays his Glory by, 

Worn that Man no more might die; 
Worn to raiſe the Sons of Earth; 
Worn to give them ſecond Birth. 


Wome, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Wix in us thy humble Home | 
ige the Woman's promis'd Seed, | 
Wruiſcin us the Serpent's Head. 


Wlory to the new-born King, 

et us all the Anthem fing, 
eace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
Pod and Sinners reconciPd ! 


HYMN XILI. 
ARK hark |whatNews theAngelsbring, 
Glad Tidings of a new-born King! 
Worn of a Maid, a Virgin pure, 
zorn without Sin, from Guile fecure. 


lail, mighty Prince, eternal King! 

er Heaven and Earth rejoice and ſing: 
ngels and Men, with one Accord, 
reak forth in Songs and praiſe the Lord. 
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(39) 

3 Behold he comes and leaves the Skies, 
Awake, ye ſlumb' ring Mortals, riſe! | 
Wake to new Joys and hail this Mon, 
The Saviour of the World is born! 


HYMN XLII. 


1 "TH Eternal ſpeaks ; all Heav'n attend: 
Who will the human Race defend, 
While Juſtice aims the Blow ? 
See | Nature trembles at their Fates; 
Death with his iron Sceptre waits; 
Hell opes her adamantine Gates, 
And triumphs at their woe, 
See! Nature trembles, &c. d : 
2 Which of the bright celeſtial Throng, M 
With Love ſo warm and Heart ſo ſtrony, 
Dares languiſh on a Croſs ? 
Who can leave Liberty for Chains, 
Abandon Extaſy for Pains ? 1 
What Angel-Fortitude ſuſtains 
Th' ineftimable Loſs? 
W ho can leave, &c, 


3 He ſaid: and death-like Silence reign'd; - 
Deep was their Awe; the radiant Band 
"bs The mighty Taſk decline. 10 
1 At length Heav'n's Prince the Silence bio 
1 And ardent, thus the Sire beſpoke; 
None but thy Son can ward the Stroke; 
Then let the Taſk be mine. 
At length, xc. "4 FR 
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; (37) 
EY ine be the feeble infant State; 
ne, in Return for Love, be Hate; 


A Manger be my Throne, 
n, when thy Glory calls, is Bliſs; 


ame, Praiſe; a Paradiſe th' Abyſs: 
Then yield thy darling Son. c 
Win, when thy Glory, Ke. 
' Almighty Radiance ſmil'd Aſſent, 
ud was the Shout that Æther rent, 
All Heav'n was in Amaze. 

Wo, my lov'd Image, ſaid the Sire, 
born, in Anguiſh to expire; 


To everlaſting Praiſe, 
Wo, my lov'd Image, &c. 
Nb now, my Soul, another Year - 
of thy ſhort Life is paſs'd: 
Wcannot long continue here, 

and this may be my laſt, 


be uch of my dubious Life is gone, 
vor will return again: 4-2 
bob d feift my paſſing Moments run, 


the few that yet remain. | 


wake, my Soul, with utmoſt Care 

thy true Condition learn: 
That are thy Hopes, how ſure, how fair; 
and What thy great Concern ? 


hen Man's in Danger, Torture's Peace; 


| arth, triumph; Angels, ſtrike the Lyre - 


4 Now 
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(38). ad 
4 Now a new Scene of Time begins, = 
' ſet out afreſh for Heaven: 


Seek Pardon for thy former 25 
in Chriſt ſo freely given. 


5 Devoutly yo chyſelf to God, 
and on his Grace depend; 4 
With Zea! purſue the — nly Road, 7 
nor doubt a happy End. = 


HYM N XLIV. 


I TH Lord of Earth and Sky, 
The God of Ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on e 
Ancient of endleſs Days; 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Lear. 


2 Barren and wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground; 
No Fruit of Holineſs | 
On our dead Souls was found: 
Vet doth he us in Mercy 8 
Another, and another Year. 


3 When Juſtice bar'd the Sword, 1900 
To cut the Fig-Tree down, ö 
The Pity of our Lord 


Cry'd, Iu it ſtill alone. 
The Father mild inclines his Ear, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 


4 22 thy ſpeaking Blood — 
From God obtain'd the Grace, 4 
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32 (39) 
WY Who therefore hath beſtow's 
Sn us a longer Space: 

WT hou didſt in our Behalf appear 
And lo, we lee another Year! | 
ben dig about our Root, 
Weak up our fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious Fruit. 

Wo thy great Praiſe abound; 
let us all thy Praiſe declare, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear | 
S HYMN XLV. 
WONS of Men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected Star; 


Wcob's Star, that gilds the Night, 
Wuides bewilder'd Nature right, 


ar not hence that there ſhall flow 
Fars or Peſtilence beſow; 
ars it bids and T'umults ceaſe, 
ring in the Prince of Peace. 
1d he ſhines on all beneath, 
ereing thro? the Shades of Death; 
tt ring Error's wide - ſpread. Night, 
indling Darkneſs into Light. 
ations all, far off and near, 
ſte to ſee your God appear; 
ſte, for him your Hearts prepare; 
det him manifeſted there. . = 
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2 Was it for Crimes that I had done 


5 There behold the Day-Spring ri 
Pouring Eye-Sight 0 cer e | 
God in his own Light ſurvey, 
Shining to the pertect Day. , 

6 Sing, ye Morning-Stars, 'again; 

| God deſcends on Earth to reign! 
Deigns for Man his Life ''employ, 


Shout, ye Sons of God, for Joy. 


HYMN XLVL 


1 ALAS and did my Saviour bleed! 
and did my Sov'reign-die? 

Would he devote that ſacred Head 
for ſuch a Worm as 17 


he groan'd upon the Tree? 
Amazing Pity! Grace unknown! ll 
and Love beyond Degree! il 

3 Well might the Sun in Darkneſs h. 
and ſhut his Glories in; 
When Chriſt the mighty Maker dy, 


for Man the Creature's Sin. 


4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing Fax, 
Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 


and melt mine Eyes to Tears, 


( 41 ). | | | Y 


=: Drops. of Grief can ne er repay Sg 
Tc Debt of Love I owe; 
7 re, Lord, I give Myſelf: Ve 

us all that I can do, 


HYMN. XLVIL. 


| If my Soul was form' d for Wo, 

how pun vent my Sighs ! 
pentance ſhould like Rivers low 
om both my ſtreaming Eyes, 


4s for my Sins my deareſt Lord 
ung on the curſed Tree, | 
Wd groan'd away a dying Life, 
rr thee, my Soul, for thee. 


how hate thoſe Luſts of mine, 
hat crucify d my God; | 
oe Sins that . and nail'd his F leſt 
att to the fatal Wood. 

Ws, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 

vy Heart hath fo decreed; 1 

Ir will I ſpare thoſe guilty Thing; 

at made my Saviour bl eed, 


Wilſt with a melting, broken Heart, | 
Wy murder'd Lord I view, 
raiſe Revenge againſt my 'Sins, 
nd {lay the Murd'rers too. 


| { 4 


* 
0 
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Qu HYMN 


„ 


CY finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, © 


* 


O wond'rous loving Pain! 


Complete for helpleſs Man. 


The Sinner's Debt is paid: 
Accuſing Law cancell'd by Blood, 
The Wrath of an offended G 

In ſweet Oblivion laic. 


3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim! 
The Law no longer can condemn, 

Faith a Releaſe can ſhew: * 
Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, 


Looſe him, and let him go. 
4 O Unbelief, injurious Bar! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply 7/ 
Where'er thy loud Objections tall, 
? Tis finiſh'd, ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ſi lencę ev'ry Cry. 


HYMN XL VMI. 
And meekly bow'd his dying Hy f 7 


Come, Sinners, and mark well the 6 
There view the Conqueſt of our Lou, 


2 Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace f | 
Finiſh'd the Pain that bought our Peay E 


The Priſon-Houſe a Whiſper hears, 


(448) © 


ou To ſuffer Death, and conquer too, 
nien; let our Songs proclaim 
ne Praiſe to Man's Redeemer due: 
ro him whom God in tender Love, 

= Always. alike to bleſs inclin d, 
ent to redeem us from above; 

To fave, to ſanctify Mankind. 


c HO R U. 8. 


: WORTHY of all Pow'r and Praiſs, 
W HE who di d, and roſe again; 
nb of GOD, and ſlain to raiſe 

8 MAN, to Life redeem'd—— AMEN, 


hat Life which Adam ceas'd to live, 
# When to this World he turn'd his Heart, 
nd to his Children could not give, 
The ſecond Adam can impart, 
We, on our earthly Parent's Side, 

| Could but receive a Life of Earth; 


d) | ; HE Lord is riſen! He who came 
ing fa 


"af 


OO — Ä— - 


aim! 
m, 


an, 


5 1 [The Lord from Heav'n, he liv'd, and di'd, 
all, And roſe to give us heav'nly Birth. 


, naa ahbe, 

his mortal Life, this living Death, 7 
Shews that in Adam we all die; 
n Chriſt we have immortal Breath, 
And Life's unperiſhing Supply: 


3 


He took our Nature, and ſuſtainꝰd 
The Mis'ries of it's ſinful State; 
Sinleſs himſelf, for us regain'd 
To Paradiſe an open Gate. 
| 3 Co. Worthy, &c. . 1 
4 As Adam rais'd a Life of Sin, 
80 Chriſt, the Serpent--bruiſing Seed, 
By God's Appointment could begin 
The Birth, in us, of Life indeed: 
He did begin; parental Head, 
As Adam fell, ſo Jeſus ſtood; 
Fulfill'd all Righteouſneſs, and faid 
'Tis finiſh'd !——on the ſacred Wood, WW 
Cuno. Worthy, &e. | 


5 Finiſh'd his Work, to quench the Wrath, iſ 
That Sin had brought on Adam's Raa 
To pave the ſole, and certain Pat 
From Nature's Life, to that of Grace: 
For Joy of this, God's only Son "ik 
Endur'd the Croſs, deſpis'd the Shame, 
And gave the Victory, ſo won, 
For imitating Love to claim, 
_ Cno. Worthy, &c. | 
5 To tread the Path that Jeſus trod, 


Aided by him, be our Employ; 
To die to Sin, and live to Gd, 
And yield him the fair purchas'd Joy: 
To all the Laws that Love has made 
_ Stedfaſt, unſhaken to attend; 


F A 
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e di'd, he roſe, himſelf our Aid, 
Lo! | am with you to the End. 


Cho. Horthy, &c. 5 
HYMN L. 


ES, the Redeemer roſe; 

5 F: he 'Saviour left the Dead, 
And oer our helliſh Foes 
5 High rais'd his conqu ring Head: 
In wild Diſmay, the Guards around 
Fell to the Ground, and ſunk away, 


Lo! The angelic Bands, 

Win full Aſſembly meet, 

= To wait his high — 

And worthip at his Feet; 

pop they came, and wing their Way : 
rom Realms of Day to Jeſu” $ Tomb. 


Then back to Heav'n W | 

And the glad Pidmgs bear; 

Hark ! As they foar on high =o 

What Muſic fills the Air? 

Their Anthems ſay, Jeſus ho bled 
Hath left the Dead: — He roſe T . 


Ye Mortals, catch the Sound, 
Redeem'd by him from Hell; 


wolf 
was 
5 Rar 


WAS 
race. 


hame, 


*Yy And fend the Echo round ” 

e be Globe on which There en 

Tranſported cry;** Jeſus who bled. 
He 


Hath-eft the Dead, no more to die.“ 


5 All-hail 


(646) 


5 All-hail, triumphant Lorxd 
Who ſav'ſt us with thy Blood. 
Wide be thy Name ador d. 
Thou riſing, reigning God! | 3 
With thee we rite, with thee we reign, Wi 
And Empires gain beyond the Skis, 


4 - f id 2 
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1 HE dies! the heav'nly Lover dies! 
The Tidings ſtrike a doleful Som 

On my poor Heart-Strings : deep he ls WW 

In the cold Caverns of the Ground, 

Come, Saints, and drop a Tear or tw 
On the dear Boſom of your God; 

He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 

A thouſand Drops of richer Blood. 


2 Here's Love and-Grief beyond Degre, 

The Lord of Glory dies for Men! 

But lo, what ſudden. Joys I ſee! 

Jeſus the Dead revives again. 

The riſing God forſakes the Tomb, 

Up to his Father's Court he flies; - 
Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 


And ſhout him welcome to the Skis. is u 


3 Break off your Tears, ye Saints, and tel me“ 
How high our great Deliv'rer reign; t th 

Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, rr t. 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains 
Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King! Wu, ; 
| Born to redeem, and itrong to fave ! Wn tc 


(47) 


ei. af | hen aſk the Monſter, Where's his Sting ? 
nd where's thy Viet'ry, boaſting Grave: | 


F HYMN LI. 
WHR1STtheLordisriſ” n ToDay,Hlekyah, 


reign, Int. 

Skins, Sons of Men and Ang ls ſay, 

oo ſo lately on the Croſs, Hal. 
fer'd to redeem our Loſs, Hal. 
dies! 


ans of Praiſes let us ſing Hallelujah. 
ul Soto Chriſt our heav'nly King, Hal. 
p he ia ho endur'd the Croſs and Grave, Hal, 


ound, ners to redeem and fave, * 
MY Wt the Pains which he endur'd, Hallelujah, 
" r Salvation have procur'd ; Hal. 
©, „be reigns above the Sky, Hal. 
nel here the Angels ever cry, Hallelujah, 

) | 5 

5 HYMN III. 

I NGELS, roll the Rock away, 
Death yield up thy mighty Prey: 

1b, r! He riſes from the Tomb, 

e: oving with immortal Bloom. ** 
ne, 5 Hallelujah. 
Sui. is the Saviour ! Angels raiſe 

and tell me's eternal Trump of Praiſe ; 

eight; WW the Earch's remoteſt Bound, 

Jell, er the Joy-inſpiring Sound. 

nt dw, ye Saints, lift up your Eyes, 


to Glory ſee = riſe, 
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4 Heav'n diſplays her Portals wide, . 


2 Death is no more the King of Dre 


9 
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In long Triumph up the Sky, 
Up to waiting Worlds on high. 
7 | - "52 Hal 


Glorious Hero, through them ride; 

_ King of Glory, mount thy I hrone, 

'Thy yu F ather” s and thy own. 
Hale 


5 Pra iſehim, all ye hear” aly Choirs, 
Praile, and ſweep your golden Lyres; 
Shou O Earth, in rapt'rous Song, 


Let the Strains be ſweet and ſtrong, 
Halk 


6 Ev'ry Note with Wonder ſwell, 
Sin o'erthrown and captiv'd Bell; 
W here is Hell's once dreaded King! Jun, 


Where, O Death, thy mertal Bing 
alle 


HY MN LIV. 
I H Os ANNA to the Prince of Lig 
who eloth'd himſelf in Clay: Net. 


Enter'd the iron Gates of Death, 
and tore the Bars away. ics 


ſince our Immanuel roſe ; 
He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
and ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes,  . 


. — 
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nov the Conqu' ror mounts on high, 
Id to his Father flies, 


Hin Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 
"i d Triumph in his Eyes. 
2 
ride; e our exalted Saviour reigns, 
one, id ſends his Bleſſings down; 
y. eſus fills the middle Seat 
Hal the celeſtial Throne. 
oirs, Ne your Devotion, mortal Tongues, . 
Lyres; reach his bleſs'd Abode: 
ong, Net be the Accents ot your e 
ons, our incarnate God. 
Hal tht Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
l, our ſweeteſt Voices raiſe; 
ll; nean, and all created Things, 
I | und our Immanuel's Praiſe. 
ting 
Halle HFT MN 1. | 
V. WD EJOICE, the Saviour reigns! 
Lich The God of 'Truth and Love; 
f . hen he had purg'd our Stains, 
lay: le took his Seat above: 
, up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
dice; again, I ſay, Rejoice, 
Dres gs Kingdom cannot fail, 
Ile rules o'er Earth and Heav'n; 
ay, he Keys of Death and Hell, 


ire to our Jeſus given: 


R 2 Lift 
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(3 | 
Jae up your Hearts, lift up your va 
ejoice; again, I fav, Rejoice; WW 
3 He all his Foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our Sins deſttoy, 
And every Boſom ſwell 
With pure Seraphic Joy 


Lift up your Hearts, life Up your Via 
Rejoice; again, I ſay, Rejoice, 


Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
. Jetus the Judge ſhall * 

And take his Servants up 

To their eternal Home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear th* Archangel's Vo 
The Trump of God ſhall ſoufd, Rea 


HYM N LVI. 


I COME, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Don 
| with all thy quick ning Pow'rs; 
Kindle 2 Flame of ſacred Love 
in theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


* 0 


25 
bs 
8 
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2 Look how we grovel here below, 
fond of theſe earthly Toys; 
Our Souls, how heavily they go 
to reach eternal Joys! 


3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
in vain we ſtrive to riſe; |: | 

Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongue, 
and our Devotion dies, 


jt 


W.xpect the ſure deſc I 
= pen your Hearts to make him Room. 


(mn) 


. Lord! and ſhall ve ever live, | 


at this poor dying Rate? 


| 5 Dur Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
and thine to us ſo great? 


ome, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
with all thy quick'ning Pow'rs; | 
ome, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
and that ſhall kindle ours. : 


HYMN LVII. 


|. EJOICE, rejoice, ye fallen Race, 


> The Day of rpg is come | 
nding Grace, 


dur Jeſus is gone up on high, 
or us the Bleſſing to receive; 


now comes ſtreaming from the Sky, 


he Spirit comes and vinners live. 


ſſembled here with one Accord, 

almly we wait the promis'd Grace, 
he Purchaſe of our dying Lord; 

ome, Holy Ghoſt, and fill this Place, 


ehold to thee our Souls aſpire, 
nd long the bleſt Deſcent to feel; 
indle in each thy living Fire, 
d ſtamp on ev'ry Heart thy Seal. 
dom and Strength tothee belong, 
eetly within our Boſoms move, 
o let us ſpeak with other Tongue 
be new ſtrange Language of thy Love, 
HYMN 


( 52) =- 
HYMN Lvin © 


1 COME now, dear Lord, thyſelf rei 
And let the Promiſe now take ply 

Be it according to thy Will, =_ | 
According to thy Word of Grace; 
Thy forrowful Diſciples cheer i 
And ſend us down the Comforter. Ml 


2 He viſits now the troubled Breaſt, 
And oft relieves our ſad Complaint; 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient Gueſt, | 

But ſoon we droop again and faint; 
Repeat the melancholy Moan— © 
Our Joy is fled, our Comfort gone 


3 Haſten him, Lord, into each Heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable Guide: 
O might ue meet and never part! 
O might he in our Hearts abide |! 
And keep his Houſe of Praiſe and Pra, 
And reſt, and reign for ever there! 


HYMN LK: 


I COVE, Holy Ghoſt, our Souis inſpit 
And lighten with celeſtial Fue, 


Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who doſt thy ſev'nfold Gifts impart, 


2 e bleſſed Unction from above, 
Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love; 
Enable with perpetual Light _ 

The Dulneſs of our blinded Sight, 


188 


_— Anoint and-cheer our ſoiled Face — 
ih the Abundance of thy Grace. 
. ep far our Foes, give Peace at Home 
Where Thou art Guide no Ill can come. 
reach us to know the Father, Son, >. 
and Thee of both to be but One; 
bat through the Ages all along 
MT bis, this may be our endleſs dong 
Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow; 


* rait him all Creatures here below; 
5 WP raiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt; 
rraiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 
ne! HTM No 
* N AIL Holy, Holy, Holv Lord! | 
1 | be endleſs Praiſe to Thee | 
t opream, eflential One, ador'd 
So in co-eternal Three. 
Prayer, 3 3 

Enthron'd in everlaſting State, : 


el 
; | cer | ime its Round began, 
Who join'd in Council to create 
the Dignity of Man. Þ 
o whom Iſaiah's Viſion ſhew'd 
the Seraphs veil their Wings, 
While Thee, Jehovah, Lord and God, 
th Angelic Army fings. 


inſpits 
ie, 


e: 0 Thee by myſtic Pow'rs on high* © .* + 
ere humble Praiſes given, ut. 

"2 hen John beheld with favour'd Eye 
"i ff Inhabitants of Heaven. 3 
* 5 All 


(44) 


5 All that the Name of Creature © 
to Thee in Hymns aſpire; 
May we as Angels on our Thrones 


for ever join the Choir! 


6 Hail Holy, Holy, Holy Lord! 
be endleſs Praiſe to Thee; 
Supream, eſſential One, ador'd 
in co-eternal Three. 
I WE ive ata Praiſe 
Fo God the Father's Love; 
For all our Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above. - 
e ſent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for Sins 
That Man had done, 
2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Blood, 
From everlaſting Moe. 


And now he lives, 


And now he reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 
* Of all his Pains, 


To God the Spirit's N 
8 Immortal Worſhip pro 


— 


e; 
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Thoſe new-creating Pow'r 
akes the dead Sinner hve, 
His Work compleats 
The great Deſign, 

And fills the Soul 
= With Joy divine. 
| W mighty God, to thee . 
We cndlels Honours done; 
; he undivided Three, 
nd the myſterious One 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails 
And Love adores. 


HYM N LXII. 


OME, thou almightv King, 
Help us thy Name to ſing, 
Help us to praiſe! 

ther all glorious, 
'er all victorious, 
dme and reign over us, 
Antient of Days! 


ſus, our Lord, ariſe, 
atter our Enemies, 
And make them fall! 
et thine almighty Aid 
ur ſure Defence be made, 
ur Sculs on thee be ſtay d; 
Lord, hear our Call! 2 
8 | 3 Come 


tn) 


3 3 thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty Sword, 
* Our Pray'r attend! 
Come and thy People bleſs, 
And give thy Word Succeſs, 
Spirit of Holineſs, 
On us deſcend! 


4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy ſacred Wiineſs bear, 
In this glad Hour! 
Thou who a mighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry Heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit if Pow'r ! 
5 To the great One in Three 
Eternal Fraiſes be 
Hence evermore ! 
His ſov'reign Majeſty 
May we in Glory ſee, 
And to Eternity 
Love and adore. 


HYM N LXIIL 
x FALL, hail, reviv'd reviving Spring! 
Fair T ype of Heav'n's eternal 1a 
While Nature's Works thy Praiſes iy woe 
Lo, Gratitude falutes thee here! 
Swell, gently ſwell the ſolemn Song, 
Now pour the bounding Notes along; Real: 


itue 


Ti 


(57). 


cen Choirs below to Choirs above 
WE cho back the common Lay; 
aas they praiſe unbound. d Love, 
Ws join in Bounty's Holiday. 


vp BO HH WY 


To God the univerſal King, 

Be facred every grateful Choir 

In ceaſeleſs Hymns, all of s fing, 
That enileſs Bounty can inſpire! © 


W loſt beneath ſtern Winter's Reign, 
Wation's genial Powers appear dd 
Wing call'd them into Life again, 2 
budding Verdure ſhews the heard. 
, bleſs, O Man! the kind Deſign, 

oſe nobler Counter-Part is thine: 
Powers a gloomier Winter froze, 
thy Meſſiah's cheering Ray, 

Witic of fair Truth aroſe, 

(hed the Blaze of mental Day. 


Cho. To God, &c. 


1ootleſs as the Truth he taught | 
pres 35 the Mercy he diſplay'd, 1 
zes ed what human Duty ought, 


id what heav'nly Goodneſs bade; f 

red each juſt Command he gave, 4 
Iv'd, nor dy'd in vain to fave. © 9 

Realms on high, his Worlds below, | 
tneſs'd his unwearied Care; 


82 The 


ong, | 
along; 


658) 


The Victim here of genꝰ ral Woe, 
The Captain gf Salvation there. 


2 Cno. 70 God, &c. 
HYMN LXIV. 


I RENIGN Creator, bounteous Loi 
W herec'er I turn my raviſh'd Eg, 
Fruits of thy Wiſdom, Power and Loy 
In beauteous, various Order riſe, 


2 The flow'ry Meads, the verdant Val 
The bleating Flocks, the lowing King 
The ſpringing Herb, the blooming In 
All in thy joyful Praiies join. | 
Hark, how the ſacred Themereſound! 
W hilit ihe ſweet Warblers of the Gro 
Wing chrough the Air their traceleſs 
With ſoft harmonious Notes of Love, 


4 My Soul, and canſt thou filent lie 
Beneath the Bounties of thy God! 
Awake, my Heart, awake, my Tong 


And ſpread your Maker's Praiſe abr 
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- » M2 .1SE to the Lord, whoſe mighty Hand, 
5 oft reveal'd, hath ſav'd our Land; 
ad when united Nations roſe, 
a ſham'd and ſeourg dour haughtieſtFoes. 
V. = nile for our Princes they prepare, 
 _ _ ME Caverns deep a burning Snare, 
s Lord, Ne hot from Heav'n a piercing Ray 
'd snd the dark Treach'ry brought to Day. 
10 Loy ich great Deliv'rance God hath wrought, 
aa down to us Salvation brought; 
it Va Ind (till the Care of guardian Heav'n, 
ig Kin, ecures the Bliſs itſelf hath giv'n. 
ung Tn thee we truſt, almighty Lord, 
__ WEontinu'd Reſcue to afford 
eſound till be thy pow'rful Arm made bare, 
he Gi or all thy Servant's Hopes are here. 
4 HY MN LXVI. 
1 Othee, moſt holy, and moſt high, 
- To thee we bring our thankful Praiſe 
5 u Works declare thy Name is nigh, 
4 * ay Works of Wonder and of Grace. 


ritain was doom'd to be a Slave; 

ler Frame difloly'd, her Fears where great, 
hen God a new Supporter gave, 

0 bear the Pillars of the State. 


e from thy Hand receiv'd his Crown, 
ind {ware to rule by whollome Laws; 
EET His 
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4 Vet is his Houſe and Heart ſo large, 
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His Feet mall tread th' Oppreffors dom, 
His Arm defend the right'ous Cauſe, 


4 Let haughtv Sinners fink their Pride, 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful Head; 
But lay their fooliſh T houghts aſide, 
And own the King that God hath mak 


5 Such Honours never come by Chance, 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow; 
Tis God, the Judge, doth one adrag 
'Tis God that lays another low, 


/ 
6 Now ſhall the Lord exalt the Juſt; ho 
And while he tramples on the Proud, ig 
And lays their Glory in the Duſt, es 
My Lips ſhall ſing his Praiſe aloud. ho 
HY MN LXVII. bv 
1 THE King of Heav'n his Table ſpreaby lo 
and Hen crown the Board, . 
Not Paradiſe with all its Joys, hy 
could 'iuch Delight afford. 4 
2 Pardon and Peace to dying Men, 

and endleſe Life are givin; _ t ( 

And the rich Blood which Jeſus had, all 
to raiſe the Soul to Heavin. ne 

3 Millions of Souls in Glory now, * 
were fed and feaſted here The 
And Millions more, ſtill on their Wa, fe. 
around the Board appear. 1 

0 


that Millions more may come; 1 
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, could the wide eſſemb'ing World, 5 
oc /r-fill the ſpacious Room. 


= WE Things are ready, come away, 
; Nor weak Excuſes frame; 


; oud to your Places at che Feaſt, 


"Pi 4 and bleis the Founder's Name. 
* H Y M N LXVIII. 


AT, drink, in Mem'ry of your Friend; 
An eaſy Taſk, injoins our Lord; 
bo Death and Tortures bore, that we 
Wight be to endleſs Bliſs reſtor'd. 5 
Wes, we'll record thy marchleſs Love, 
hou deareſt, tend'reſt, beſt of Friends; 
hy dying Love the nobloſt Praiſe 

f long Eternity iranſcends. | 


is Pleature more than Earth can give, 
hy Beauties thro theſe Veils to ke; 

hy table Food celeſtial yields, 

d happy they who fit with thee. 


t O what vaſt tranſporting Joys, 

all ſwell our Breaſts, our Tongues inſpire 
hen we his ſweet majeſtic Form, 

th proſtrate Cherubs ſhall admire ! 

{hen theſe vile Bodies a'l refin'd, 

rfect and glorious as his own, 

nve-ried ſhall our Minds obey, _ 

d join to make his Favours known! 


HYMN 


. n 8 


(62) 
HYMN Lxis. Ma 
Arc 


I O THE RS may tell of famous Thy 

Done by their Heroes and their (oi 

Tre Lord we ſerve them all excees, Wai 

For mighty Suff'rings, mighty Dee, Wl 

2 The Torments he hath undergone, 

The glorious Triumphs he hath way 
Armies of wond'ring Angels cauſe 

To fill .he Heav'ns with loud Applauk, 


3 Deep in our Breaſt let us record 
The Story of our aying Lord; 
As we his kind Memorials view, 
Our Wonder and our Songs renew. 
4 Prevent me, O almighty Grace! 
Nor let me e' er ſo tteach'rous prove, 
To crucify my Lord afreſn, I 
And render Hate for all his Love, 
NN I 
1 AND will thy Table, Lord, be jp 
* And will thy Cup with Love oil 
TT hither be all thy Children Jed, 
And let them all its Sweetneſs know. 
2 Hail, facred Feaſt, which Jeſus mak 
Memorial of his Fleſh and Blood! in o 


Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That ſacred Stream, that heav 'n b 


3 Why are ſuch Bleſſings all in vain 
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rñnot for you the Victim ſlain? 
ou forbid the Children's Bread ? 
t thy Table honour'd/be, _ 
furniſh'd well with joyful Gueſts ; 
may each Soul Salvation ſee, N 
here its ſacred Pledges taſtes! 


_ Crouds approach with Hearts prepar'd, 
5 Hearts inflam'd let all attend; ey 
pla 8 | when we leave our Father's Board, 

P Pleaſure or the Profit end. 


ee thy dying Churches, Lord, 
bid our drooping Graces live; 

Sy more that Energy afford, 

ch Right'ouſnels and Joy will give. 


 HYM N LXXI. 


R Spirits join t'adore the Lamb 
O that our feeble Lips could move 
trains exalted as his Name, 
melting as his dying Love! 


ever equal Pity found? 
Prince of Heav'n reſigns his Breath, 
pours his Life out on the Ground, 

ave us from eternal Death. 


in our mortal Voices ſtrive 


take: Weak Compaſſion ſo divine; 
”nly fo e a thouſand Lives to give, 
ain I uland Lives ſhould all be thine, 
Fd! 


T . - - 


. 
_HYMN LX XU 
! W HEN I ſurvey the wond'rou (WR 

On which the Prince of G 


My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pri 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boa. 
Save in the Death of Chriſt my Gul 
All the vain Things that charm mf 
I facritice them to his Blood, | 

3 See from his Head, his Hands, he 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled dom 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow met 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crom 

4 Were the whole Realm of Naturen 
T hat were a Preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my T.ife, my Al 


H YM N LXXIII. 


I Al thy Command, our deareſt l 
Here we attend thy dying Feat; 

The Bread thy broken Body howz 
The Wine thy Blood ſhed for each\ 


2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Low 
And truſts for Life in one that did 
We hope for heav'nly Crowns abo 
From a Redeemer crucify'd. 

2 Let the vain World pronounce it 
And fling their Scandals on thy Cal 
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Wome to boaſt our Saviour's Name, 
make our Triumphs in his Crois. 


XXI. 


d'rou : Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age, 

of Git was dead hath left the Tomb; 

Loſs, ves above their utmoſt Rage, 

y Pride we are waiting till he come. 

ways WHYMN LXXIV. 

arm mei, only this, ſubdues the Fear of Death, 


Wy hat is this? ſurvey thewond'rous Cure; 


ds, bf ach Step let higher Wonder riſe ! 

led don for infinite Offence! and Pardon 
ow meh Means, that ſpeak its Value infinite! 
\ Crown bought with Blood ! with Blood divine! 
Vature uod divine of him I made my Foe! 
(all; Wt provoke! though woo'd, and aw'd, 


nd chaſtis'd, a flagrant Rebel till ! 
| 'midſt the Thunders of his Throne! 
lone; a Rebel Univerſe! 


cies up in Arms! not one exempt! 
the Fouleſt of the Foul he dies. 


„ my All 
XIII. 


leareſt d forthe Redeem'd from deepeſtGuilt ! 
ng Feil. Race were held of higheſt Rank; 
y ſhow, ahead dearer, as more kind to Man! 

or each ey ry Heart] and, ev'ry Boſom, burn ! 

ey t a Scale of Miracles is here! 

at did; | 5 


„ns abo 
4 
nce it d 
thy Cau 
T2 HYMN 
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HYMN LXXV. 
I A Praife to the Lord, 
all Praiſe is his Due ; ; 
To Day is his Word 
of Promiſe found true; 
We, we are the Nations 
preſented to God; 
Well-pleaſing Oblations 
thro” Jeſus's Blood. 


2 Poor Gentiles from far 
to Jeſus' we came, 
And offer'd we are 
to God thro? his Name; 
To God thro' the Spirit 
ourſelves do we give, 
And fav'd by the Merit 
of Jeſus we live. FO 
HY M N LXXVI 
I OU Shepherd alone, | 
| the Lord, let us bleſs; 
Who ſits on the Throne 
the Prince of our Peace; 
ho evermore ſaves us 
by ſhedding his Bleod ; 


All hail, holy Jeſus, 
our Lord, and our God! 


2 We daily will ſing 
thy Merits and Praiſe, 
Thou merciful Spring 
of Pity and Grace * 


* ͤ > » & 
0 o 
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ry Kindneſs for ever 

to Men we will tell, L 

ad ſay our dear Saviour 

redeems us from Hell. 

eeſerve us in Love 

while here we abide, 

or ever remove, 

nor cover, nor hide 

WT hy glorious Salvation, 

W till joyful we ſee 

WT he beautiful Viſion 

W compleated in thee ! 

HYMN LAXVIR 

ATAKED as from the Earth we came, 

} and crept to Life at firſt ; VE 

e to the Earth return again, 

and mingle with the Duſt. 

he dear Delights we here enjoy 

and fon1ly call our ow, 


Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd now, 
to be repaid anon. > 


Tis God that lifts our Comforts high, 
| or ſinks them to the Grave; 
e gives, and (bleſſed be his Names) 
he takes but what he gave. 
ace all our angry Paſſions then, 

let each rebellious Sigh | 
ge filent at his ſov'reign Will, 
and ev'ry Murmur die. 


5 If 


1 & 


o 
. 
' 
{ 
. 
F 
. 
ö 
i 
{ 


(6) 


5 If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, 35] 
its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread; * 
And we'll adore the juſtice too . 
that ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 


HY MN LXXVII. 


1 THE Spirits of the Juſt, 
Confin'd in Bodies, groan ; 
Till Death conſigns the Corpſe to Duft, 
And then the Conflict's done. 


2 Jeſus, who came to fave, 
The Lamb for Sinners ſlain, | 
Perfum'd the Chambers of the Grave, 
And made ev'n Death our Gain. 


3 Why fear we then to truſt 
The Place where Jeſus lay? 
In Quiet reſts our Brother's Duft ; 
And this it ſeems to ſay : 


4 Forbear, my Friends, to weep, 
Since Death hath loſt its Sting; 
Thoſe Chriſtians, that in Jeſus ſleep, 
Our God will with him bring. 


H YM N LXXIX. 


I QTRANGERS and Sojourners below, 

We travel through this Wilderneſs; 
Seeking the promis'd Reſt to know 

In Chriſt the Fountain cf true Bliſs ; 


(69) 


1c {ck a Place beyond the Skies, 
An cverlaſting Paradiſe, 

In this Purſuit we ſtand in need 
oft daily freſh Supplies of Grace 
Our Souls with Manna Chriſt muſt feed, 
WW While we his leading Footſteps trace: 
so ſhall each Pilgrim gladly move 

= Onward unto his Home above. 

No carthly Bliſs is worth our Stay, 
Or ſtruggle for another Breath; 

= Theſe Comforts vaniſh and decay, 
And yield no ſolid Joy in Death: 
While others vain Delights purſue, 
We taſte God's Love forever new. 


His Croſs inflits the deadly Blow, 

And crucifies each rebel Sin; 

Peace, Love, and Joy, hence richly flow, 

And cauſe ſweet Melody within : 

Dependent on the God of Pow'r, 

We glory in a ſuff ring Hour. 

The new Jeruſalem appears, 

Her Citizens reſplendent ſhine, - 
For God hath wip'd away her Tears, 

And filfd them with the Life divine: 

With them we ſhall his Glory ſee, 

And praiſe him thro' Ecernity. 


HY MN L 


W HY do we mourn departing Friends, 
or thake at Death's Alarms ? | 
„ 'T 17 
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Tis but A Voice that Teſs ſends | 
to call them to his Arms, 


2 Are we not tending upward too, 
as faſt as Time can move: 

Why ſhould we wiſh the Hours more þ 

that keep.us from our Love? 


3 Why ſhould we:tremble:to conveß 
their Bodjes:to:the Tomb? 
There the dear,Fleſh of Jeſus lay, 


and left a ſweet Perfume ! 


4 The Graves of all his Saintsche hleſt, 
and ſoſten d ev*ry Bed; 
Where ſnould the dying Member ac. 
but with their dying Head ? 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſeending high, 

and ſhew'd our Feet the — * 
Upto the Lord our F leſh.fhal fly 1 
at the great riſing Day. 7 


H * 4 MN LXXXI. 
r GREAT God, I own thy Sentence) 
and Nane muſt decay; | 


I yield my Body to the Duſt, 
to dwell with fellow Clay. 


2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, 
and trample on the Tombs; 
My Jeſus, my Redeemer, lives, 
my God, my Saviour, comes. 


3 The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appexr | 
high on a royal Seat; 


4 1 


® i Ind Death the laſt of all his Foes, ” 

te vanquiſh'd at his Feet. | 
o' greedy Worms devour my. Skin 
and gnaw my waſting Fieth;, _ 1 | 
Ore hen God ſhall build my Bones sein, | 0 
he cloaths them all atreth; | 
e7 ven (hall I ſee thy lovely Face | 
W with ſtrong immortal Eyes, | 
„ ad feaſt upon thy unknown Grace N 
W with Pleaſure and Surprize. | 
lf, WW HYMN LXXXII. | 
ers x, HEE we adore, eternal Name, | 


and humbly own to thee, 
Mov feeble is our mortal Frame, 
what dying Worms we be, 


ur waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
Das Days and Months increaſe; | 
d ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell 

leaves but the Number leſs. 

he Year rolls round and ſteals away . 

the Breath that firſt it gave: 

hate er we do, where e' er we be, 

we're traveling to the Grave. 

Ingers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground 
to puſh us to the Tomb; | 

d fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 

to hurry Mortals home. 


eat God, on what a ſlender Thread 
ang everlaſting Things! 


U 5 Thi eternal 


n 


=_ R \ 
= E * — — * 
2 r — | \ " > 
— 3 - > n bo 
4 * * ——_— 3 34 + 
os — ey 93 PS ls. Crore l p 
7 7 X 2 2 8 pg — 331 e 2 9 
— 3 4 2 bw Mp Ap od _ 
_ — * DIE - = th — ti * . 
4 l 2 — — a Y : v * =_ 1 a - 
* 2 + 1 — — = 2 _—_— a N 
* . _ 1 2 * 2 7 2 — 5 8 * W - 
pd - tap Þ A IO 1 3 * . air - y * — a * 
L — == * 0 2 . - od fu; n 
— — * 1 = a * — 8 m 
ney" 3 ; 2 - . P 1 L = 8 
— x pon ” ** — hy 4 * = Bs 1 0 1 
*, . — * - 1 — 8 , a — 2 
+ "bf > Y « 1 — N 1 * mar, — 9 = 
- — n 442 £1 Sn — < * 
: ' FEES — — - _ wane” - 3 3 
* ” oo. — 9 * — _ . LOS > Ld - % 4 
F I — — ba ous mo W —_— 
. . 2 pore —— ape 83 1 * r „ 
ä 8 * - — = — 3 2 a * ay wee * — 
oh 1 . * — 3 hs » - * * ————— 4 
4 N F — " +, IE» oy & * — — — n r * x _ a 1 > ERS — — Rp = Ao 
? * — — — n 
7 — — — 
— 


— . 
K 
o 
. 
: N 


— 


1 


Th'eternal States of all the Dead 
upon Life's feeble. Strings! 
6 Infinite Joy and endleſs Woe 
attend on every Breath : 
And yet how unconcern'd.we 
upon the Brink of Death? 


7 Wake n, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe, 


to walk this dang'rous Road: 
And if our Souls are hurri'd hence, 
may they be found with God. 


HYM N LXXXIII. 


x ? TI finiſh'd ! *tis done! 
the Spirit is fled, 
The Pris'ner is gone, 
the Chriſtian is dead! 
The Chriſtian is living 
thro” Jeſus's Love, 
And gladly receiving 
a Kingdom above. 
2 All Honour and Praiſe 
are Jeſus's Due; 
Supported by Grace 
he fought his Way thro'; 
Triumphantly glorious. 
thro” Jeſus's Zeal, 
And more than victorious 


o'er Sin, Death, and Hell, 


Then let us record 
the conquering Name, 
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or Captain and Lord 
W ith Shoutings proclaim: wh 
ho truſt in his Paſſion 
ind follow our Head, 
Jo certain Salvation 
we ali ſhall be led. 


ſeſus, lead on 

W thy militant Care, 

Ind give us the Crown 

of Righteouſneſs there; 
W/ here dazled with Glory 
the Seraphims gaze, 

r proſtrate adore thee 
in Silence of Praiſe. 


ome, Lord, and diſplay 
thy Sign in the Sky, 

nd bear us away 

o Manſions on high: 

Wy Kingdom be given, 
he Purchaſe divine, 

jd crown us in Heaven 
ternally thine. 


HYMN LXXXIV, 
ſY Life's a Shade, my Days 
Apace to Death decline; 
Lord is Life, he'll raiſe 

y Duſt again, ev'n mine. 

dweet Truth to me; 

[ ſhall ariſe, 
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And with theſe Eyes 
My Saviour ice. 


2 My peaceful Grave hal] keep 
My Bones till that ſweet 
1 wake from my long Sleep, 
And leave my Bed of Clay. 
Sweet Truk, 


3 My Lord, his Angels ſhall 
Their golden . ſound; 
At whoſe moſt welcome Call 
My Grave ſhall be unbound. 
Sweet Truth. 


4 1 ſaid ſometimes with Tears, 
Ah me! I'm loath to die: 
Lord, ſilence thou thoſe Fears, 
My Life's with thee on high. _ 
Sweet Truth 


5 What means my trembling Heart, 
Jo be thus the of Death) 

My Life and I ſha'n't pat, 
* ho' I reſign my Breath. - | 
| Sweet Th 


86 Then 1 harmleſs Graye; 
By thee to Heav'n I “I go; 
My Lord, his Death ſhall ſave 


- Me from the Flames below. 
Sweet Truth 
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TH HYMN LXXXV. 


= HE ſpacious F. irmament on high, 
| ik all the blue ethereal Sky, 


. . ſpangled Heav'ns, a ſhining rame, 
, eir great Original proclaim : 1 
unvearied Sun from Day to Day, 
Tru s his Creator's Power diſplay, 
| { publiſhes to ev ry Land, 
md; e Work of an almighty Hand. 
| n as the evening Shades prevail, 
1. ze Moan takes up the wond'rous Tale, 
| P | 
t Tuche nightly to the liſt' ning Earth 
eats the Story of her Birth; .. 
While all the Stars that round her burn, 
' dali the Planets in their Turn, 
5 nfrm the Tidings as they roll, 
t Truth d ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole. 
cart, at though, in ſolemn Silence, all 
Joe ſ round the dark terreſtrial Ball? 
eit though nor real Voice nor Sound 
Nic their radiant Orbs be found? 
et T Keaſon's Ear they all rejoice, 
- M6 utter forth a glorious Voice, 
e; er ſinging, as they ſhine, 
25 he Hand that made us is divine.“ 
et Truth 
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HYMN LX 
I 'T HERE is a God, all Nature ſpe 
1 Through Earth, and Air, and 88 


See from the Clouds his Glory break; 
When the firſt Beams of Morning rig 


2 The riſing Sun, ſerenely bright, Wl 
Oer the wide World's extended F 
Inſcribes in Characters of Light, 

His mighty Maker's glorious Name. 


3 Diffuſing Life, his Influence ſpreads 
And Health and Plenty ſmile around, 
And fruitful Fields and verdant Med 
Are with a thouſand Bleſſings crown 


4 Almighty Goodneſs, Power divine, 
The Fields and verdant Meads diſplay 
And bleſs the Hand which made them! 


With various Charms profuſely gay. 


5 For Man and Beaſt, here daily Food 
In wide diffufive Plenty grows; 
And there, for Drink, the cryſtal Flox 

In Streams ſweet winding, gently flon 


6 By cooling Streams and ſoft'ning Shox 
The vegetable Race are fed, 
And Trees, andplants, and Herbs,&Flon 
Their Maker's Bounty ſmiling ſpread, 

7 The flow'ry Tribes, all blooming, fit 
Above the weak Attempts of Art: 


(mn) 


bockt, inimitable Dyes, 
ſweet Conviction to the Heart, 


urious Minds, who roam abro 


XXN 


ure ſpe 
I, and de 


* break 1 trace Cr eation's Wonders o'er 3 

orning ii the Footſteps of the God, 

ght, ? bow before him and adore. 

ded Fg WY MN LXXXVII. 

Nen ou dad, O mighty God, exif 
e'er Time began its Race, 

> ſpreads, re the ample Elements 

around, d up the Voids of Space. 

= — re the pond'rous earthly Globe 


fluid Air was ſtay'd, 


divine, re the Ocean's mighty Springs 
ds dip ir liquid Stores diſplay d. 1 
95 yon 3 ador'd, or Angels knew, 


prais'd thy wond*rous Name: 


ly Food Bliſs, O facred Spring of Life! 
s; 5 Sd Glory were the ſame. | 
= fon when the Pillars of the World, 


th ſudden Ruin break, 
all ihis vaſt and goodly Frame, 
ks in the mighty Wreck: 


ing Shon 


: om 

_ n from her Orb the Moon ſhall ſtart, 
> * .. afioniſh'd Sun roll back, 

ning, fe e all the trembling ſtarry Lamps 


Art: eir ancient Courſe forſake: 


6 For 
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6 Forever permanent and fix'd, N 04 
from Agitation ie, — 
Unchang'd in everlaſting. Years, ü 
ſhall thy Exiſtence be. 13 
HYMN LXXX Vn 

1 IEHOVAH reigns, his Throne i; 1 

His Robes are Light and Majeth: 
His Glory ſhines with Beams ſo brigh 
No Mortal can ſuſtain the Sight, 

2 His Terrors keep the World in Aw, 
His e guards his holy Law; 
His Love reveals his ſmiling Face, 
His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Gre 


3 Through all his Works his Wiſdom 
And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns; 
His Power is ſovereign to fulfil, 

The nobleſt Counlels of his Will. 


4 And will Jehovah condeſcend 

To be my Father and my Friend? 
Then let my Songs with Angels join; 
Heav'n is ſecure, if God be mine. 


HY MN LXXXI. 


VY Fflaming pow'rs,and wingedwarriorl 
: That erſt with muſic, and triumphant 
Firſt heard by happy watchful ſhepherds! 
So ſweetly ſung your joy the clouds alory 
Through the ſoft fileuceof the liſt ning uf 
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nourn; and if fad ſhare with us to bear 


Irone ih 


r fiery eſſence can diſtil no tear, 
in your ſighs, and borrow 


W wept from our deep ſorrow: 


xv" 


ho ſoon our fin 


ho with all heav'n's heraldry whil ere 15 
rd the world, nowbleeds to give us eaſe; 


re doth begin 
Viajeſy: BW His infancy to ſeiſe! | | 
ſo brit ore exceeding love, or law more juſt? 
ht. law indeed, but more exceeding love 
in Aue, we by rightful doom remedileſs 
aw; e loſt in death, till he that dwelt above 
"ace, thron' d in ſecret bliſs, for us frail duſt 
he Gra tied his glory, ev'n to nakedneſs; 


V iſdom | 
igns; 

„ 
3 
riend! 
gels join; 
mine. 


thatgreat covenant which weſtill tranſgreſs 
ely ſatisfied, | 

the full wrath beſide . 

engefu] juſtice bore for our exceſs, 

ſeals obedience firſt with woun ding ſmart 
day, but O ere long mM 
 pangs and ſtrong 

Will pierce more near his heart. 


XIX. 


J;warriots g 
umpbant 
hepherd' 
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iſt'ning ui 
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HYMN XC 


J. V envious time, till thou run outthy run 1 
Call on the lazy leaden-ſtepping hours, A 
Whoſe ſpeed is but the heavy plummet's pat 8. 
And glut thy ſelf with what hy womb iow N 
Which is no more than what is falſe and van, His! 
And merely mortal droſs; And 
So little is our loſs, | Tl 
So little is thy gain. In 
For whien as each thing bad thou haſt intomb' Or 
And laſt of all thy greedy ſelf conſum'd, By 
Then long eternity ſhall greet our bliſs He 0 
With an individual kiſs; From 
And joy ſhall overtake us as a flood, ye 
When every thing that is ſincerely goo | W. 
And perfectly divine, A - 
With truth, and peace, and love, ſhall ever fin 5 
About the ſupreme throne Beaſt g 
Of him, t'whoſe happy-making ſight alone 7 OY 
When once ourheav'nly-guided foul ſhall clims a 
Then all this earthly groſſneſs quit, Virg| 
Attir'd with ſtars, we ſhall for ever lt, To ſ 
Friumphing over death, * chance, and the Whil 
O time. Thei 
. ͤ Wide as 
K M N 1 By ev'ry 
: VE Tribes of Adam, join Let al 
With Heav'n, and Earth, 82 dez The 
And offer Notes divine He br 


To your Creator's Praiſe. 


1 
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ve holy Throng of Angels bright, 

| 1 of Echt, begin the Song. 
Thou Sun with daaling Rays, 
And Moon that rul'ſt the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, . _ 
With Stars of twinkling Light. © _ *© 
His Pow'r declare, ye Floods on high, 

| And Clouds that fly in empty Air, 
The ſhining Worlds above 

In beauteous Order ſtand, 

Or in ſwift Courſes move 

By his ſupreme Command. 

He ſpake the Word, and all their Frame 
From Nothing came to praiſe the Lord. 


Ye Mountains near the Skies, 

With lofty Cedars there, 

And Trees of humbler Size, 

That Fruit in Plenty bear: 
Beaſtswild andtame, Birds, Flies, and Worms, 
In various Forms exalt his Name. 


Virgins and Vouth, engage 

To und his Praiſe divine, 

While Infancy and Age 

Their feebler Voices join. 

Wide as he reigns his Name be ſung 
By ev'ry Tongue, in endleſs Strains. 
Let all the Nations fear 

The God that rules above; 

He brings his People near, 
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And makes them taſte his Love: 
While Earth and Sky attempt his Pie 
His Saints ſhall raiſe his Honours high, Wl 


HYMN XCII. 


that fill the Realms above; 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his Fire 
and feeds you with his Love. 
2 Shine to his Praiſe, ye chryſtal Skies, 
the Floor of his Abode, . 
Or veil in Shades your thouſand Eyes, 
before your brighter God, 
Thou reſtleſs Globe of golden Light, 
whoſe Beams create our Days, 
Join with the filver Queen of Night, 
to own your borrow'd Rays. 
4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his Name aloud 
through the etherial Blue, 
For when his Chariot is a Cloud, 
he makes his Wheels of you. 
5 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging Seas, 
in your eternal Roar; Sol 
Let Wave to Wave reſound his Praiſe, 
and Shore reply to Shore. 
6 Thunder and Hail, and Fires, and Stow 
the Troops of his Command, 
Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 
and ſpeak his awful Hand, 
7 Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines, 
d ꝛ to him that bid you grow, * 
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et Cluſters, bend the fruitfal Vines 
bn ev'ry thankful Bough. 
us while the meaner Creatures ſing, 
Joe Mortals, catch the Sound, 

cho the Glories of your King, 

W through all the Nations round. 


HYMN AXCIL 


OD of my Life, through all its Days, 
W My gratetulPow'rs ſhall found 71 * 
Tue Song ſhall wake with op'ning Light, 
Ind warble to the filent Night. 


Uhen anxious Cares would break my Reſt, 
nd Grief would tear my throbbing Breaſt, 
hy tuneful Praiſe III raiſe on high, 

ad check the Murmur and the Sigh. 


ſhen Death o'er Nature ſhall prevail, 
dall its Pow'rs of Language fail, 

y through my ſwimming Eyes ſhall break, 
d mean the Thanks I cannot ſpeak, - 


tO! when that laſt Conflict's o'er, 
d I am chain'd to Fleſh no more, 
th what glad Accents ſhall I riſe; 
o join the Muſic of the Skies ! 


1 ſhall T learn th' exalted Strains, 
hich echo through the heav'aly Plains; 
dd emulate with Joy unknown, 4 


glowing Seraphs round thy Throne. 


HYMN. 
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HYMN XCM. 
* P87 all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pan, 
That ever Mortals knew, 
That ever Angels bore: 


All are too mean to ſpeak his wort 
Too mean to ſet my Saviour forth. 


ine 
Wy willir 
Now 

And t 


2 Array d in mortal Fleſh, jough] 
ile like an Angel ſtands, 2 
And holds the Promiſs 

And Pardons in his Hands: I 

Commiſſion'd from his Father's Thr ] 

To make his Love to Mortals knom, ho r: 

3 Great Prophet of my God, _ — 

My Tongue: would bleſs thy Name; = * 

By thee the joyful News ” 

Of our Salvation came; ee the! 

The joyful News of Sins forgiy'n, dy Pow 

Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Hen Wm: hi 

— High. Priade.. 00 

Offer d his Blood and dy d; Mitfom h 
My guilty Conſcience ſecs 3 

No Sacrifice beſide. . ehe fo 

His pow'rful Blood did once e atone; or for h 

And now it pleads before the Throm * N 

5 My great almighty Lord, 1 

My Conqu'ror and my King, in one þ 

Thy Sceptre and thy — 0 him w 


* by —_ 19 5 [ ng him cen 
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ne is the Pow'r ; behold I fit 
| willing Bonds beneath thy Feet, 


Now let my Soul ariſe : 

nd tread the Tempter down; 

y Saviour leads me forth = 

To Conqueſt and a Crown. 

We-cble Saint ſhall win the Day, 

Pough Death and Hell obſtruct the Way. 


HYMN XC. 
ITH Extaſy of Joy 


( # of 
1 * * 
. 


N 2 —— 


* 


Extol his glorious Name, 

Who rais d the ſpacious Eartd, 
And rais'd our rund Fame: 
built the Church who built the Sky, 
put and exalt his Honours high. 


dee the Foundation laid 

y Pow'r and Love divine; 

ſeſus, his firſt- born Son, 

ow bright his Glories ſhine! 

w he deſcends, in Duſt he hes, #. | 
atfrom his Tomb a Church might riſe, 


but he forever lives; 

or for himſelf alone; 

ach Saint new Life derives 
rom him, the living Stone; > 
Influence ſpreads through every Soul, 
um one Houſe unites the Whole. 

0 him with Joy we move; 
him cemented ſtand ; 


The 


( $61 : 


The living Temple grows. 
And owns the Founder's Hand. 
That Structure, Lord, til] higher nit, Wi 
Louder to ſound its Builder's Praiſe, MW 


5 Deſcend and ſhed abroad 
The tokens of thy Grace, 
And with more rad:ant Beams 
Let Glory fill the Place: 

Our joyful Souls ſhall proſtrate fall, 
And own, our God is All in All. 


HYM N XCVI. 


r WIENIra'Ifreed from Pharaoh s H 
Left the proud Tyrant and his Lu 

The Tribes with cheerful Homage om 
Their King, and Judah was his Thr 


2 Acroſs the Deep their Journey lay 
The Deep divides to mak — Wa 
Jordan beheld their March, and fled | 

With backward Current to his Head, 

3 The Mountains ſhook like frighted $h 
Like Lambs the little Hillocks leap! 

Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign Pow'r at hand. 


4 What Pow'r could make the Deep din 
Make Jordan backward roll his Tide! 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 
And whence the Fright that Sinai feb! 


emoves 
| Or ſhu 
God, 
nd deep 
Eternal 
ve me t 
nd trem 
And w' 


elore me 
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| Let ey ry Mountain, ev'ry Flood, 
W Retire, and know th* approaching God, 
The King of 1ſra'l: See him here; 


rremble, thou Earth, adore and fear, 


ge thunders, and all Nature mourns, - 

WT hc Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns; 

ints ſpring with Fountains at his Word, 

and Fires and Seas confeſs their Lord. ; 

HYMN XCVIL 

HOU God of glorious Majeſty, 
To thee againſt myſelf, to thee 

A Worm of Earth I cry; | 

kn halfawaken'd Child of Man, 

zn Heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain, 

A Sinner born to die. To 

ol on a narrow Neck of Land, 
wixt two unbounded Seas I ſtand 

Secure, inſenſible: | 8 

Point of Life, a Moment's Space 
emoves me to that heav'nly Place, 

| Or ſhuts me up in Hell, 


) God, mine inmoſt Soul convert, 
nd deeply on my thoughtful Heart 
Eternal Things impreſs : | 
ve me to feel their ſolemn Weight, 

nd tremble on the Brink of Fate, 
And wake to Righteouſneſs, 

core me place in dread Array, 


is Pomp of that tremendous Day 


* - 
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When thou with Clouds ſhalt come. 


To judge the Nations at th * 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall ] then Co 


To meet a joyful Doom ? 7 
For 
5 Be this my one great Buſineſs 7 
With ſerious Induſtry and F 1 - 
My future Bliſs t inſure, Tho! 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, x 
And ſuffer all thy rightevus Win, 


And to the End endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my Soul receiv, 
Tranſported from this Vale, to live, 
And reign with thee above, 
Where Faith is ſweetly loſt in - 
And Hope in full ſupreme Delight, 
And everlaſting Love. 


HYMN XCVIIL. 


x THE Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed — with a Shepherd's 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, r 
And guard me with a watchful Eye; that, n. 
My Noon-day Walks he ſhall att trend, | , 
And all my Midnight Hours defend, | 


2 When in the ſultry Glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty Mountain pant, 
— o fertile Vales, and dewy Meads 
weary, wand' ring Steps he leads; 
w e peacefu] Rives ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdam Landy flow, 
| 3 
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Tho' in the Paths of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread, 

y ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill, 

W Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 

nd guide me thro” the dreadful Shade. 

Tho' in a bare and rugged Way, 

Thro' devious, lonely Wilds ns ſtray,, 

Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile : 

The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 

With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd, 

d Streams ſhall murmur all around, 


RATHER of All! in ev'ry Age, 

R.. 5 2 * 8 5 

y Saint, by Savage, and b | 

de ed Lora! hg 

What Conſcience dictates to be done, 
or warns me not to do, 

This, teach me more than Hell to ſhun, 

that, more than Heav'n purſue. 

What Bleſſings thy free Bounty gives, 
let me not caſt away; 

ot God is paid when. Man receives, 

enjoy is to obey, 

ſet not to Earth's contracted Span 

thy Goodneſs let me bound ; 

pr think thee Lord alone of Man, 

When thouſand Worlds are round, 
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preſume thy Bolts to throw, 8_* 
And deal Damnation round the Land, 
on each I judge thy Foe. N 
6 If Lam right, thy Grace impart, 
ſtill in the Right to ſtay; 
If I am wrong, O teach my Heart 
to find that better Way. 
7 Save me alike from fooliſh Pride, 
or impious Diſcontent, 


At aught thy Wiſdom hath deny'd, | 


or aught thy Goodneſs lent. 
8 Teach me to feel another's Woe, 
to hide the Fault I ſee; 1 
That Mercy I to others ſhew, 
that Mercy ſhew to me. 
9 Mean tho' I am, not wholly ſo, 
ſince quicken'd by thy Breath; 
O lead me -whereſoe'er I go, To 
thro' this Day's Life or Death, 
10 This Day be Bread and Peace my Lo 
all elſe beneath the Sun, 1 
Thou xnow'ſt if beſt beſtow d or not; 
and let thy Will be done. 
11 To.thee, whoſe Temple is all Space 
whoſe Altar, Earth, Sea, Skies! 
One Chorus let all Being raiſe! 
all Nature's Incenſe riſe 
8 HALL. loyal Nations hail the Day, 
Y ThatcrownstheirKingwith loud ec 
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5 Let not this weak, unknowing Hand W 4nd 


o the 


Jeſu: 
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ho e⸗ 


From 


eſounc 
Jeſus 
es, the 
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hat M 
et Hea 
Jeſus 4 
ut Fart 
he bou 
vet mi 
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eſound, 
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But, L 
all tune 
eloundit 
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Faith yi 


* 


— 
oP; 


. 
«5 
be” 
. 


191) 


And ſhall nat Saints their Hawoage lor 

o their beloved Saviour's Name? 

re Saints, reſound in joyful Sica, 

[es the King of Glory reigns! 

is who vanquith'd all your Foes, | 
o eame to fave, who — — to bl 
From him your ev'ry Comfort flow 

ife, Liberty, and Joy, and Peace, 

eſound, re ound in joyful Strains, 

Jeſus the King of Glory reigns! 

es, thou art worthy, deareſt Lord, 

f univerſal endleſs Praiſe, 

With ev'ry Pow'r to be ador d, 

hat Men or Angels e' er can raiſe. | 

et Heav'n and Earth unite their Strains, | 
Jeſus the King of Glory reigns! ! 

ut Earth, nor Heav'n can e'er proclaim, | | 

be boundleſs Glories of their King; 

— muſt our Hearts 3 — Name, 

ear Name, whence all our i | 

eſound, reſound in joyful Strains b. 

Jeſus the King of Glory reigus! 

ow mean the Tribute Mortals pay, 

o cold the Heart, how faint the Toogue; 

But, Lord, thy Coronation Day 

all tune a more exalted Song; 

counding in immortal Strains, 


Jeſus the King, of Glory reigns. 4 
e comes, he comes with Triumph. n 
 dazling Robes of Light array' 'd, I 7 55 


Faith views the SIe dawning round, 
Earth's 
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Earth's faireſt Luſtre finks in Stake | | WT hich k 


Reſound, reſound in jo ful Strains, With 
Jeſus the King of G wy reigns] ee has 

r PLUNG'D; in «Gulph of dark Dein = = 
we wretched Sinners lay, ers of 
Without one cheerful Beam of Hope, And e 
or Spark of glimm' ring Day. 


o more 
e Tre 


. beheld our helpleſs Grief; To dr 

He ſaw, and, O N Lovel MS <1. 

he ran to our Relief. | d (mil 

3 Down from the ſhining Seats don, 7 
with joyful Haſte he fled, =. 

* Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, bile 

and dwelt among the Dead. 1 * 

4 Oh ! for this Love, let Rocks and H C E 

their laſting Silence break, ko 


And all harmonious human Tongs 


the Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak, rent! 


5 Angels, affiſt our migh 8, ] 
: ſtrike all your Raps vf Gold; REA 
But when you raiſe your higheſt Now W 

his Love can ne'er be told, 
5 t the fi 
HYMN cn. Mew 
1 W E ſing the deep myſterious Plan, Who 
Which Gene ere Time ben Or 


At length diſclos'd in all its Light 
We bleſs the wond'rous Birth o Lon 


** 


4 (93) 
1 | Thich beams around us from a 
wich Grace fo free, and Hope ſo bright 5 
4] | re has the wiſe eternal Mind 

MS Chriſt, their common Head, conjoin'd 
Gentiles and Jews, and Earth and Heav'n: 
ou ghhim, fromthegreatF 1 


vers of Bliſs come rolling down, 
And endleſs Peace and Life are giv” We 


Wo more the awful Cherubs guard 

e Tree of Life with flaming a, 
To drive afar Man's trembling Race; * 
Salem's pearly Gates they ſtand, | 

d ſmiling wait (a friendly Band 

To welcome Strangers to the Place. 


W hile we expect that glorious Sight, 

ve ſhall our Hearts with theirs unite, 
And ardent Hope our Boſoms raiſe 
om Earth's vile Cottages of Clay, 

o thoſe reſplendent Realms of Day, 
We'll try to ſend the ſounding Praiſe, 


HYM N CI. 


REAT God of Wonders! all thy Ways 
Are matchleſs, godlike, and divine; 
tthe fair Glories of thy Grace 
re 2 and unrivall'd ſhine : 

Who is a pard ning God like thee? 
6 who has Grace ſo rich and free? 4 


Hl 


Crimes 


40 


rimes. Horfor to f 
Yo S tn tek Worms to . 
: Ts is thy grand Prerogative, 
ne ſhall in the Honour ſha, 
5% ts, R&M. 


ä 3 Angls und Me, reſign your Clin | 


race 
To Pity, Mercy; Loves and Once; 


Theſe Glories e crown :Jehovah's "_ 


comparable EEE | 
* 1 5 8 


take the Pardon of our 
Pandas for Crimes of 


4 In Wonder loſt with == | 


A Pardon, bought with Jeſus ehe Blood | 


0 , Ke. 


5 O miy this firange, 3 


This godlike Miracle of Love, 


Fill the wide Earth with grateful 5 


angelic Halte Aude 150 
be e. 
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T viters been ichbiradfid 

« AT ow Succeſſion rp | 

In the wc] Liſt let 1 k 

And Monarchs ſwell mob 
Deſcentiel from the Kir Ke, % 
Fach Saint a nobler Title 


Shal 
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id ſhal 
When 
Shall o. 
Thou 
And Hi 
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| Pronounce me, gracious God, thy. Song 
Own me an Heir divine: 

Sh! pity Princes on the Throne 

When I can call thee mine: 

eptres and Crowns unenvy'd riſe, 

nd loſe their Luſtre in my Eyes. 


Content, obſcure I paſs my 1 

To all I meet unknown, 

And wait till thou thy Child {halt raiſe, 
And ſeat me near thy Throne. 

o Name, no Honours here I crave, 

[ell pleas'd with thoſe beyond the Grave. 


Teſus, my elder Brother, lives, 

With hun I too ſhall reign; 

Nor Sin, nor Death, while he ſurvives, 
Shall make the Promiſe vain. 

him my Title ſtands ſecure, 

id ſhall while endleſs Years endure. 


When he, in Robes divinely bright, 
Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my Soul, ſhalt ſhine in Light. 
and his full Image bear. 
ough I wait th' appointed Day , 
fle Saviour, haſte and come away ! 


HYMN. CV. 


RACE ! tis a char ming Sound 
harmonious to tile Ear; 

V2 with the Echo ſhall reſound, 

and Kal the Earth ſhail hear, 


2 2 Grace 
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2 Grace firſt contriv'd a Way 
to ſave rebellious Man, : 
And all the Steps that Grace difplay, 
wh. ch drew the wond'rous Plan, 


3 Grace taught my roving Feet 
to tread the heavinly Road; 4 
And new Suppl.es each Hour I meet, 
while preſſing on to God. 


4 Grace all the Work ſhall crown, 
through everlaſting Days; 
It lays in Heav'n the topmoſt Stone, 
and well deſerves the Praiſe. 


HYMN cyl. 

MH will you laviſh out your Yea 
| Amidſt a thouſand trifling Care! 
While in this various Range of Though 
The one Thing needful is forgot? 


2 Why will you chaſe the fleetmg Wind, 
And famiſh an immortal Mind? 
While Angels with Regret look down, | 
To ſee you ſpurn a heav'nly Crown. 


3 Th' eternal God calls from above, 
And Jeſus pleads his dying Love; 
Awaken'd Conſcience gives you Pain; 
And ſhall they join their Pleas in vain! 
Not fo your dying Eyes fhall view 

* Thoſe Gbjects, which you now puriuæ 
Not fo ſhatl Heav'n and Hell appear, 
When the decifive Hour is near. 

RE 6 Alm 
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mighty God, thy Pow'r imp 
o fix Conviction on the Heart; 
Thy Pow'r unyeils the blindeſt Eyes, 
0 makes the proudeſt Scorner wiſe. 


HYM N CVIL 


HEN riſing from the Bed of Death, 
o'erwhelm'd with Guilt and Fear, 

{ze my Maker Face to Face, 

O how ſhall I appear? 


fyet, while Pardon may be found, 
and Mercy may be ſought, "i". 
ly Heart with inward Horror ſhrinks, * 
bs trembles at the T hought: 


When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd 
in Majeſt; ſevere, 
ind fit in judgment on my Soul, 

9 how thai] I appear 


But thou haſt told the troubled Mind, 
who does her Sins lament, 

he tmeiy Tribute of her Tears, 

mall endleſs Woe prevent. 


Then ſee the Sorrows of my Hears, 
cer vet it be too late; 


And hear my Saviouc's dying Groans, 
to give thole Sorrows n 


or never {hall my Soul deſpair 
her Pardon to procure, 


2 2 


1 
r 
. 
2 4 
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Who knows thy only Son hath 4, 
to make her Pardon ſure. 


HY M N CVIl. 


I VITAL Spark of heav' nly Flame! 
Quit, oh quit this mortal F rame; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, fig, 
Oh the Pain, the Bliſs of dying! 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy Strife, 
And let me languiſh into Life. 


2 Hark! they whiſper, Angels ay, 
Siſter Spirit, come away; 

What is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my Senſes, ſhuts my Sight, 
Drowns my Spirits, draws my Breath! 

Tell me, my Soul, can this be Death} 


3 The World recedes, it diſappears, 
Heav'n opens on my Eyes, my Ears 
With Sounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your Wings, I mount, I ti, 
NF Grave, where is thy Victory 
O Death, where is thy Sting! 


HYMN CIX 


1 BLE ST is the Man who fears the Lon 
And walks with Pleaſure in his Way 
Who trembles at his holy Word, 
And gladly his Commands obeys: 
His Houſe with Bleſſings ſhall abound, 
His Seed be mighty and renown 'd, 
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en'rous Pity warms his Heart, 

s Kindneſs widely he extends; 
Tue Poor in all his Wealth have Part, 
o ſome he gives, to others lends: | 
er what his Bounty waſtes, repairs 

By wiſely ord'ring his Affairs. 


hen Times with difmal Face appear, 

dy (rightful Clouds and Gloom o erſpread, 
His Heart hall entertain no Fear, 
Above the Gloom he'll lift his Head: 
is Faith {hall bear his Courage up, 
And God approve, and crown his Hope, 


When razing Waves and Tempeſts roar, 


— 


nd Sinners and their Hopes are drown'd; 


* 


ath' en gt, and ſee it, ſafe on Shore, 
eat i In Cite and with Salvation crown'd: 


Ja Farch Renown, and Heav'n above, 

Shall recompence his Faith and Love. 

I iS TAKE NSouls ! thatdreamofHeay'n, 

and make their empty Boaſt 

inward Joys, and Sins forgiven, 

while they are Slaves to Luſt! 

are our Fancies, airy Flights, 

It Faith be cold and dead; : 

I dat a living Pow'r unites 

0 Chriſt the living Head. 5 

Faith that purifies the Heart, 

Us Faith that works by Love; 
| That 


( 100 ) 


That bids our ſinful Joys depart, 
and lifts our [houghts above. 


4 Tis Faith that conquers Earth and id 
byya celeſtial Power; 
This is the Grace that ſhall prevail 
in the decifive Hour, 


HY M N CXI. 


'r WIEN we can read our Title cen 
to Manſions in the Skies, 

We bid farewell to ev'rv Fear, 
and wipe our weeping Eyes. | 

2 Should Death againſt our Souls 
and helliſh Darts be hurl'd; * 
Then we can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 
and face a frowning World, 
3 Should Cares like a wild Deluge come Mie br. 
and Storms of Sorrow fall; has & 
May we but ſafely reach our Home, 

our God, our Heav'n, our All: 


4 There ſhall we bathe our weary Souls Wi nal 
in Seas of heav ny Reſt; 
And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
acroſs our peaceful Breaſt. 


HYMN cxll 


X V 7ITH joy commemorate the Gra 
a of your High- Prieſt above; 


ths 
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:- Heart is made of Terdeinels 
bis Bowels melt with Love. 


ouch d with a Sympathy within, 
he knows our feeble Frame, 
e knows what fore T emptations 
tor he has felt the ſame, Tha 


ui {poiieſs, innocent and pure, 

the great Redeemer 

pile Satan's fiery Darts he bore, Mig 
and did reſiſt to Blood. 


in the Days of feeble Heth, 

pour'd out * Cries and Tears, 

d in his Meaſure feels afreſh; 1 
what ey'ry Member bears. 


ll never quench the fmoaking Flax, 
but raiſe it to a Flame: 

he bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 

nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


en let our humble Faith 2ddreſs $a 
's Mercy and his Power, 

eſhall obtain deliv” ring Grace, = 
in the diſtreffing Hour, fre _ | 


HYMN. CX!I. 


TAPPY the Heart where Graces regs | | 
where Love inſpires the Breaſt ; 2 
e is the bri ohteſt of the Train, ; 

Ind whine all ihe reſt, 


in 


Cle 
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2 Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
and all in vain our Fear: 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign | 
if Love be abſent there, 


3 Tis Love that makes our cheerful Fe 
in ſwift Obedience move; | 
The Devils know and tremble too, 
but Satan cannot love, 


4 Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
or leave this dark Abode, 
May Wings of Love bear us away, 
to ſee our ſmiling God. 59 

xs This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
when Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe: | 
*Tis this ſhall ſtrike our jovful Strings, 
in the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. J 


1 TESUS, I love thy charming Narie, 
tis Muſic to my Ear; 


Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud, 
that Earth and Heay'n might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my Soul, 

my Tranſport and my Truſt; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy Toys, 
and Gold is fordid Duſt. 


3 All my capacious Powers can with, 

in thee doth richly meet; i 
Nor to my Eyes is Light ſo dear, 

nor Friendſhip half ſo ſweet, 


- 


le, 


( 103). 


Why Grace hall dwell appn my Heart, 
and ſhed its Fragrance there 
e nobleft Balm of all its Wounds, 4 
the Cordial of its Care. 


| | ſpeak the Honours of thy Name, 
Wwith my laſt lab'ring Breath; 

d dying, claſp thee in my Ams, ICT 
he — of Death. 4114 9g 


HYMN. cxv. 


Duve the Tongues of Greeks andJews, 
And nobler Speech than Angels nl 

Love be wanting, we are found 

e tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound. 


ere we inſpir' d to preach and tell | 
that is done in Heay'n and Hell; 
could our Faith the World remove, 

| we are Nothing without Love. „ 
uld we diſtribute all our Store Ein ö 
cheer the Bowels of the Poor: 
give our Bodies to the Flame 8. 
gain a Martyr's glorious Name: 1 


ove to God, and Love to Man 

abſent, all our Hopes are vain : 
Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery AD, 
e Work of Love can &er full. 


HYMN 


x PLESS'D are the humble Souls uuf 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty: WM 
Treaſures of Grace to them are gv 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Hevn. 


2 Bleis'd are the Men of broken Heart, 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smt: 
The Blood of Chriſt divinely flons, 
A healing Balm for all their Woes, 


3 Bleſs'd are the Men who thirſt for Gr 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs: 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd, and fed 

With living Streams, and living Bread, 


4 Bleſs'd are the Men of peaceful Life, 
Who quench the Coals of growing dt 
They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Blils 
The Sons of God, the God of Peace, 


5 Bleſs'd are the Men whoſe Bowels m hall 
And melt with Sympathy and Love, While H 
From Chriſt, their Lord, ſhall they o 
Like Sympathy and Love again. 
6 Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe Hearts ar 
From the defiling Pow'rs of Sin, 
With endleſs Pleaſure ſhall they ſee 
A God of ſpotleſs Purity. 


N 7 Bleſs'd are the Men who now partake 
Of Shame and Pain for Jeſu's Sake; 


at calls 


' 


(6105) 
eir Souls, exulting in the Lord, 
all ſnare at laſt the n — 


HYMN' CXVIL. 


TOW let a true Ambition rife, 

and Ardor fire our Breaſt, 
reign in Worlds above the Skies 
heav'nly Glories dreſt. 


old Jehovah's royal Hand 
radiant Crown diſplay, 
joſe Gems with vivid Luſtre ſhine, 


phile Stars and Suns decay. 


ay each groveling anxious Care, 
neath a Chriſtian's Thought! 


+ ſpring to ſeize immortal Joys, 


luch our Redeemer 8 


earts with youthful Vigour warm, 
te glorious Prize purſue 
(hall ye want the Goods of Earth, 


hile Heay'n is kept 1 in View. 


HYMN CXVIII. 
AKE, my Soul, ſtretch ev xy Nerve, 


and preis with Vigour on: 
ny Race demands thy . 
da immortal Crown. = 


God's all-animating Voice 
it calls thee from on high; 


* 


| Tis 
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"Tis hie own Hand preſents the b. 
to thine aipiring Eye. 


3 A Cloud of Witneſſes around v 
hold thee in full Survey; 2 I lo 
Forget the Steps already trod, 2 
and on ward urge thy Way. | 
4 Bleſs'd Saviour, introduc'd by thee iſ Nt 
have we our Race begun; 12 
And, crown'd with Victory, at yt a en 
we lay our Laurels down. And 
HYMN CXIX. A 
I OW happy is the Pilgrim's Lot, Ther, 
H How appy ian . N M2 
From worldly Hope and Fear! 1 70 
Confin'd to neither Court nor Cell, Au 
His Soul diſdains on Earth to dwell, 1 
He only ſejourns here. 5 
2 His Happineſs in Part is 80757 1 1 
Already far d from Self-Defi FR 
From ev'ry Creature-Love! Ver 
Bleſs'd with the Scorn of finite — Now 
My Soul is lighten'd of its Load, 3 
And ſeeks — Things above. 


3 The Things eternal I purſue, 
And Happineſs beyond the View | 
Of thoſe who baſely pant h 
For Things. by Nature felt and ſeen; 
Their Honours, Wealth, and Pleasure: 
1 neither have nor want. 


zl 
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Vo Foot of Land do | poſſeſs, _ 
| No Cottage in this Wildernels,, 
A poor way-faring, Man; 
| lodge a while in Vents: below; 
Or gladly wander to and fro, 
Till l my Canaan gain. 
othing on Earth I call my owns. 
| 4 — to the World unknown, | 
[ all their Goods deſpiſe; — 
I trample on their whole Delight, 
And ſeek a Country out of Sight, 
A Country in the Skies. 


There is my Houſe and Portion fair, 
My Treaſure: and my Heart are there, 
And my abiding. H om . 
For me my elder Brethren ſtay, 
And Angels beckon me away, 
And ſeſus bids me come. 


come, thy Servant, Lord, replies, 
I come to meet thee in the Skies, 
And ciaim my heav'nly Reſt: 
Now let the Pilgrim's Journey end ; 8 
Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to thy Breaſt EE 


HYMN CXX. 


VE Servants of the Lord, 
Each in his Office wait, 
Obſervant of his heav'aly Word, 
And watchful at his - Sou | 


14 O happy Servant he, 


2 Can Laughter feed th. immortal Mind? 


3 Doth vain Diſcourſe, or empty Mirth, 


(8) 


2 Let all your IJ. amps be bright, 
And trim the golden F oy —_ 
Gird up your Loins, as in his Sight, | 
For awful is his Name. EET 
3 Watch; tis your Lord's Command; 
And while we ſpeak he's near: 


Mark the firſt Signal of his Hand, 
And ready all appear, 


- In ſuch a Poſture found! We'll 
He ſhail his Lord with Rapture ſee, 

And be with Honour crown'd, 

5 Chriſt ſhall the Banquzt ſpread 

With his own bounteous Hand, 


And raiſe that favourite Servant's Head 
Amidſt th' angelie Band. 3 
HF MN. CI. 0, 


I BEHOLD the Sons, the Heirs of God, 
So dearly bought with Jeſu's Blood! 

Are they not born to heav'niy Joys, 

And ſhall they ſtoop to earthly Joys? 


Were Spirits of celeſtial Kind 
Made for a Jeſt, for Sport and 15 
ay! 


To wear our Time, and waſte the lain no! 


o praiſe 
Jladly t. 


Well ſuit the Honours of their Birth! i 
3 £ f Wealt. 


Sha 


(19) 

they be fond of gav Attire, 
hich Children love, and Fools admire? ? 
What if we wear the richeſt Veſt? 
peacocks and Flies are better dreſt: > 
This Fleſh ,with all its gaudy Forms, 
Muſt drop to Duſt, and feed the Worms. 
Lord, raile our Hearts and Paſſions higher; 
Touch our vain Souls with facred Fire; 
Then with a heav'n-directed Eye, 
We'll paſs theſe glitt'ring Trifles b. 
We ll look on all the Toys helow * 
With ſuch Diſdain as Angels do, 
And waic the Call that bids us riſe, : * 
o Manſions promis'd in the Skies. 


HYM N CxxII. 


O, God is here | let us adore 3 
4 And own how dreadful is this Place! 

Let all within us.feel his Power, 

And filent bow before-his Face. 

o know his Pow'r, his Grace who prove, 

ehim with Awe, with Rev'rence love. 

o, God is here! him Day and Night 

Th' united Choirs of Angels fing; : 

o him, enthron'd above all Height, 

Heav'n's Hoſt their nobleſt Praiſes bring: 

lain not, Lord, our meaner Song, | 

opraiſe thee with a ſtamm'ring Tongue. 

Jady the Toys of Earth we leave, 

Wealth, Pleaſure, Fame, for thee alone: 


To 


id 


þ 
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To thee our Will, Soul, = 
WY O take, O ſeal them b Flt neg | 
ou art the God; thou art the Lok 


Be thou by all thy Works adar'd ! 
4 Being of Beings! may our Praiſe | cho 
hy Courts with grateful F ond 
N we ſtand betore thy Face, | ſham 
+ hear and do thy fov're!gn Wil: Tha 
Fot ee may all our I houghts ar 
eaſeleſs, accepted Sacrifice wn. — 
5 In thee we move: 1 i 
. arwie 
* _ full, thou ; al Thing of ti | 8 
hou vaſt, untathomable Sea! N in Jag 
proſtrate, loſt Tis tl 
| 0 Sons of Men; for — a 
| may we loſe, ſo the 2 «ch 
6 As Flo e we gain] than 
w'rs their op'ning 2 
ery ongy oy 
22 * 7 thy ev'ry Ng! F Bids A 
y thy Inf 
Be be Wc 
- U puring Fire, Wop quick'ni Plan! Trae 
ng Streng 
HYMN CxxIII. MW: 
* 
THE wine my Strength, my Wy | l, f 
Th E W tllove, my Joy, my, Cro e to n 
Tn: all my W ks, and with all my Paw „ ton 
7 orks, and thee alas? ive te 
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1 ( 111 3 
* hee will L love till the pure Bird; >. 
% Fin my whole Soul with chaſte Deſire: 


Wh | why did I fo late thee know. 
Thee, lovelier than the Sons of Men! H 
h | why did I no ſooner go 

ro thee, the only Eaſe in pain? 

ham'd I ſigh, and inly mourn 

That I fo late to thee did turn, 


Darkneſs willingly I ſtray'd; 

ought thee, yet from thee I rov 1. 
eee - 
Creatures more than thee I loy'd: 

d now, if more at length I ſee, _ 

Tis thro? thy Light, and comes f rom thee. 


hank thee, uncreated Sun, 

at thy bright Beams on me have ſhin'd: 
[ thank thee, who haſt overthrown - 

y Foes, and heal'd my wounded Mind : 
hank thee, whoſe en'tv'ning Voice 

Bids my freed Heart in thee rejoice, 


hold me in the doubtful Race, : 

r ſuffer me again to ſtray: 25 

strengthen my Feet, with ſtexdy Pace 

to preſs forward in thy Way © + © 

y Soul and Fleſh, O Lord of Might, 

ill, ſatiate with thy heav'nly Light, 

re to my Eyes refreſhing Tears; 

re to my Heart chaſte, Hallow J, Fires; 
veto my Soul with filial Fears 

e Love that all Hexw'n's Hoſt nſpires: 
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(1 
That all my Pow'rs with all their Mitt 


In thy ſole Glory may unite. ue 

: ben 

7 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crom; 5. 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; WM hid 

 _ Thee will J love, beneath thy From xa 
Or Smile, thy Sceptre or thy Rod: M 

What tho? my Fleſh and Heart decay? Cor . 

Thee ſhall I love in endleſs Day! ay 

H YM N CXXIV. WW Not 

I TJ HOUhidden Love of God, whoſe HO Lc 

Whoſe Depth unfathom'dno Mantua To fv 

I ſee from far thy beauteous Light, Chat 

Inly I figh for thy Repoſe hro? ; 

My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be lake r 

At Reſt, till it finds Reſt in thee, WM Ceak 

2 Thy ſecret Voice invites me ſtill . no. 

The Sweetneſs of thy Yoke to prove; bine) 

And fain I would: but tho' my Will Thri 

Seem fix'd, yet wide my Paſſions rove; iſ-""t!'s 

Yet Hindrances ſtrew all the Way; help, 

I aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray. From 

3 *Tis Mercy all, that thou haſt brought ach M 

My Mind to ſeek her Peace in thee; MF" Hea 

Yet while I ſeek, but find thee not, Speak 

No Peace my wand'ring Soul ſhall ſee; am th) 

O when ſhall all my Wand'rings end, Wi © feel 

And all my Steps to thee- ward tend! To tat 

4 Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, H 

That ſtrives with thee my Heart to LL 


Ahl tear it thence, and reign alone, 


E 


The Lord of ev'ry Motion there; Y 
en ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
W When it has found Repoſe in thee. 
WT) hide this Self from me, that I 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live! 
| My vile Aﬀections crucify, 
or et one darling Luft ſurvive. 
n all Things Nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek but thee. 
) Love, thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
To fave me from low- thoughted Care: 
Chaſe this Self-will thro? all my Heart, 
Thro' all its latent Mazes there: | 
Hake me thy duteous Child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba Father cry. 


\W no! ne'er will I backward turn: 

hine wholly, thine alone I ami 
Thrice happy he, who views w ith Scorn 
Larth's Toys, for thee his conſtant Flame. 
) help, that I may never move 
From the bleſt Footſteps of thy Love! 
ach Moment draw from Earth away 
Heart, that lowly waits thy Call! 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and fay, 

am thy Love, thy God, thy All ! 

0 feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 

To taſte thy Love be all my Ch oice. 


HYM N CXXV, 


\ LL ve that paſs by,toJeſus draw nigh; _ 
Toyou is it Nothingthat Jeſusſhould die? 
B b 2 Your 


(mz). 


FoorRankwin: and Peace your gate vet 


gere. ſee if there ever was Sorrow like li T 
2 For what ye have done hisBlood muſt WT his 
The Father hath puniſh'd for you his den M T het 
The Lo d, inthe Day of his Anger, didly In 
Ourdins on the Lamb, and he bore them Who 
3 He anſwer” d for all; O come at his Call; Or tl 
And low at his Cxoſs with Aſtoniſhment f be 
But lift up your Eyes at Jeſus's Cries, Theſe 
Impaſſive he ſuffers ! Immortal he dies! No. 
4 For you and for me he pray'd on the Th LY 
4 he Pray'r is accepted; the Sinner 1s free; | hele 
The Sinner am I, who on Jeſus rely, 0 = 
And come for the Pardon God cannot ce nf 
My Pardon I claim, for a Sinner 1 all bp as 
A Sinner believing in Jeſus' Name. Wh, 
Hepurchas'd theGrace, which nowlem ate 
O Father, thouknowi ſt hehach dy din my Wks: 
6 His Death is my Plea, my Advocate il And 
And hear the Blood ſpeak that hath w hs 
0 wh; 
Acquitted I was, when he bled ontheCn , Thi. 
Andbyloſing his Life he hath carry'd my ( ha, 
H MN CXXVI. 1 

— 


WIN with my Mind devoutly pr 

Dear "ur He my revolving B Bre 
Would paſt Offences trace; 

T rembling make the black Review, 


(wy) 
Yet pleas'd behold, admi ring too, 5 


1 The Pow'r of changing Grace! 
aol This Tongue, with Blaſpheniies defil'd, 
a WW Theſe Feet to erring Paths beguil'd, 
id In heav'nly League agree! 
nu wo c uld believe ſuch Lips could praiſe, 
uo think my dark and winding Ways 

nt , Should ever lead to thee! 


Theſe Eyes, that once abus'd their Sight, 
Now lift to thee their wat'ry Light, 
And weep a filent Flood; 


by Theſe Hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs Pray'r; 
y o wath away the Stains they wear, 
5, In pure redeeming Blood ! 


Theſe Ears, that pleas'd could entertain 
The midnight Oath, the luſtful Strain, 
When round the feſtal Board; _. 
Now deaf to all th' enchanting Noiſe, 
Avoid the Throng, deteſt the Joys, 


a And preſs to hear thy World. 
„bos art thou ſerv'd in ev'ry Part, — 

(to 7 * 1 

ec. vou. deſt thou more transform my Heart, 

oyC This droſſy Thing refine; e 
hat Gracemight Nature's Strength controul, 

I. nd a new Creature Body Soul- 

ly pr Be, Lord, for ever thine, 

z Br 
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| nt 
X \ | 
HY MN CXXVIL-- 


I WORLD adieu, thou real Cheat! 


Ott have thy deceitful Cham | 


Fill'd my Heart with fond Conceit, 


Fooliſh Hopes, and falſe Alarms; N 


Now I ſee, as clear as Day, 
How thy Follies paſs away. 


2 Vain thy entertaining Sights; 
Falſe thy Promiſes renew'd; 

All the Pomp of thy Delights 
Does but flatter and delude: 
Thee I quit for Heav'n above, 

Object of the nobleſt Love. 


3 Farewell Honour's empty Pride! 
Thy own nice, uncertain Guſt, 
If the leaſt Miſchance betide, 
Lays thee lower than the Duſt: 
Worldly Honours end in Gall, 
Riſe to day, to-morrow fall. 


4 Foolith Vanity, farewell! 
More inconſtant than the Wave; 
Where thy ſoothing Fancies dwell, 
Pureſt Tempers they deprave: 
He, to whom I fly from thee, _ 


JzsUs CHRIST, ſhall ſet me free. 


5 Never ſhall my wand'ring Mind 
Follow after fleeting Toys ; 
Since in Gop alone Ifind 
Solid and ſubſtantial Joys: 


a * * 
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that, never overpaſt, 

T hro' Eternity ſhall laſt. 

ord, how happy is a Heart, 

fer thee while it aſpires! 

True and faithful as thou art, 

hou ſhalt anſwer its Defires : 
WW: hall ſee the glorious Scene 

Of thy everlaſting Reign. 


H Y M N.. CXXVIII. 


EAD of the Church triumphant ! 
We joyfully adore thee; 5 
Till thou appear, . 

Thy Members here, 
hall ſing like thoſe in Glory: 
e lift our Hearts and Voices, 
Vith bleſt Anticipation, 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God 
he Praiſe of our Salvation, 


tile in Affliction's Furnace, 
nd paſſing thro? the Fire, 
Thy Love we praiſe, 
Which knows our Days, 
nd ever brings us nigher. - 
e clap our Hands exulting 
thine almighty Favour, 
The Love divine 
Which made us thine, ' | | 
al keep us thine for ever. 


k 


([$08:3; 


3 Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Thro' Torrents of Temptation, | 
Nor will we fear, 


W hilſt thou art near, yh 
The Fire of Tribulation, _ be 
The World with Sin and Satan d a: 
In vain our March oppoſes, _ . pd ſp 

By thee we ſhall fore 

Break thro' them all, pd dr 


And ſing the Song of Moſes, 


4 By Faith we fee the Glory, 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The Croſs deſpiſe 
For that high Prize, 
Which thou haſt ſet before us; 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand | 
At God's Right-hand, 
To take us up to Heaven. 


HYM N cxxlx. 
WIEN faith ad love, which parted i 


thee never, 

Had ripen'd thy juſt ſoul to dwell with Gol 
Meekly thou didft reſign this earthly load 

Of death, call'd life; which us from life 0 

ſever. 
Thy works and alms and all thy good enden | 

Stay'd not — nor in the grave gre ) 


a 


. (119) 
tas faith pointed with her golden rod, 
W | ow'd thee up to joy and bliſs for ever. 
e led them on, and faith who knew them beſt 
by hand-maids, clad them ofer with purple 
beams 
d azure wings, that up they flew ſo dreſt, 
Wd ſpake the truth of thee on glorious themes 
fore the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee reſt 
d drink thy fill of pure immortal ſtreams, 


HYMN CXXX. 


AWAKE and ſing the Song 

Of Moſes and the I. amb; 
Wake ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue 
To praiſe the Saviour's Name. 


Sing of his dying Love, 

| Sing of his riſing Pow'r, 

ding how he intercedes above 

For thoſe whoſe Sins he bore. 


Sing till we feel our Hearts 
Aſcending with our Tongues 
ding till the Love of Sin departs, 
And Grace inſpires our Songs. 
ding on your heav'nly Way, 

Ye ranſom'd Sinners, ſing; . 

ing on rejoicing ev ry Day « 

In Chriſt th' eternal King. 


Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay, 
Ye bleſſed Children, come; 


Ce 
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Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his Wand'rers home. 


HYMN cxxxl 


0 
Give us to feel thy Love, then Pain 
Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 


2 Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee: 
Seal thou our Breaſts, and let us wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


3 How can it he, thou heav'nly King, 


Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading Crown 


4 Ah, Lord ! enlarge our ſcanty Thought 
To know the Wonders thou haſt wr 
Unlooſe our ſtamm' ring Tongue to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


5 Firſt-born of many Brethren thou, 
To thee both Earth and Heay'n muſt boy 
Help us to thee our All to give, 

Thine may we die, thine may we live! 
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Come, thou wounded Lamb of Gd 
Come waſh us in thy cleanfing Blok 


That thou ſhould*ſt Man to Glory bring! 


ought 
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HY M N CXXXII. 

E comes! he comes | the Judge ſevere ! 
II The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
Inis Lightnings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful Soul ; 


elcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome to the faithful Soul. 

From Heav'n angelic Voices found, 

See the almighty Jeſus crown'd 1 

Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 

And Glory decks the Saviour's Face; 

ory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks 

the Saviour's Face 

Deſcending on his azure Throne, 

He claims the Kingdoms for his own; 

he Kingdoms all obey his Word, 

and hail him their triumphant Lord; 

il him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 

him their triumphant Lord. 

Shout all the People of the Sky, 

\nd ail the Saints of the Moſt High : 

Dur God, who now his Right obtains, 

For ever and for ever reigns ; | 

er, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever reigns, 

The Father praiſe, the Son adore, 

he Spirit bleſs for evermore; 

dalvation's glorious Work is done, 

Ve welcome thee, GreatThree in One! 

elcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 

welcome thee, Grear Three in One! 


Ce 2 


— 
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I LOVE divine, all Love excelling, 
Joy of Heav'n to Earth come dom! 
Fix in us thine humble Dwelling, 
All thy faithful Mercies crown: 
Jeſus ! thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart! 

2 Breathe | O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into ev'ry tonging Breaſt! _ 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd Reſt: 
Take away the Pow'r of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, | 
End of Faith, as its Beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. | 

3 Come! almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy Life receive ! 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy Temples leave! 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thine Hoſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious Love, 

4 Finiſh then thy new Creation, 

Pure, ynſpotted may we be, 

Let us ſee thy great Salvation, 

Perfectly reſtor d by thee; 

_ Chang'd from Glory into Glory, 
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Till in Heav'n we take our Place, 
Till we caſt our Crowns before thee, 
Wt in Wonder, I. ove, and Praiſe. 


HYMN CXXXIV. 


LES Tpair of Sirens, pledges of heav'n'sjoy, 
Sphere-bornharmoniouslitters, voice &verſe, 


ad things with nbreath'd ſenſe able to pierce, 

d to our high-rais'd phantaſy preſeiit 

at undiſturbed ſong of pure concent, 

ſung before the ſaphir-color'd throne 

him that fits thereon 

th faintly ſhout, and folemn jubilee, 

ere the bright Seraphim in burning row 

eir loud up-lifted angel-trumpets blow, 

d the cherubie hoſt in thouſand quires 

uch their immortal harps of golden wires, 

th thoſgjuſt;piritsthat wear victorious palms, 
ns devout and holy pſalms 

ging c\erlaltingly ; 

at we on earth with undiſcording voice 

Y rightly anſwer that melodious noiſe; 

once we did, till diſproportion'd fin 

d againſt nature'schime, andwith harſh din 

Ke the fair muſic that all creatures made 

hergreatiord, whoſelovetheirmotionſway'd 

jertect diapaſon, whilſt they ſtood 

it ovedience, and their ſtate of good, 

ay we ſoon again renew that ſong, 

Keep in tune with heav'n, till god ere long 


Tg 


ed yourdivineſounds,andmix'dpow'remploy 
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0 
To his celeſtial conſort us unite, 
Tolivewithhim, andſing in endleſsmomofly 


H Y M N CxxXXV. 


10 OME, thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſing| vit 

C Tune mine Heart to ing th Gu Be 
Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, off 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praise 15 Tt 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, Me! 
Sung by flaming Tongues above; An 
Praise the Mount — I'm ſixt upon it, 


Mount of God's unchanging Love! 


2 Here I raiſe my Eben-Ezer, 
 Hither by thine Help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at Home: 
1 ſought me, when a Stranger, 
Wand' ring from the Fold of God, 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos d with precious Blood. 


Ol to Grace how great a Debtor, | 
Daily Tm conſtrain d to be 0 
Let that Grace now like a Fetter 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here's mine Heart—O take and ſeal it 
Seal it from thy Courts above. 
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OW can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
hy Goodneſs and Pow'r, 
$ Thou God of all Grace 
Vith Honour and Bleſſing 
Before thee we fall, 
oft gladly confeſſing 
Thee Father of all, 


he Heav'ns and Earth, 
And Water and Air, 

o thee owe their Birth, 
Subfiſt by thy Care; 

hilt Angels are finging 
Thy Praiſes above, 

e Mortals are bringing 
Our Tribute of Love. 


hou, Saviour, art one 
With God the ſupreme, 
$ eternal Son, eng 8 
And equal with him : 
veſted with Glory 
On high doſt thou fit, 
hile Angels adore thee, 
And bow at thy Feet. 
great was thy Love; 
How wond'rous thy Grace ! 
ou canyſt from above 
o fave a loſt Race; 1 
d, Man to deliver, k 
Vi Woman waſt born, 


Tue 
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2 Our Life is a Dream, 
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That ev'ry Believer 


To God might return, 
Jay 


Of Judgment appear 
Prepare us to meet 


And welcome thee there. \ 
Thy witneſſing Spirit i 
In us ſhed abroad, „ NY 
And bid us inherit 4 
The Kingdom of God. te 


HY MN. CXXXVIL/ 
x (COME let us anew 


Our Journey pui ſue, 
Roll round with the Lear, 
And never ſtand till till the Maſter appear 
His adorable-Will 
Let us gladly fulfil 
And our Talents improve, 
By thePatienec of Hope,andiheLabounlla , 


Our Time as a Stream 


Glides ſwiftlv awav, Heav 
| And the fugitive Moment: refuſes ity: I wh 
| The Arrow is flown, Hear 

The Moment is gone, 

The Millenial Year 

Ruſhes on to our View, and Eternity ow Re 
3 O that each in the Day 1 8 : 


Of his Coming may ſay, 
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have fought my Way through, 
ave finiſh'd the Work thou didſt give 401 
eee 


O that each from his "RIPE 

| May receive the glad Word, 

Well and faithfully done; 
ter into my Joy, and ſit "down: on my 
Throne. 


HY MN CXXXVIII. 


1 O! he comes with Clouds Aire 

Once for favour'd Sinners ſlain © 

Fhouſand thouſand Saints attending, 

Swcll the Triumph of his r rain : 
Hallelujah! 

Hallelujah Amen. 


v'ry Eye ſhall now behold him, 
Rob! i; in dreadful Majeſty ; 
hoſe who ſet at nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the Fee, 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the — Meſſiah ſee. 


vry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 

Heav'n and Earth ſhall flee away; 

| who hate him muſt, confounded, 

Hear the Trump proclaim the Bay; ; 
Come to Judgment 


Come to Judem*nt! come 1 
ow Redemption long expected, 
we in folemn Pomp appear! 
1 is Saints, by Maa rejected, 

d 


1 
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Now- 
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Now ſhall meet him in the Air! 
„  Hallelujabi: >: 
See the Day — God appear! 
5 Anſwer thine own Bride and 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral Doom! 
The new Heav'n and Earth inherit, 
Take thy pining Exiles home: 
All Creation 
Travels! groans ! and bids the cn 
6 Yea! Amen! Jet all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal Throne! 
Vor, take the Pow'r and Glory; 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own! 
O come quickly! ; 
_ Hallelujah! come, Lord, come! 


H YM N CXXXIK | 


I TELL us, O Women, we wou! 5 
wihither ſo faſt ye move? - 
We, cali'd to leave the World below, 
are ſeeking one above. 


2 Whence came ye ſay, and what the l 
that ye are trav'lling from? | 
From Tribulation we thro' Grace 
are now returning home. 
3 Is not your native Dwelling here? | 
like you not this Abode? — 
We ſeek a better City far, 
n 


18 
f 7 . 


(19) 


hither we travel, nor intend 5 

| ſhort of that Bliſs to reſt : 

Mr we, vill in the Sinner's Friend 

ur weary Souls are bleſs'd. ; 

riends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reign, 
Saviour, we aſk no more; | | 

Hail Lamb of God, for Sinners ſlain, 
whom Heav'a and Earth adore! _ 


H Y. M N- EXL. 


ESU, Lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 


5 hile the nearer Waters roll, 
Wn! While the Tempeſt ſtill is bigh; 
lde me, O my Saviour, hide, 
me! Till the Storm of Life is paſt: 
X. afe into the Haven guide, 
1 O receive my Soul at laſt ! 
ther Refuge have I none, 


Hangs my helpleſs Soul on thee ; 

eave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still ſupport and comfort me: 

Il my Truſt on thee is ſtay d, 

All mine Help trom thee I bring, 
over my defenceleſs Head „ 1 
With the Shadow of thy Wing. 

hou, O Chriſt, art all I want, . 

More than All in thee 1 find: 

alle the Fallen, chear the Faint, 

Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. 

ſt and holy is thy Name, 


D d 2 3 
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T am all Unrighteouſneſs! | 
Vile and full of Sin I am, 
Thou art full of Truth and Graee, 
4 Plenteous Grace with th-e is found, 
Grace to pardon all my Sin: 
Let the healing Streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee, 
Spring thou up within my Heart, 
Riſe to all Eternity! 


H Y. MN CXLL 


ESU, thy Blood and Righteous, | 
My Beauty are, my glorious Dre 
Midſt flaming Worlds in theſe array d, 
With Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 

2 When from the Duſt of Death I riſe 
To claim mv Manſion in the Skies, 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my Plea; 
Jeſus hath liv'd and dy'd for me. 

3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in ttt great Day, 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay? 
Fully thro? thee abſolv'd I am 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Stan 

4 Thus Abraham, the Friend of God, 

Thus all the Armies bought with Blook 
Saviour of Sinners thee proclaim, 
Sinners of whom the Chief I am. 
This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Te 


6 

0 Age e. can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace of Chriſt is ever new. 

D let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
o bid thy baniſh'd Ones rejoice, 2 


heir Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, 
Teſus, the Lord our Righteouſneſs, | 


HYMN CXLIL. 
THE God of Abram praiſe, | 

Who reigns enthron'd above; 
ntient of everlaſting Days, 

And God of Love. 
Jehovah, great I AM! 
By Earth and Heav'n confeſt; _ 
bow and bleſs the ſacred Name, 

For ever bleſs'd. | 


The God of Abram praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme Command, 


1 
E. 


iſe rom Earth I riſe---and ſeek the Joys 
8, At his Right-Hand: 

a; [all on Earth forſake, 

Ils Widom, Fame and Pow'r; 

WW, Ind him wy only Portion make, 

D My Shield and Tow'r, 


The God of Abram praiſe, 

Whole all- ſufficient Grace | 

al guide me ail my happy Days 
In all my Ways: 

He calls a Worm his F riend | 

He calls himſelf my God! 

d he ſhall ſave me ft the End, 
Thro' Jeſu's Blood. 
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4 He by himſelf hath Nena, 
I on his Oath depend, _._.. 
I ſhall, on Eagle's Wings up. a, 
To leave n aſcend: 
' ſhall behold his Face, 
I ſhall his Pow'r adore,  _ 
And ſin the Wonders of his Grace { 
Por evermore. _ | 
Tho' Nature's Strength decay, 
And Earth and Hell withſtand, | 
To Canaan's Bounds I urge my Way, | 
At hrs Command: 
The wat'ry Deep I paſs, 


With Jeſus in my View; Ind 
And thro' the howling Wilderneks 
My Way purtue. _ Th 


6 The goodly Land I fee, 
With Peace and Plenty bleſs'd; 


A Land of facred Liberty, 
And endleſs Re The 
There Milk and Honey flow, The 


And Oil and Wine abound, 
And Trees of Life for ever grow, 
With Mercy crown'd. 
There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Ri Fes | 
Triumphant Oer the "World and 80, 
The Prince of Peace :- 
Qn Sion's facred Height, 
His Kingdom ſtill maintains; 


6133) 
\nd glorious with his Saints j in Sw 


For ever reigns, 
He keeps his Own ſecure, 
He guards them by his Side, Fa. 
rays in Garments white and pure 
His ſpotleſs Bride: 
With Streams of facred Bliſs, 
| With Groves of living Joys, 
ith all the Fruits of Peradifa, 
Nee ſtill ſupplies. 
Before the great Three One 
They all exulting ſtand; 
Ind tell the Wonders he hath done 5 
Thro' all their Land: 
The liſt ning Spheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing Fame; ; 
ind ſing, in Songs which never end, 
The vou Tous Name. 
The God who reigns on high, 
The great Arch-Angels fing, 
nd Holy, Holy, 9 15 ry, 
Almighty King! 
Who was, and is, the fame; 
And eve, more ſhall be; 
chovah— Father — Great 1 Am 
We worſhip Thee. 
Before the Saviour's Face 
The ranſom'd Nations bow, 
erwhelm'd at his almighty Grace, 


For ever new: 
lle ſhews his Prints of Love 


They 
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They kindle to a Flame! -' ³ 
And ſound thro all the Worlds aboy, 
The ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
12 The whole triumphant Hoſt 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoſt, 
I En inns 694 
Hail, Abram's God---and mine | 
J join the heav'nly Lays, 
All Might and Majeſty are thine, 
And endlels Praite. 


HYM N CXLII. 


Hovuſe of our God, with chearful anthems 

* * Whileallourlipsandheartshisgoodneſsng 

With facred joy his wond'rous deeds prochit 

Let ev'ry tongue be vocal with his name. 

T he Lord is good, his mercy never-ending 

His bleſſings in perpetual ſhow'rs deſcending 

The heav'nof heav'ns he with his bounty fi ¶ den ſe 

Je ſeraphs bright, on ever- blooming hills, . 

His honours ſound ; you to whom good aal! 

Unmingled, ever-growing, hath been knowl r11e5 

Thro' your immortal life with love encreainh; the 

Proclaim your Maker's goodneſs never ce rah 
Thou earth, enlightned by his rays divine, Wd all e 

Pregnant with graſs, and corn, andoil, andi reign 

Crown'd with his goodneſs let thy nations rp, © 
And lay their crowns at his paternal feet; WW. mn 
With grateful love that lib'ral hand config, thr 

Which thro” each heart diffuſeth ev'ry bl Giri 


* « 
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soodneſs never ends; the dawn, the ſhade; 
on il ſee new bounties thro* new ſcenes diſplay d; 
ceeeding ages bleſs this ſure abode, 


nd children lean upon their father's God. 
| he deathleſs foul, thro' its immenſe duration, 
oſt, inks from this ſource immortal conſolation. 


rtinto praiſe, my ſoul ; all nature join; 

gels and men in harmony combine; 

chile human years are meaſur'd bv the Sun, 
| d while eternity its courſe ſhall run, 

| s goodneſs, in perpetual ſhow'rs deſcending, 


I. it in ſongs and raptures never-ending. 
ny HYMN CXLIV. _ 
procune HOVAH reigns, let ev*ry nation hear, 


ame, And at his footſtool bow with holy fear; 
ending t heav'n's high arches echo with his name, 
ſcendug d the wide peopled earth his praiſe proclaim, 
unty fen ſendit down to hell's deep gloomsreſound- 
g hills „ ing, 
od ao ro'allhercavesindreadful murmurs ſounding, 
n Kno rules with wide and abſolute command 
crear the broad ocean and the ſtedfaſt land, 

er cem govah reigns unbounded and alone, 
dnine Ad all creation hangs beneath his throne; 

, and v8 reigns alone, let no inferior nature 


ions rp, or ſhare the throne of the creator. 


io Win the ſtruggling beams of infant light 


\ pe" thro the maffy gloom of antient night 
y bi bit huſh'd the elemental ſtrife, ; 
8 And 
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And brooded o'er the kindling ſeeds of life; 


| Seaſons and months began their long proceſſion, 
And meaſur'd o'er the year in bright ſucceſſion, 


The joyful ſun ſprung up th' etherial way 
Strong as a giant, as a bridegroom gay; 
And the pale moon diffus'd her ſhadowy light 
Superior o'er the duſky brow of night, 
Tenthouſandglitt'ringlamps the ſkiesadorning, 
Num'rous as dewdropsfrom the wombofmorn- 
ing, 
Earth'sblooming facewith rifing flow'rshedreſt, 
And ſpread a verdant mantle o'er her breaſt; 
Then from the hollow of his hand he pours 
The circling waters round her winding ſhores, 


The new born world in their cool arms embra- | 


Cing, 


And with ſoft murmurs ſtil] her banks carefling, 


At length ſhe roſe complete in finiſh'd pride, 
All fair and ſpotleſs like a virgin bride, 
Freſh with untarniſh'd luſtre as ſhe ſtood 
Her maker bleſt his work, and call'd it good; 
The morning ſtars with joyful acclamation 
Exulting ſung, and hail'd the new creation. 


Vet this fair world, the creature of a day, 


Thoꝰ built by God's right hand muſt paſs away; 


And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things, 
The fate of empires, and the pride of kings; 
Eternal night ſhall veil their proudeſt ſtory, 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 


The 
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6 | 
The fun himſelf with weary clouds oppreſt 
Shall in his filent, dark pavilion reſt, 

His golden urn ſhall broke, and uſeleſs lie, 
Amidſt the common ruins of the ſky : | 


The ſtars ruſh headlongin the wild commotion, 
And bathetheirglitt'ringforeheads in the ocean. 


But fix'd, O God, for ever ſtands thy throne, 
ehovah reigns, a univerſe alone, 

Th' eternal fire that feeds each vital flame, 
Collected, or diffus'd, is ſtill the fame, 
He dwells within his own unfathom'd eſſence, 
And fills all fpace with his unbounded preſence, 
But Oh ! our higheſt notes the theme debaſe, 
And filence is our leaſt injurious praiſe ; 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your ſongs, the daring flight con- 

| troul, 
Revere him in th.” ſtillneſs of the ſoul : 
With filent duty meekly bend before him, 
And deep within your inmoſt hearts adore him. 


„HIN MN 


I BEGIN, my Soul, th” exalted Lay, 
| Let each enraptur'd Thought obey, 
And praiſe th' Almighty's Name; 
Lo! Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas, and Skies, 
In one melodious Concert riſe, 
To ſwell th' inſpiring Theme. 


: * 
2 Ye Angels, catch the joyful Sound, 
While all th' adoring Throngs around 


His wond'rous Mercy ſing; 
Ee2 Let 


E * 


Let ev ry liſt'ning Saint above l 
Wake all the — Soul of Love, Ty . 


And touch the ſweeteſt String. %%, ft: 


3 Thou Heav'n of Heav'ns, his vaſt Abode 

Le Clouds, proclaim your forming 10 
Le Thunders, ſpeak his Po- r: 

Lo! on the Lightnings gleamy We 

In Triumph walks th' eternal King; © 
Th' aſtoniſn'd Worlds adore. a 70 


4. Ye Deeps, with roaring Billows riſe, 
To, join the Thunders of the Skies; 
| Praiſe him who bid you roll; 
His Praiſe in ſofter Notes declare, 82 
Each whiſp'ring Breeze of yielding Air, 
And breathe it to the Soul. 


5 Wake, all ye ſoaring Urne; and ling 0 1 


Ve cheerful Warblers of the 8 pring, 1 
Harmonious Anthems raiſe 
To him who ſhap'd your finer Mold, 


Who tip'd your glitt'ring Wings with Gold, | 


And tun'd your Voice to praife, 


6 Let Man, by nobler Paſſions ſway'd, 
The feeling Heart, the judging Head, 
In heav'nly Praiſe employ ; 
Spread the Creator's Name around, 
gf alk eav'ns broad Arch ring back heSound, 
The gen'ral Burſt of Joy, 
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J M Y Soul, abjure th' accurſed Throng, 
A Whoſe proſp*cing Wealth increaſes faſt 
By Fraud, by Violence and Wrong, 
Still thriving for the Thunder's Blaſt, 
2 If high or low my Station be, 
Of noble, or ignoble Name, 
By uncorrupted Honeſty. |. 


Thy Bleſſing, Lord, I'd humbly claim. 


3 Enrich'd with that, no Want I'll fear, 
Thy Providence ſhall be my Truſt; 
Thou wilt provide my Portion here, _ 
Thou Friend and Guardian of the Juſt. 


Oh may I with fincere Delight 
To all the Taſk of Duty pay; 
Tender of ey'ry ſocial Right, 
Obedient to thy righteous Sway. 
5 Such Virtue thou wilt not forget 
In Worlds where ev'ry Virtue ſhares 
A fit Reward, tho' not of Debt, | 
Yet what thy boundleſs Grace prepares, : 


HYM N CXLVII. 


| ((OME, let us ſearch our Ways and try, 
C have they been juſt and right? 22 | 
Is the great Rule of Equity 
our Practice and Delight ? 8 
: What we would have our Neighbour do, 
have we (till done the ſame ? 


And 


x 
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And ne'er delay'd to pay his Due, 
nor injur'd his good Name? 


3 Do werelieve the Poor diſtreſs'd? 
nor give our Tongues a'Looſe 
To make their Names our Scorn and ſeſt, 
nor treat them with Abuſe? 


4 Have we not found our Envy grow 
to hear another's Praiſe ? 5 | 
Nor robb'd him of his Honour due, 
by fly malicious Ways? 


5 Inall we ſell, and all we buy, 
is Juſtice our Deſign ? 
Do we remember God is nigh, 
And fear the Wrath divine ? 


6 In vain we talk of Jeſu's Blood, 
and boaſt his Name in vain, 
If we can ſlight the Laws of God, 
and prove unjuſt to Men. 


HYMN CXLVIE. 
I O 'Tis a lovely Thing to ſee 
a Man of prudent Heart, 


Whoſe Thoughts, and Lips, and Life agree 
To act a uſeful Part. 1 
2 When Envy, Strife, and Wars begin 
in little ang'ry Souls; 5 
Mark how the Sons of Peace come in, 
and quench the kindling Coals. 


3 Thei 


(mr). 


Their Minds are humble, mild and meek, 
nor let their Fury riſe : 
Nor Paſſion moves their Lips to ſpeak, 
nor Pride exalts their Eyes. 


Their Lives are Prudence mix d with Love; 


good Works employ their Day; 
They join the Serpent with the Dove, 
but caſt the Sting away. 


5 Such was the Saviour of Mankind, 
ſuch Pleaſures he purſu'd; 
His Manners gentle and refin'd, 
his Soul divinely good, 


HYMN CXLIX. 


[ LET thoſe who bear the Chriſtian Name 
| their holy Vows fulfil; 
The Saints, the Followers of the Lamb, 
are Men of Honour ſtill. 


True to the ſolemn Oaths they take, 
though to their Hurt they ſwear : 
Conſtant and juſt to all they ſpeak, 
for God and Angels hear. 
Still with their Lips their Hearts agree, 
nor flatt'ring Words deviſe : | 


They know the God of Truth can ſee 
through every falſe Diſguiſe. | 


They hate th' Appearance of a Lie, 
in all the Shapes it wears; 


Firm 
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Firm to the Truth; andwhen they die 
eternal I. ife is theirs. Shi 


HFT 


1 AELL-Ceing Gd l is thine to know 
TheSpringswhencewrongOpinionsſſow, 


To judge, by Principles within, | H 
When Frailty errs and when we ſin, » Bi 

2 Who among Men, high Lord of all, De 
Thy Servant to his Bar ſhall call? O 
For Modes of Faith judge him a Foe, Ac 
And doom him to the Realms of Woe? 

3 Who with another's Eye can read? 3 = 
Or worſhip by another's Creed ? wi 
Revering thy Commands alone, Mu 
We humbly ſeek and uſe our own. 7 

4 If wrong, forgive; approve, if right; F 5 5 
While faithful we obey our Light ; yes | 
And cens'ring none, are zealous ſtill ny 
To follow, as to learn thy Will. . 

5 When ſhall our happy Eyes behold 5 _ 
Thy People faſhion'd in thy Mould? — 
And Charity our Lineage prove N. 0 
Deriv'd from thee, O God of Love? n 

0 By P 
It dr: 

And 
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HYMN CLI. 


[ ABSURD and vain Attempt ! to 8 
Wich iron Chains the free- born Mind 
To force Conviction, and reclaim 
The Wand'ring by deſtructive Flame. 


2 Bold Arrogance! to ſnatch from Heavn 
Dominion not to Mortals giv'n ; 
O'er Conſcience to uſurp the Throne, 
Accountable to God alone. 


; Mad Zeal! that with Hell- fury burns, 
The Rights of God and Man - 'erturns; 
| Whoſe blind Preſumption ſanctifies 
Murders, Rebellions, Plots and Lies. 


Thus Rome aſſerts her proud Decrees, 
Enforc'd by fierce Anathemas ; 
And ſtirs up Vengeance to devour 
The Foes of antichriſtian Pow'r. 


« Jeſus | thy gentle Law of Love 
Doth no ſuch Cruelties approve : 
Mild as thyſelf, thy Doctrine wields 
No Arms but what Perſuaſion yieids. 


i By Proofs divine and Reaſon ſtrong 
It draws the willing Soul along; 
And Conqueſts to thy Church acquires. 
By Eloquence which Heav'n 1 inſpires, 
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7 O happy, who are thus compell'd 
To the rich Feaſt by Jeſus held! 


Britain | thy Bleſſings know; and prize 
The Light which Liberty ſupplies, 


'HY M N CLIL 


] x JMPoST URE ſhrinks from Light, 


And dreads a curious 


* 
Thy Doctrines, Lord, the Teſt invite, 


They bid us ſearch and try. 


2 Lord, to thy Word we bring 
A meek enquiring Mind ; 
And, Joyrul, at Salvation's Spring 
Refreſhing Truth we find, * 


With Underſtanding bleſt 
Created to be free, 
Our Faith on Man we dare not reſt, 
Subject to none but thee, 


4 O Lord, our Spirit lead, 


With ſoundeſt Knowledge fill ; 
From noxious Error guard our Creed, 
From Prejudice our Will. 


The Truth once learn'd impreſs 
With Savour on our Heart; 

And help us firmly to profeſs 
*Gainſt all ſeducing Art. 


T 
Thu 
Unſf 
To1 
In tl 
Thy 
Speal 
Ange 
And 
Circl, 


Ont 
Him! 


Faire! 
[f bet 
dure! 
With 
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THESEare thygloriousworks, Parentofgood, 
Almighty, thine this univerſal frame, 


Thuswondrousfair:thyſelf howwondrous then! 

Unſpeakable ,who ſitſt above theſe Heav'ns 

To us inviſible, or dimly ſeen 

In theſe thy loweſt works; yet theſe declare 

Thy goodneſs beyond thou ght, and pow'rdivine. 

Speak ye who beſt can tell, ye ſons of light, 

Angels ; for ye behold him, and with ſongs 

And choral ſymphonies, day without night, 

Circle his throne rejoicing ; ye in Heav'n; 

On Earth join all ye Creatures to extol 

Him firſt, him laſt, him midſt, and without end. 

Faireſt of ſtars, laſt in the train of night, 

f better thou belong not to the dawn, 

dure pledgeofday,thatcrown'ſt the ſmilingmorn 

With thy bright circlet, praiſe him in thy ſphere, 

While day ariſes, that ſweet hour of prime. 

Thou Sun, of this great world both eyeandſou], 

\cknowledge him thy greater, ſound his praiſe 

ln thy eternal courſe, both when thou climb'ſt, 

and when high noonhaſtgain'd,and when thou 
fall'ſt. 

ds now meet'ſithe orientſun, nowfly'ſt, 


F f2 With 


(Ws 
With the fix' d ſtars, fix d if their orb that flies, | 
And ye five other wand'ring fires that move 
In mvſtic dance not without ſong, reſound 
His praiſe, who out of darkneſs cal!'d up light, 
Air, and ye Elements, theeldeſt birth 
Of Nature's womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual. circle, multiform; and mix | 
And nouriſh a l things; let your ceaſeleſs change 
Vary to our great Maker ſtill new praiſe, 
Ye Miſts and Exhalarions that now riſe _ 
From hill or ſteaming lake, duſky or gray, 
Till the ſua paint your fleecy ſkirts with gold, 
In honour to the world's great Author riſe, 
Wheth r to deck with clouds th” unco or'd ſky, . 
Or wet the thirſty earth with falling ſhowers, - | 
Riſing or falling ſtill advance his I 
Hispraiſe, ye Winds, thatfromfourquartersblow, 
Breathe of: or loud; ;and waveyourtops,yePines, | 
With ev'ry plant, in ſign of worſhip wave, 
Fountains, and ye that warble, as ye flow, 
Melodious mui murs, warbling tune his praiſe. 
Join voices, all ye living Souls; ye Birds, 
That ſinging up to Heav' n gate aſcend, 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his praiſe. | 
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 
The earth, and ſtatelv tread, or lowly creep z 
Witneſs if T be filent, morn or even, 


0 hill or valley, fountain, or freſh ſhade 


—ͤ— — . —̃ 


(17) | 
Made vocal by my fong, and taught his praiſe, 
Hail univerſal Lord! be bounteous ſtil! 
To give us only good; and if the night 
Have gather'd ought of evil or conceal'd, 
Diſperſe it, as now light diſpels the dark. 
HYMN. CIS. 
T HESE,asthey change, almighty Father, theſe, 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of thee. Forth in the pleaſing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, thy tenderneſs and love. 
Wide fluſh the fields; the ſoftening air is balm; 
Echo the mountains round; the foreſt ſmiles. 
And ev'ry ſenſe, and ev'ry heart is joy. | 
Then comes thy g'ory in theſummer- months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then thy ſun _ 
Shoots full perfection thro” the ſwelling year: 
and oft thy voice in dreadful thunder ſpeaks; 
and oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
by brooksandgroves,inhollow-whif, eringgales, 
Thy bounty ſhines in autumn uncoatin'd, | 
And ſpreads a common feaſt for ai! that lives, 
n Winter awful thou! with clouds and ſtorms 
Around thee thrown, tempeſto'ertcmpeſtroll'd, 
Majeſtic darkneſs ! on the whiriwind's wing, 
Nuding ſublime, thou bid'ſt the world adore, 
And humbleſt nature with thy northern blaſt. | 
Myſterious round] whatſkill, what force divine, 


Deep-felt 
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Deep - felt, in theſe appear ! a ſimple train, 


Th 
Yet ſo delightful mix'd, with ſuch kind art, - 
Such beauty and beneficence combin d; - 
Shade, unperceiv'd, fo ſoftning into ſhade; = 
And all fo forming an harmonious whole; 8 ” | 
That, as they ftill ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill, . " 
But wand'ring oft, with brute unconſcious gaze, ec 
Manmarks not thee, marksnotthe mightyhand, oun 
That, ever buſy, wheels _ ſilent . 3 
8 6 
Works i in the fecret deeps ; ſhoots, _ _ 
ir profuſion that o erſpreads the Spring: 
— the ſun direct the flaming day; 1 - 
Feeds ev'ry creature; hurls the tempeſt fort ; 
And as on earth this grateful change revolves, 
With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life. "ie 
Nature, attend ! join ev'ry living foul, * 
Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſky, oY 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raiſe * 
One gen' ral ſong ! to him, ye vocal _ 1 3 
Breath ſoft, whoſe Spirit in your = — nit 
fhim in ſolitary glooms ! a 
3 er the rock, the ſcarcely waving pine * =, 
| Fills the brown ſhade with a religious awe, _ * 
And ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, he aer 
Who ſhake th' aſtoniſh'd world, lift _— to | ew 


Th. | 


8 2 


(149) 
Th'impetuous ſong, and ſayfromwhomyourage. 


And let me catch it as I mule along. 

Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound; 
| Ye ſofter floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the yale: and thou, majeſtic main, 

A ſecret world of wonders in thyſelf, 


1 voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 
Soft-roll your incenſe, herbs, andfruits, and 


In mingled clouds to him; whoſe ſun exalts, 
Whoſe breath perfumes you, and whole pencil 
| | paints, 

Ye foreſts bend, ye harveſts wave, to him ; 
breathe your ſtill ſong into the reaper's heart, 
is home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
le that keep watch in heav'n, as earth aſleep: 
Unconſcious lies, effuſe your mildeſt beams, 

Ye conſtellations, while your angels ſtrike, 

imid the ſpangled ſky, the ſilver lyre. 

ſreat ſource of day] beſt image here below 

(f thy Creator, ever pouring wide, : 
from world to world, the vital ocean round, 
On Nature write with every Beam his praiſe, 
Thethunder rolls be huſl'dtheproftrate world; 
While cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn hymn. 
Bleat 


His praiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 


Sound his ſtupendous praiſe ; whole greater 


flow'rs, 


a 2 G 2 — 
— en. . —— 1 - 
a * * . 2 — 


_——— —  — 


— — — 
F 7 mob oat he.” 


"0 9 
- — — - — * 
— ͤ ͤ— ——̃ͤ̃ —ͤ%˙ö⁵ð IIS — 
r — 


* 1 A Ep 
” 4 0. ”"— 
— - 
TRI ae - 2 
— 9 27 93 . 
gy ** ow... Pere een 
—— — — — — 
— . 6—ß A I 


— 
bag ——4—U—U ä j — . — — — 


9 


( 150). 
Beat out afreſh, ye hills; ye moſſy rocks, 5 
Retain the ſound : the broad reſponſive lowe, 6 


Ye valleys, raiſe ; for the Great Shepherd reigns; Of 
And his unſuff ring kingdom yet will come, 


Ye woodiands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong = 
Burſt fromthe groves | andwhen the reitlefsday, Flac 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aſleep, - b 
Sweeteſt of birds! ſweet Philomela, charm In tl 
The aſtening ſhades, and teach the night his And 
praiſe. Wh 

Ye chief. for whom the whole creation ſmiles, Ang 
At once the head, the heart, end tongue of all, WM | 
Crown the greathymn | in ſwarming cities vaſt uin 
Aſſembled men, to the deep organ join we 
Tne long-reſounding voice, oft- breaking clear, aaa 
At ſolemn pa ales, through the ſwelling baſe; | "MY 
And, as each mingling flame increaſes each, ind 
In one united ardour riſe to heav'n; u inf 
Or if you rather chooſe the rural ſhade, Myſt 
And find a tane in ev'ry ſacred grove ; bs 


There let the (hepherd's flute, the virgin 's lay, | 
The prompting ſeraph, and the poet's lyre, 
Still fing the God of Seaſons, as hey roll: 
For me, when I forget the darling theme, 5 
Whether the bloſſom blows, the ſummer-ray þ 
Ruſſets the plain, inſpiring autumn gleams; 
Or winter rites in the blackening eaſt 

Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no W110 f wh 


N 


a 


G 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat! 
Should tate command me to the fartheſt verge 
; Of the green earth; to diſtant barbarous chimes, 
Rivers unknown to ſong; where firſt the fun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic ifles ; tis nought to me; 
dince God is ever preſent, ever felt, | 
In the void waſte as in the city fuil; 
And where he vital breathes, there muſt be joy; 
When even at laſt the ſolemn hour ſhall come, 
And wing my myſtic flight to future worlds, 
| cheerful will obey ; there, with new powers, 
Will riſing wonders fing : I cannot go 
Where univerſal Love not ſmiles around, 
Suſtaining all yon orbs and all their ſons ; 
from ſeeming evil ſtill educing good, 
and better thence again, and better ſtill, 
in infinite progreſſion. But I loſe 
Myſelf in him, in light ineffable ! - 
come then, expreſſive ſilence, muſe his praiſe, 
HYMN CET: 
1 REHOLD, where, breathingLove divine, 
our dying Maſter ftands ! 


His weepirig Follow'rs gathering round 
receive his laſt Commands, 


my 
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From that mild Teacher's parting Lips 
what tender Accents fell ! 


Gsg The 
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The gentle Precept which he gave 
became its Author well, 


3 Bleſt is the Man, whoſe ſoft'ning Heart 
tcels all another's Pain; 
To whom the ſupplicating Eye 
was never rais'd in vain : 


4 Whoſe Breaſtexpandswith gen'rousWarmth 
a Stranger's Moes to feel; 
And bleeds in Pity o er the Wound 

he wants the Pow'r to hal. 


's He ſpreads his kind {ſupporting Arms 
to ev'ry Child of Grief; 

His ſecret Bounty largely flows, 
and brings unaſk'd Relief. 


6 To gentle Offices of Love 
his Feet are never flow; 
He views thro' Mercy's melting Eye 
a Brother in a Foe. 
7 Peace from the Boſom of his God, 
my Peace to him | give; 2 
And when he knesls betore the Throne, 
his trembling Soul ſhall live. 
$ To him Protection ſhall be ſhewn ; 


and Mercy trom above 
Defcend on thoſe who thus fulfil 
the perfect Law ot Love, 


HYMN | 


1 


2 


3 
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H TMN CEWE © 


BEHOLD a Wretch in Woe, 
A Fellow-mortal mourns : 

My Eyes with Fears of Pity flow, 
My Heart his Sighs returns, 

J hear the Fhirſty cry, 
The Famiſh'd beg for Bread: 

O let my Spring its Stream ſuppl 
My Hand its Bounty ſhed. 2 
Lo, the poor Debtor ſues, 

Pale at the penal Threat, 


A ſtarving F amily he ſhews ; 


I cancel all the Debt. 


And ſhall not Wrath relent, 

Touch'd by that humble Strain, 
My Brother crying, I repent, 

Nor will offend again! 


How elſe, on ſprightly Wing, 
Can Hope bear high my Pray'r 
Up to thy Throne, my God, my King, 
To plead for Pardon there ? 
The Pitiful and Kind 
Thy Pity will repay ; „ 
With thee ſhall the Forgiving find 
A ſweet forgiving Day. 
But Juſtice lifts her Scale, 
And ſhakes her Rod on high; 
Nor Pray'rs, nor Sighs, nor Tears avail 
The dons of Cruelty. 


Gg 2 HYMN | 


>. 


r 
& > « 8 


o 
"O'S, & — — "a 
2 
8 
— — . 8 7 
. N * 12 © 
* r — SS Ser R x > —Y — = — 
. 1 CO. ns dw 0 3 Ra, * 4 
N N pn, 5 n 
1 
” 
F 
; 


— - 
* 2 
m 
a * 
nnn 


#. por 
r 
* N 


Gant ee 


('154 ) 
H YM N CLVII. 
II ©, what an entertaining Sight 
Dp. are Kindred that agree 


How bleſt the Houie, where Hearts unite 
in Bands of Piety! | 


2 Where Streams of Love, from hear 
deſcend to ev'ry Sul; {>Springs, 
And ſacred Peace, with balmy Wings, 
{hades and bedews the Whole. 


3 All in their proper Stations move; 
and each fultils his Part, 


In all the Cares of Life and Love, 
with ſymparhizing Heart, 


4 Their Souls are form'd for Joy and Peace; 
their Bearts and Hopes are one; 
And kind Deſigns to-ferve and pleaſe, 
thro all their Actions run. 


5 How happy is the pious Houſe, 
where Zeal and Friendſhip meet ; 
Where Songs of Praiſe, and mingled Vows, 
make the Communion ſweet. | 


6 Such Pleaſure crowns the heav'nly Hills ; 


thus Saints are bleſt above; 
Where Joy like morning Dew diſtils, 
and ali the Air is Love. 


r CLVII. 


x IF ſolid Happineſs we prize, 
Within our Breaſts this Ne lies, 
And 


(ws) 


And they are Fools who roam: 

The World has Nothing to beſtow ; 

From our own-ſelves our Joys muſt flow, 
And Peace begins at Home. 


2 We'll therefore reliſh, with Content, 
Whate'er kind Providence hath ſeat, 
Nor aim beyond our Pow'r: . _ 
And, if our Store of Wealth be ſmall, © 
With thankful Hearts enjoy it all, 
Nor loſe the preſent Hour. 


2 We'll be reſign'd, when Ills betide, 
Patient, when Favours are deny'd, 
And pleas'd with Favours giv'n; 
This is the wiſe; the virtuous Part; 3 
This is that Incenſe of the Heart, e 
Whoſe Fragrance reaches Heav'n. 


4 Thus, crown'd with Peace, thro Life we'll 
its chequer'd Paths of dy and Woe, (go, 
With cautious Steps, we'll tread ; E 
Quit its vain Scenes without a Tear, 
Without a Trouble or a Fear, | 
And mingie with the Dead: 


5 While Conſcience, like a faithful Friend, 
Shall thro? the gloomy Vale attend, 
And cheer our dying Brea h; HE. 
Shall, when all other Comforts ceaſe, E (1h! 
Like a kind Angel, whiſper Peace, vg | 
And fmooth the Bed of Death. 


CRT I 
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4 GAY, heav'nly Muſe, and teach my Song, 
To whom immortal Joys belong? 


And who the choſen Few 1 
Whoſe Souls ſhall mount the bleſt Abode, \ 
Shall ſmile forever with their God, 
JI: And ſhine as Angels do ? | 1 
I 2 The Man, who, midſt a ſeoffing Croud, $! 
Dares to purſue the upward Road, 
Where Virtue ſhoots her Ray; he 
Whoſe willing Heart, whoſe cheerful Hands, A 


Join to perform his God's Commands, 
And own his ſacred Sway: 
3 Whoſe Tongue, the Glory of his Frame, 
Ne'ier ſcatters Poifons on a Name; 
For 'tis his conſtant Care, 
Such is his Soul! to grave the Part, 


He owes his Neighbour, on his Heart, I 
In Strokes divinely fair. F 

4 Though Sinners ſwell in Robes of Pride, R 
And boaſt their Thoulands at their Side, Or rat 
He can their Pomp deſpiſe; Till o 
While the poor Saint that fears the Lord, WM: Whe 
Bends to his Name, and truſts his Word, ind et! 

Is honour'd in his Eyes. | V 

5 If once his Lips the Word have ſpoke, G 
The Word he never dares revoke ; 4 D 
And obſtinately good. | Si M 

He varies not from what he ſwore, fleav'n 


Though Earth and Hell oppos'd their Pow“, elld 
And his Reſolves withſtood. * 
| ; 


HEHE; 
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6 By Us'ry he will ne'er augment 
The Plenties Providence has lent; 

He pleads the Guiltleſs's Cauſe, 
Though all the Lux'ry of the Eaſt 
Where brought to bribe him into Reſt, 

And hufh th' impartial Laws, 


1 This is the Soul, that, freed from Clay, 
Shall climb to everlaſting Day, 
And dwell for ever there: 
Who might behold all Nature break, 
And hear its mighty Pillars crack, 
And never yieid to Fear. 


H Y MN. CLX. 


TI Mercy calls--awakemygratefulString; 
Ve Worlds of Nature, liſten while I ſing; 
Tis not his dire avenging Rod, 
I fing the Mercies of a God; 
Hark, ye Warblers of the Sky, 
Rivers glide ſerenely by; | 
Or rather in the ſacred Chorus join, 
Till our united Voices reach the Seats divine. 
Whereinjur'dSaints, that us'dtomournbelows 
find their glad Breaſts with Joys eternalglow; 
Where thouſand Tongues inceſſant ery, 
Glory be to God on High; rn 
Dominion, Power, Praife, and then 
Mercy to the Sons of Men. 
Heav'n hears delighted, and the Joyful Sound 
ow'r, We'd with celef . Mulic ſpreads the Regions 
round. 


5 By ot 2 The 


i 
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The Lord,though ſeated far beyond the Sky, 
Yer ſecs the Wretched with a pitying Eye; 
Thai Power knows our ſecret Fear, 
The lonely Sigh, or ſilent Tear; 
| He ſees the Widow's ſtreaming Eye, | WW 
And h ars the hungry Orphans cry, 0n hi 
Depending Worlds his facred Bouiity ſhare, 
All Creatures find a Part of their Creator s Care, . au. 
| | 


4 His Juſtice next err ploys the heav'nly String, Muh 
And h mning Angels tremble while they ſing; 
he Lord isjuſt and holy, then 
O weep, ye thuughtlels Sons of Men: 
For who can fiom his Anger fly, 
Or ſhun the Frown of God moſt high? 
Yet ſhall the Sigh, or penitential Groan, 
Mount like the Seraph's Wing, and reach the 
1. facred Throne. 
14 5 Hear this, ye pious but dejected Minds, 
1 Whom F errors darken, or whom Weakneſs 


| blinds; : | | 

Lift from the Duſt your mournful Eye, | 
And know the Lord your Help is nigh; 
Theſe Sorrows from your Breaſts ſhall roll, | 
And Comfort bleſs the humble Soul; 

Let cheerful Hope in ev'ry Boſom tpring, 
For buundleſs Mercy dwells with Heav'n's im- 
mortal King. e 


6 Come then, ye Worlds, with mingled Voices 
+ 5 

A Song of mean, but not ungrateful Praiſe; 
| Though, 


ii 
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Though the dull Numbers rudely flow; 
And our cold Hearts but fain:ly glow, 
Our Raptures own 3 leſs Degree, 

Vet Cherubs ſing, and ſo ſhould we; 
T' Almighty hears and gives us leave to call 
0n him, the Judge, the Guide, and tacred Lord 

of All, | 


All you that bend beneath theStroke of Time, | 
ind you whoſe Cheeks confeſs their healthy 
Pr ime; 

Your Maker and Preſerver praiſe, 

For Early and for Length of Davs 

The pious and the grateful Song, 

Shall liſp upon the Infant's Tongue, 
hileheav*nly McrcyſoothstheMourner'sCareg 
ud bids the Innocent rejoice, the Sinner not 
deſpair, 


HYMN CLXI. 
els FARK! ye Mortals, hear the Trumpet 


Sounding loud the mighty Roar; 
J WW fk! tht Arch-angel's Voice proclaiming, 


Js 


ph ö Thou, old Time, ſhalt be no more. 
Toll; Rolling Ages, &c. &c. 
Now your ſolemn Cloſe appears. 


. bhis great moving Frame of Nature, 
un- That huge Maſs of biazing Day; 
Yonder arch'd Expanſe of Heav'n, 
oices Ye muſt all diſſolve away. | . 
| Hark! th' Arch-angel, &c. &c. 
8 dwells the ſolemn Summons loud, 
ough, | Hh Hark 


«THE 
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3 See the gloomy Pris'ners riſing, 
Hells dark Caverns yawning wide; 
Wild Confuſion ſeize the Chriſtleſs, 
Horrors fill the ſpacious Void: 
Come, ye Mountains, &c. &0. 
Hide us from his dire Revenge. 


4 See the purple Banner flying, 
Hear the Judgment Chariot roll; 
Hear the daviour's Words of Mercy; 
Come ye renſcm'd. heav'n-born Souls, 
Judge theſe Nations, &c. &c. 
Naw they all ſhall. feel my Pow'r. 


5 Hurld in countleſs Numbers downward, 
See in wild Diſorder driv'n; 
Tortur d with Deſpair and Anguiſh, 
Loft (and that fur ever) Heav'n: 
How tremendous, &c. &c. 
Sounds their laſt deciſwe Doom. 


6 See the Souls that Earth deſpiſed, 


In celeſtial Glories move; 
Halleiujah's big with Wonder, 
Hymning Chriſt's eternal Love: 
| Halle ujah's, &c. &c. 
Echo thro' the Realms of Light. 


Joys ecſtatic, Hymns harmonious, 
in ſoft Symphony reſound; 


Angels, Seraphs, Harps, and Trumpets, 


Swell 


(161 ) 


Swell the ſweet angelie Sound; 
Had, Almighty, &c. &c. 
Great eternal Lord! Amen. 


HYMN CLXII. 


HILL. thou happy Morn ſo glorious, 
Come, ye Saints, your Grief give o'er ; 
Sing how Jeſus roſe victorious, 
By his own almighty Pow'r: 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. 
To the glorious Son of God. 


Tell us, Seraphs, ye that wonder'd, 
When ye ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
When ye ſaw him aſcend yonder, 
| What were then your heav'nly Joys ? 
| | Then 'twas Glory, &c. &c. 
| To the conqu'ring King of Kings. 


; Countleſs Bands of Angels glorious, 
Cloath'd in bright etherial Biue; 
Straight the Sound of Chriſt victorious, 
From their filver Frumpets flew ; 
Chriſt triumphant, &c. &c. 
Riſes Conqu'ror o'er the Tomb. 


dee! my Friends, is that the Saviour, 
Who was crowned with the Thorns ? 
Glorious Majeſty and Power, 
Now his ſacred Head adorns : 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. 8 
That dear Head no more ſhall bleed. 
Hh 2 5 Is 


ets, 
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5 Is that he, who dy'd on Calv'ry, 
That was plerced with the Spear? 
Clad with countleſs Suns of Glory, 
See he riſes thro' the Air: | 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. 
Zion's Mourners now rejoice. 


6 Was the Perſon then ſo ſacred, 
W hich the Jews thus marr'd * ſpoiÞ4? 
Yes, ye Saints, we own his Godhead ; 
Tho? by ſome he's ſtill revil'd: 
All Creation, &c. &. 
Soon ſhal! own him Lord of All. 


7 Tremble ye, who him rejected, 
Lo! he breaks thro” N Cloud; 
Riſe, ye Saints, and ſhout triumphant, 
Victory thro? Jeſu's Blood. 
Hark ! the Trumpet, &c. &c. 
Sounds the Reſurrection- Morn, 


N CLXIII. 


1 Ochab 3 divinely wiſe, 
Thoumeek-ey'd daughter of theſkies | 

From the pure fountain of eternal light, 
Where fair, immutahle, and ever bright, 

The beatific viſion ſhines, 

And Angel with Archangel joins 
In choral ſoncs to ſing his praiſe, 
Parent of life, antient of days ; 


A\ 
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Who was ere time exiſted, and ſhall be 
Thro the wide round of valt eternity: 

Oh come, thy warm benevolence impart, 
Enlarge my feelings, and expand my Heart! 


2 O thou, enthron'd in realms above, 
Bright effluence of that boundleſs love 
Whencejoy and peace in ſtreams unſullied flow; 
Oh! deign to make thy lov'd abode below: 
Tho” ſweeter ſtrains adorn d my tongue 
Than faint conceiv'd, or ſeraph ſung, 
And tho” my gloomy fancy caught 
Whatever art, or nature taught; 
Vet if this hard, unfeeling heart of mine 
Ne' er felt thy force, O Charity divine! 
An empty ſhadow ſcience woutd be found, 
My knowledge ignorance, my wit a ſound. 


Tho' my prophenic ſpirit knew 
To bring futurity to view, 


Withour thy aid ev'n this wou'd nought avail, 
For tongues ſhall ceaſe, and prop: cies ſhallfail : 


Come then, thou ſwezt coleſtial gueſt, 
Shed thy ſoft influence o'er my breaſt, 
Bring with thee Faith, divinely bright, 
And Hope, fair harbinger of light, | 
To cl-ar each miſt with their pervading ray, 


| To fit my ſoul for heav'n, and point the way 


Where perfect happineſs her ſway maintains, 
For there the God of peace for ever, ever reigns, 


HYMN 
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FATH ER of all above and all below! 
O great beyond expreſſion !—— fine, 
No bounds thy knowledge, none thypow'r con- 
Forpow'randknowledge inthei rſourcearethine: 
Around thee glory ſpreads her golden wing. 
Sing, glitt'ring angels, Hallelujah ſing. 
Son of the Father! firſt begotten Son, 
Ere the ſhort meas'ring line of time begun 
The world has ſeen thy works, and joy'd to ſee 
His bright effulgence manifeſt in thee. 
The world muſt own thee Love's unfathom'd 
Sing, glitt'ring angels, Hallelujah ſing. (ſpring, 
Proceeding fpirit ! equally divine, 
In whom theGodhead's full perfections ſhine; 
With various graces, comforts unexpreſt, 
With holy tranſports you refine the breaſt, 
And earth is heav'nlywhereyourgittsyoubring, 
Sing, glitt'ring angels, Hallelujah (ing. | 


MN ELA. 


1 (GIVE to our God immortal Praiſe ! 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways; 
Wonders of Grace to (God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 
2 Give to the Lord of Lords Renown, 
The King of Kings with Glory crown; 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 


When Lords and Kings are known no more. 
3 He 
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3 He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, 
And fixt the ſtarry Lights on high: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 

Repeat his Mercies in your Song, 


4 He fills the Sun with morning Light, 
He bids the Moon direct the Night : 
His Mercies ever thall endure, 
When Suns and Moons ſhall ſhine no more. 


5 He ſent his Son with. Pow'r to ſave 
From Guilt, and Darkneſs, and the Grave: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
d Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


85 6 Thro' this vain World he guides our Feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly Seat; | 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When this vain World ſhall be no more, 


HY M N CLXVI. 


I N OW 'begin the heay'nly Theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's Name; 
Ye, who Jeſu's Kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming Love. 


2 Ye, who ſee the Father's Grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's Face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praiſe and bleſs redeeming Love. 


E ; Mourning Souls, dry up your Tears; 
Baniſh all your guiliy Fears; 8 
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See your Guilt and Curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redecming Love. 
4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing Slaves of Death and ain; 
Now trum Bliſs nv longer rove, - 
Stop—and taſte redeeming Love. - 
5 Welcome, all by Sin oppreſt, 5 
Welcome all to Jeſus Chr iſt; 


Nothing brought him from above, : 
Nothing but redeemmg Love. 


6 He ſubdu'd th? infernal Pow's, 
Thoſe tremendous Foes of ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming Love. 


7 Hither then your Muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful String; 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 
Join to. praiſe rece:ming Love. 


HYMN CLXVII. 


CHRISTIAN S, in your ſey ral Stations, | 


Dutiful to all Relations, 
Erie to each his proper Due; ; 
Let not their unkind Behaviour 
Make you diſobey your Saviour, 
His Command's the Rule for you. 


2 Parents, be to Children tender; 
Children, full Obedience render 
To your Parents, in the Lord: ;- 
| | Never 


* 


— — —_— 


1 
Never flight, nor diſreſpect them; 


Nor thro” Pride, when old, reject them; | ; 
Tis the Precept of the Word. 


3 Wives, to Huſbands yield Subjection; 
Huſbands, with a kind Affection, 

Cheriſh, as Yourſelves, your Wives. 
Maſters, rule with Moderation, 
Sway'd by Juſtice, not by Paſſion; i 

To the Scriptures ſquare your Lives. 


4 Servants, ſerve your Maſters truly; 
Not unfaithful, nor unruly, 
To the Good—nor to the Bad; 
Not refuſing what your're bidden; 
Nor replying when your're chidden ; 

Tris the Ordinance of God. 


This ſhall folve th' important Queſtion, 
Whether thou'rt a real Chriſtian, 
Better than each golden Dream; 
Better far than Lip-Expreſſion, 
Tow'ring Notions, great Profeſſions, 
This ſhall ſhew your Love to him. 


HYM N CLXVIII. 


1 T*HERE is a Land of living Jo 
1 beyond the utmoſt Stier 5 h 
Where Scenes of Bliſs, without Alloy, 6 

in boundleſs Proſpects riſe. if 


ns, 


eve! 
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1 2 High ſeated ona blazing Throne 
| tth' eternal God appears, 
| | Puts all his ſmiling Glories on, 

| and awes at once and cheers, 


3 The ſlaughter'd Lamb at his right Hand 
I © aſſumes his royal Seat; . 

1 Adoring Angels round him ſtand, 

his Miniſters of State. 


| 4 Each Breaſt with ſtrong Devotion glows, 

1 Love ev'ry Heart inſpires; | 

1 While God's own Spirit gently blows, 
and fans theſe holy Fires. 5 


5 In Strains celeſtial, ev'ry Tongue 
114 ſhall God's high Praiſe proclaim; 
* And all in Concert join the Song 
LY -| of Moſes and the Lamb. 


6 The Hallelujahs, once begun, 
no Pauſe or End ſhall know ;, 
But Joy and Harmony in one 
perpetual Tranſport flow. 


7 A conſtant Bloom in ev'ry Face 
ſhall Age and Death dety ; 
And Sin and Hell far from the Place 
in wild Confuſion fly. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Purchaſers of the firſt 

Edition of the PSALMS and 
HYMNS are deſired to take Notice, 
that the Appendix, and a complete 
Index to the whole, will be prin- 
ted off as ſoon as poſſible: They 
would do well an a not to bind 
their Books till the * and 
index are ready. 


„ _— — — 


_ Ago" 


— — oy + - Ag) 
—— ol ORG 


4 


( 169 ) 


—_— Ss 4-3 " . on 8 — — 
1 — — 


APPENDIX. 


HYMN CLXIX. 


} THOU God of Harmonv and 4 
Whoſe Nametranſports the Saints above; 
And lulls the raviſh'd Spheres; 
On thee in fceble Strains I call, _ 
And mix my humble Voice with all 
The heav'nly Choriſters. 


2 If well I know the tuneful Art 
To captivate an human Heart, 
The Glory, Lord, be thine: 
A Servant 0 thy bleſſed Will, 
There devote my utmoſt Skill 
To ſound the Praiſe divine, 


3 With Tubal's wretched Sons no more 
I proſtitute: my ſacred Pow'r, | 
To pleaſe the Fiends beneath; 
Or modulate the wanton Lay, i; 
Or ſmooth with Muſic's Hand the Way 
To everlaſting Death. 


4 Suffice for this the Seaſon paſt: 
I come, great God, to learn at laſt 
The Leſſon of thy Grace. 


Teach me the new, the goſpel Song, A 
EI And 
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And let my Hand, my Heart, m Tongue, 
Move only to thy Praiſe, | . os 


3 Thine own Muſician, Lord, inſpire, 
And let my conſecrated Lyre 
Repeat the Pſalmiſt's Part: 
His Son and thine reveal in me, ' 
And fill with ſacred Melody a 
The Fibres of my Heart. 


6 So ſhall I charm the liſt'ning Throng, "4 
And draw the living Stones along, 
By Jeſu's tuneful Name: 


The living Stones ſhall dance, ſhall riſe, I 
And form a City in the dkies, 1 
The new Jeruſalem. | 
7 O might I with thy Saints aſpire, < Ye 
The meaneſt of that dazzling Choir, * 
Who chaunt thy Praiſe above; 
Mixt with the bright Muſician- band, 1 
May I an heav'nly Harper ſtand, \ 
And ſing the Song of Love. : 
8 What Extacy of Bliſs is there, b In 
While all th” angelic Concert ſhare And 
And drink the floating Joys! 
What more than Extacy, when all, 3 G 
Struck to the golden Pavement, fall H 
At Jeſu's glorious Voice! Ju 
Jeſus! the Heav'n of Heav'ns he is, 1 
The Soul of Harmony and Bliſs; Andi 
And while on him we gaze. 
And while his glorious Voice we , : Ay 


9 — 
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And Silence ſpeaks his Praiſe. 
to O might I die that Awe to prove, 


Before the great Three-One; 
To ſhout by Turns the burſting Joy, 
And all Eternity employ | 
In Songs around the Throne. 


HYMN CLXX. 


I SIN to the Lord a new melodious ſong; 

Aſſiſt the choir, ye tribes of ev'ry tongue: 
Wide as the worldhisſov'reignmercy reigns ; 
Wideasthe worldreſoundthe rapt'rousſtrains; 


And ſing the love, that brings to men ſalvation. 


His gracious eye beheld in full ſurvey 
Where Adam's race in mingled ruin lay: 
No human aid the danger could avert; 


In his own breaſt divine compaſſion riſes, 
Andthe grandſchemethecourtofheav'nſurpriſes. 


2 God's only Son with peerleſs glories bright, 


His father's faireſt image and delight, 

Juſtice and grace the victim have decreed - 

To wear our fleſh, and in that Reſh to bleed. 
Moſtrate in duſt, ye ſinners, all-adore him, 
andttemble, whileyour heartsrejoice beforchim. 


8 


4 The 


Our Spirits are all Eye, all Far. 


That proſtrate Awe which dares not move 


Ye angels, join the joyful acclamation, £ 


| Noangel's hand could ſooth the raging ſmart: 


1729 


4 Thewond'rous workisdone; theoov nantſiood, 
And jeſus expiates human guilt with blood; 
Nail'd to the tree he bows his ſacred head; 
A mangled corpſe be ſojourns with the dead; 

Riſing, the goſpel ſends thro' ev'ry nation; 

Sinners believe, and gain complete falvation, 


5 Father of grace, accept our humble praiſe; 
Out itrua thro? everlaſting days! 
And thou, bleſt ſaviour, ſpotleſs lamb of god, 
Accept the ſoulsdear-ranſom'dwiththyblood; 
And to thoſe ſongs form all our feeble voices, 
; n 


HYMN CLXXI. 


I pow are thy Servants bleſt, 0 Lord! 
how ſure is their Defencel 1 
Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide, - 
their Help, Omnipotence. 


2 In foreign Realms and Lands remote, - 
ſupported by thy Care, 
Thro' burning Climes 1 paſs'd unhurt, 
and breath'd in tainted Air. 


2. Thy Merey ſwee en'd ev'ry Soil, 
made evry Region pleaſe: 
The hoary Alpine Hilis it warm'd, 
and Imooth'd the Tyrrhene Seas. 


4 Fiat, O my Soul, devoutly think, 
how with affrighted Eyes 


3 
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Thou faw'ſt the wide extended Derr 


in all its Horrors riſe! 


5 Confuſion dwelt in ev ry Fac ace, Fu 
and Fear in ev'ry Heart: : 

When WaresonVreresandGulphronOulph, 
-o'ercame the Pilot's Art. 


6 Yet then from all my Griefs, O Lord, 
thy Mercy ſet me free; 
Whilſt i in the Confidence of Pray r 
my Soul took hold on thee. 


» For tho' in dreadful Whirls we hung 
high on the broken Wave, 
I knew thou wert not ſlow to hear, 
nor impotent to fave. 


$ TheStorm was laid, the Winds retired, 
obedient to thy Will 225 
The Sea that roar'd at thy Command, 
at thy Command was ſtill, 


g In midſt of Dangers, Fears and Death, 
thy Goodneſs 1! adore; 
And racks thee for thy Mercies paſt, 
and humbly hope for more. 


10 My Life, if thou preſerv'ſt my Ls, 
thy Sacrifice ſhall be; 
And Death, if Death muſt be my Doom, 
ſhall j Join my Soul to thee ! 


> Þ 


. 
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H Y MN CLXXII. 


1 Ti is the Month, and thisthehappy Morn, Er 
Wberein theSonofHeav'a's eternal King, Al: 
Oft wedded Maid, and Virgin Mother born, 
Nur great Redemption from ahove did bring; 
For ſo the holy Sages once did ſing, 1 


That he our deadly Forfeit ſhould releaſe, 20 
Andwith hisFather workus a perpetualPeace, F 
2 That glorious Form, that Light unſufferable, But 
And that far-beaming Blaze of Majeſty, Diſe 

Wherewith he wont at Heav'n's high Coun- 

= af cil-Table 

To fit in the midſt of Trinal Unity, Wt 
He laid aſide; and here with us to be | 
Forſoↄk the Courts of everlaſting Day, T 
And choſe with us a darkſome Houſe of ie: 
be 3 
HYMN CLxxll, MK 
> FRAIL Sons of Duſt! © | Wi 
Sad Offspring of polluted Clay! » 
No longer good or juſt, : Pou 
To Vice and Folly till a Prey; LY Has bi 
_ Say, can ye hope for Happineſs below? Toeaſ 


Alas! its limpid Streams through purer 
. Channels flow. 


2 


Say, can yon Flow'r, 
Tho' ting'd its filken Buds with Gold, 


— — ' De > 


If 9 rous Worms devour 
* Its pearly Germs ere they unfold, 


Ere hope its ſpreading Beauties to diſplay? 
Alas! its Leaves contract, grow wrinkied anc 


EN 7 
3 Created pure, 


Man was the Child of Health and Joy; 3 
Oh! had his Faith been ſure, *? 
His Bliſs had been without Alloy. ; 
Buts inand Death prevail'd ;andwiththemroſe 
Diſeaſe, inſatiate F iend, ; wen all her kindred 


Woes, 
4 Ye vengeful Train 


Of Hs, that rack the Race of Man! 
Sad Family of Pain, 


That make him loath Life” s little 8 pan! 1 
Gay, was it given you uncontroul'd to ra ge? 
No! Medicine brings herBalms yourFury to 
aſſuage. 
The eternal King, 20 
Whoſe tender Mercies till endure, | 
Has bid the genial Spring A 
Pour forth a thouſand Herbs of Canes 3 
Has bid the Sea, the Fountain, and the Mine, 1 
To eaſe thetorturingPang, theirlenient ſtores \ 


reſign. 


I 
I 


HYMN CLXXV. 
OUR Father, high enthron'd above. 
with boundleſs { Glones crown'd; 3 


Fountain 


6 
Fountain of Life, and Light, and Loye, 
to thouſand Worlds around, . 
2 Hallow'd and honour'd be thy Name, 
buy ev'ry grateful Mind; 85 
Be it a pure ætherial Flame, 
or if in Fleſh confin d. 


3 Erect thine Empire, gracious King, 
and ſpread its Pow rs abroad; 
Till Earth, and all her Millions fing 
the Praiſes of their God, - 
4 O be thy Will below obey'd, 
as *tis obev'd above; 
And the profoundeſt Homage pai 
with all the Joys of Love. 
5 Each riſing Dav renews our Want, 
that Want, O Lord, reheve; | 
And with our Food thy Blefling grant, 
+ by both thy Creatures live. 
6 Our Debts are grown immenſely large, 
| but, Lord, efface the Score; 
As we a Brother's Debts diſcharge, 
and never claim them more. 
7 Into Temptations poiſon'd Air, 
O never let us ſtray! Ps 
Guard us from Evil by thy Care, 
through Life's endanger'd Way. 
8 Thine is the Kingdom, Lard, by Right 
unbounded and ſupremez .. Þ | 
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And thine the all- ſuſtaining Might, 
and Glory's peerleſs Beam. 


q Theſe are forever thine, in Songs 
Heav'n's bliſsful Myriads cry ; 
Theſe are forever thine, our Tongues 
in humble Notes reply. 


HY M N CLXXV. 
i FE who with ſtrong faith places his 


dependence 

On the kind parent of a whole creation. 
Muſtbecompos'd,and,whenhemeetsad anger, 
Firm as a mountain, 


2 For the ſapreins and univerſal agent 
Will the beſt meanschuſe for a ſafe protection; 
Nor, tho' diſtreſs comes, have we cauſe to 

| doubt his 
Pow'r to relieve us. 


j Pain, care, and toil, fall as a lot to mortals; 
But refignation qualifies the trial; | 
Hope the draught ſweetens, be it eber ſo bitter, 

And to go down hard. 


4 What tho? good men ſhould for a while be 
paſive? 
Peace within cheers, and . upholds 


them 


K the ſtorm ceaſes, when a light begins to 
Shoot thro? the darkneſs. 


hy U 5 Grant 


{ 158 ) 
5 Grant, that in this life merit is nepledted, 


And a good man feels what a bad delerveth; 


Yetwill our nextſtate make amendsfor all, that 
Here is unequal. 


6 Then let us truſt ſtill to the great preſerver, 
Him, that all nature has at his diſcretion, 


And,whea our troublcsare the worſt of all, can 
Ev'n to the laft ſave, 


HYMN CLXXVI. 


1 MY God, with grateful Heart II raiſe 
A daily Altar to thy Praiſe; 
Thy rp Hand my Courſe directs, 


Thy watchful Eye my Bed protects. 


2 When Dangers, Woes, or Death are nigh, 
Paſt Mercies teach me where to fly ; 


The ſame almighty Arm can aid, 
Now Sickneſs grieves, and Pains invade, 


To all the various Helps of Art, 
Kindly thy healing Pow'r impart; 
Betheſda's Bath refuſ'd to fave, 
Unleſs an Angel bleſs'd the Wave. 


4 All Med' cines act by thy Decree, 
Receive Commiſſion all from thee; 
And not a Plant which ſpreads the Plains, 
But teems with Health when Heav'n ordains. 


5 Clay and Siloam's Pool we find, 
At Heav'n's Command reſtor'd the Blind; 
Hence | 


( 179) 
Hence Jordan's Waters once were ſeen, - 
To walh a Syrian Leper clean, 


But grant me nobler Favours till, . 
Grant me to know, and do thy Will; 
Purge my foul Soul from ev'ry Stain, 
And fave me from eternal Pain. | 


Can ſuch a Wretch for Pardon ſue ! 
My Crimes, my Crimes, ariſe to View 
Arreſt my trembling Tongue in Pray'r, 
And pour the Horrors of Diſpair. 


8 But oh! regard — contrite Sighs, 
My tortur'd Breaſt, my ſtreaming Eyes; 
To me thy boundleſs Love extend, 

My God, my Father, and my Friend. 


Theſe lovely Names I ne' er could plead ; 
| Had not thy Son vouchſaf'd to bleed; 

His Blood procures for Adam's Race, 

Admittance to the Throne of Grace. 

10 When Vice hath ſhot its poiſon'd Dart, 
And conſcious Guilt corrodes the Heart ; 
His Blood is all ſufficient found, 5 

To draw the Shaft, and heal the Wound. 


11 What Arrows pierce ſo deep as Sin? 
What Venom gives ſuch Pain within? 
Thou great Phy fician of the Soul ! 
Rebuke my Pangs and make me whole, 


2 Oh! if I truſt thy ſov'reign Skill, 
With due Submiſſion to thy Will, 
n Sickneſs 
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Sickneſs, and Death, ſhall both agree 
To being me, Lord, at laſt to thee, 


H YM N CLXXVII. 


LL Nature hives by Toil. bp} bo 
Beaſt, bird, air, fire, the heav'ns and rolling 
World, 


All live by action: nothing lies at reſt 
But death and ruin: man is born to care; 
Faſhion'd, improv'd, by labour: this of old 
Wile itates obſerving, gave that happy law, | 
Which doom'd the 11ch and needy, ev'ry rank, 
To manual occupation, and oft cailed 
Their chieftains from the pade or furrowing 

plough, 
Or bleating ſnheep- old. Hence utility 
Through all condnions; hence thejoys of health; 
Henceſtrengthofarm,andelearjudiciousthought; 
Hence corn, and wine, and oil, and all in life 
Delectable. What ſio ple nature yields, 
Aad nature does her part, are only rude 
Materials, cumbets on the thorny ground; 
'Tis toil that makes oo Vealth. 


H Y M N CLAXVIIL. 


HEN all thy Mercies, O my ey, 
my riſing Soul ſurveys: 

T canfhoryed with the View I'm 1. t 

in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 
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2 0 how ſhall Words with equal Warmuth 


the Gratitude declare, 


That glows within my raviſh'd Heart ? 
but thou can'ſt read it there, 


3 Thy Providence my Life ſuſtain'd 
and all my Wants redreſs'd, 

5 When in the fiient Womb 1 lay, 
1 and hung upon the Breaſt, 


4 To al my weak Complaints and Cries, 
| thy Mercy lent an Ear, | 
Ere yet my feeble Thoughts had learnt 


I to form themſelves in Pray? 5 

5 Unnumber'd Comforts to my Soul 
. thy tender Care beftow'd, 
9 


Before my infant Heart conceiv'd. 
from whom thoſe Comforts flow'd, 


t: W 6 When in the llipp'ry Paths of Youth 
fe with heedleſs Steps l ran, 
Thine Arm unſeen pack rs me ſafe, 
and led me up to Man, 


, Through hidden Dangers, Toils,and Death, 
it gently ciear'd my Way, 


And through the pleaſing Snares of Vice, 
more to be fear'd than they. 


8 When worn with Sickneſs oft haſt they. 
with Health renew'd my Face! 
And when in Sins and Sorrows funk” 
reviy'd my Soul with Grace. 


- 


9 Thy 


10 Ten thouſand thouſand precious Gifts 
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9 Thy bounteous Hand with worldly Blifs 
has made my Cup run o'er, ER. 
And in a kind and faithful Friend 
has doubled all my Store, 


my daily Thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaſt a cheerful Hart. 
that taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy. 


With 


11 Through ev'ry Period of my Life | 
thy Goodneſs I'll purſue; Wi 
And after Death in diſtant Worlds Th 
the glorious Theme renew. - 

12 When Nature fails, and Day and Night , He 
divide thy Works no more, Ina 
My ever grateful Heart, O Lord, B 
thy Mercy ſhall adore, | — 

13 Through all Eternity to thee A 
a joyful Song Þ ll raife, 1 
But, oh! Eternity's too ſhort IN f 
to utter all thy Praiſe. - 
HYM N CLXXIX. — 
FATHER of Light and Life, thou Gol His 
1 ſupreme BN 4 At lei 
Oteach me what is good; teach me I hyſelt And! 
Save me from Folly, Vanity, and Vice, Wi 
From ev'ry low Purſuit! and feed my Soul Wl Abd 


(183). 
With Knowledge, conſcious Peace, and Vir- 
£ mie pure; 
| Sacred, ſubſtantial, never fading Bliſs! 
HYMN CLXXX. 


I TH Man, whoſe Heart from Vice is clear, 


Whoſe Deeds are honeſt, true, ſincere, 


Whom God and Virtue guide; 
With cautious Circumſpection wiſe, 
The dang'rous Wrecks of Life defies, 

And ſtems the mighty Tide, 


2 He hears the Storms of Fortune riſe, 
In adverſe Combat midſt the Skies, 
But hears without Diſmay: 
His Pilot, God, the Veſſel guides, 
And o'er the ſteady Helm preſides, 
And points the deſtin'd Way, 


In vain the Syrens tune their Song, 


With treach'rous Muſic's burning Tongue, | 


He ſtill maintains his Road: 
In vain they glance their beck' ning Guiles, 
Deſtructive Charms, and wanton Wiles; 
His Soul is fix'd on- God. 


At length he kens the promis'd Land, 
And hails aloud the wiſh'd-for Strand, 
With heav'nly Joy poſſeſs'd; 

Aud midſt the Plenty of his Store, 
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To weary tortures, andi rejoice in fire; 


| Softens the high, and rears the abject mind; 


Not ſoon provok'd, ſhe eaſily forgives ; 
And much the ſuffers, as ſhe much believes. 
Soft peace ſhe brings where-ever ſhe arrives: 


( 184). 
His Labour paſt, his Toil no more, 
Enjoys the Port of Reſt, By 
HYMN CLXXXI 
DP ſweeter ſounds adorn my flowing tongue, = — 
han ever man pronounc d, or angel ſung; 
Had 1 all knowledge, human and divine, 2. 
That thought can reach, or ſcience can define; An 
And had I pow'r to give that knowledge birih, Bu 
In all the ſpeeches of the babbling earth: Re 


Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing breaſt inſpire, 


Or had ! faith like that which Iſrael ſaw, 
When Moſes gave them miracles, and law: 
Vet, gracious charity, indulgent gueſt, 
Were not thy pow'r exerted in my breaſt: 
Thoſe ſpeeches would ſend up unheeded pray'r; 
That ſcorn of life would be but wild diſpair : 
A timbral's ſound were better than my voice; 
My taith were torm; my eloquence were noiſe. | 
Charity, decent, modeſt, eaſy, kind, 


Knowswi h juſt reins, and gentlerhandto guide, 
Betwixt vile ſhame and arbitrary pride. 


She builds our quiet as ſne forms our lives; 
Lays the rough paths of peeviſ nature ev'n; 
And opens in each breaſt a little heav'n. 


HYMN. 


(185) 
HYMN CLXXXII. 
1 TH Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 
In ev'ry Star thy Wiſdom ſhines; 


But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines, 


2 The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 
And Nights and Days thy Power confeſs; 
But the bleſt Volume thou haſt writ, 
Reveals thy Juſtice and thy Grace. 


z Sun, Moon, and Stars, convey thy Praiſe 
Round the whole Karth, and never ftand ; 
So when thy T ruth begun its Race 


It touch'd and glanc'd on ev ry- and; 
4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt 


” Till through the World thy Truth has run; 
ay Till Chriſt has all the Nations bleſt, 

ez That ſee the Light, or feel the Sun. 

ſc. 5 Great Sun of Righteouſneſs , ariſe, 


Bleſs the dark World with heav'nly Light; 

Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wie, 

Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right, 
6 Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view 

In Souls renew'd and Sins forgiv'n; 

Lord, cleanſe my Sins, my Soul renew, 

And make thy Word my Guide to Heav'n- 


. HYMN 


| BEGIN. be bold, and venture to be wiſe; 


3 The Lord our Glory and Defence, 
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( 186 ) 
HYM N CLXXXIII. 


He who defers this Work from Day to Day, 
Does on a River's Bank expecting ſtay 
Till the whole Stream, which ftopt him, ſhould 

| be gone, 
That runs, and as it runs, forever will run on, 


HYMN CLXXXIV. Wye 


1 REEST are the Souls that hear and know 
the Goſpel's joyful Sound; 1 
Peace ſhall attend the Path they go, 
and Light their Steps ſurround. 
2 Their Joy ſhall bear then Spirits up, 
thro? their Redeemer's Name; 
His Righteouſneſs exals their Hope, 
nor datan dares condenin, 


Strength and dalvation gives: 
Ifr'el, thy King forever reigns, 
thy God forever lives. 


HY MN CLXXXV. 


OMORROWVouwill Live, you alwayscry; 

4 In what far Country does this Morrow he, 
That tis ſo mighty long ere it arrives ? 

Beyond the Indies does this Morrow live: 

l Tis 


6187) 


FTis ſo far fetch'd this Morrow, that T fear 

'Tywill be both very old and very dear. 

Tomorrow I will Live, the Fool doth fay; 
Today itſelf's too late; the Wiſe liv d Yeſterday, 


HYMN CLXXXVI. 


ous Yeſterday's Tomorrow now is gone, 
And ſtill a new Tomorrow does come on; 
We by Tomorrows draw up all our Store, 
Till the exhauſted Well can yield no more. 


HYMN CLXXXVIL 


I (GREAT God, the Heav'n's well order'd 
RCV Frame, 
Declares the Glories of thy Name, 
There thy rich Works of Wonder ſhine, 
A thouſand ſtarry Beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant Marks appear 
Of boundleis Pow'r and dkill divine. 


2 From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 
The dawning and the dying Light, 
Lectures of heav niy Wiſdom read 
With filent Eloquence they raile 
Our Thoughts (o our Creator's Praiſe, 
And neither Sound or Language need, 


3 Yet their divine Inſtructions run, 
Far as the Journeys of he Sun, 
And ev'ry Nauon knows their Voice: 


M mz The 


uld 
ne, 
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The Sun, like ſome young Bridegroom 
Ureſt, 

Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 
Rolls round, and makes the Earth rejoice, 


4 Where e'er he ſpreads his Beams abroad, 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maker God: 
All Nature j Joins to ſhew thy Praiſe; 
Thus God in ev'ry Creature ſhines; 
Fair is the Book of Nature's Lines, 
But Tale | is the Book of Grace. 


HY MN CLAXXVIIL 


7 LORD, Iam thine; but thou wilt prove 
My Faith, my Patience, and my Loye: It 
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A 7 When Men of Spite againſt me join, Ef 
qt They are the Sword, the Hand is thine; He 
[ M 


2 Their Hope and Portion lie below; 


i | *Tis all the Happineſs they know, 

Le | *T is all they ſeek ; they take their Shares, M2 W. 
N And leave the Reſt among their Heirs. All 
0 þ ; 3 What Sinners value I reſign: | — 
{3K 7 $a. tis enough that thou art mine: 

4:Þ I ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, Co, 
IF And ſtand compleat in Righteouſneſs. 17 
4 4 This Life's a Dream, an empty Show; 

| | But the bright World to which I go, 


Hath Joys ſubſtantial and fincere; . F, | 
When ſhall I wake and find me there? L 


( 189.) 


5 Oglorious Hour]! O bleſt Abode/ 
] ſhall be near, and like my God! 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures ot the Soul. 


6 My Fleſh ſhall lumber in the Ground, 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Soundz 
Then burſt the Chains with ſweet Surprize, 
And in my Saviour's Image riſe. 


HY M N CLXXXIX. 


I PEWAREof Luſt, it doth pollute and foul 
Whom God in Baptiſm waſh'd with his 
| | 9 Own Blood. 
It blots the Leſſon written in the Soul; 
The holy Lines cannot be underſtood, | 
How dare thoſe Eyes upon a Bible look, 
Much leſs towards God, whoſe I. uſt is all 
their Book? 
res, 2 Wholly abſtain,or wed. Thy bounteousLord 
AllowstheeC hoiceofPa: bs: take nogy- ways, 
But gladly welcome what he doth afford; 
Not grudging that thy Luſt hath Bounds 
„ » » <> and cms 
Continence hath its Joy: weigh both, and ſo 
If Rottenneſs have more, let Heaven go. 


HY M N CXC. 
 WiTIfTtu Heads, ye Ga 

ö up your Heads, ye es 

. L T* admit your King again ! 
0 = Return'd 
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( 190 ) 
Return'd from Earth he waits 
With Halt his Angel Train: 
Wide open throw the heav'nly Scene, A 
Receive the King ot Glory in. 15 
2 Inſtinct with living Pow'rs 


The huge Portcullis raiſe, N 5 Wy 
Ve everlaſting Doors, 5 
Diſcloſe the holieſt Place: 
Wide open throw the heav'nly Scene, Ou 
Receive the King of Glory in. | 
3 He comes, he comes from far, | 
Tue ſtrong and mighty Lord, But 


Mighty and ſtrong in War, 

Too Claim his juſt Reward: | 
Wide open throw the heav'nly Scene, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


4 Forerunner of Mankind 


For us he reigns on high, 1 
Till all his Members join'd g 
Repeat the joyful Cry, 2 Sw. 
Wide open throw the heav'nly Scene, 0 
Receive the Sons of Glory in. by 

| | tk 
HYMN CXCIJ.l |}, 

| TE RY An 

I A LL Glory and Praiſe 
A To the Antient ot Days, 2 


Who wasborn andwasſlain to redeem a loſt Race. 


Salvation ff . 


En 


2 Salvation to God, 
Who carried our Load, | 
Andpurchas'dourliveswiththePriceof hisBlood, 


3 And ſhall he not have 
The Lives which he gave 
Such an infinite Ranſom forever to ſave ? 


Yes, Lord, we are thine, 


And gladly reſign | . 
Our Souls to be fill'd with the Fulneſs divine. 


5 How, when ſhall it be „ 
We cannot foreſee: | 
Bur, O let us live, let us die unto thee, 


H YM N CXCII. 


I QWEET is the Work, my God, myKing, 
Po praiſe thy Name, give I hanks and ſing, 
Jo ſhew thy Love by Morning-light, - 
And talk of all thy Truth at Night. 


2 Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal Cares ſhall ſeize my Breaſt; 
O may my Heart in tune be tound, - ..- 
Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 


3 My Heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, * 
And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Ward ; 
ThyWorks of Grace how bright they ſhine ! 

= How deep thy Counſels! how divine! 
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(192) 
HYMN CXCII, 
O for a Meſſage from above h ot | 


To bear my Spirit up! 
Some Plec'ge of my Creator's Love 
Tocaim my Terrors, and ſupport my Hope! 
Let Waves and Thunder mix and roar, 
Be thou myGod,and the wholeW orld is mine: 
While thou art Sov'reign I'm ſecure; 
1 ſhall be rich till thou art poor; 


For all I fear, and all 1 wiſh, Heav'n, Earth, 
and Hell are thine, 


HY M N CXCIV. 


I JN vain we ſeek a Heav'n below the Sky ; 
The World has falſe, but flatt'ring Charms; 
Its diftant Joys ſhow big in our Fſteem, 

But leſſen ftill as they draw near the Eye; 
In our Embrace the V iſions die, 
And when we graſp the airy Forms 
We loſe the pleaſing Dream. 
2 Lookup, my Soul pantiow'rdth' eternal Hills; 
Thoſe Heav'ns are fairer than they ſeem; . cr 
There Pleaſures all ſincere glide on in cryiial 
| ws 0 Rills, W 'Tis 
There not a Dreg of Guilt defiles, wh 
Nor Grict diſturbs the Stream. 2 Beloy 
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That Canaan knows 40 ties Thing, 
No curled Soil, no taintet! Spring, 
Nor Roſes grow on Thorns, nor Honey 

\- Wears à Sting. 


HY MN CXCV. 
; No, *tis in vain to ſeek for Bliſs; 


for Bliſs canne'er be found 
„Till we arrive where Jeſus is, 
and tread on heay'nly Ground. 


There's Nothing round theſe printed Skies, 
or on this duſty C'od; 


Nothing, my Soul ! that's worth thy Joys, 
or lovely as thy God. 


3 Tis Heav'n on Earth trtafte his Love, 
to feel his quick'ning Grace; 


Ard all the Heav'n I hope above 
is but to lee his F. ace. 


HYMN. cxcvl. 


em; W! STRATI i is tlie Way, the Door is brit, 
that leads to Joys on high; 
Lills, 'Tis but a few that find the Gate, 

2 while Crouds miſtake and Ges 


Beloved Self maſt be deny'd, 
the Mind and Will renew'd; 


- Arm 


N n Paſſion 


* 
— — — = 
- 
8 " „23 - 
Ak * 


' — ——y_————__— 
— 
F 
- p 4 
— — : 
* * 


* — Ju — * % _ - cd —— - — 
- * n 2 P XI. * 
* 5 —— „ 0 * 4 
7 1 _ * A 5 TO 1 2 4 - 
A SERENE OK, Vs . X 7 —— —— 


PO 4 — —¾¼ 


r 7. 
, . 2 a 
0 


(194) 


Paſſion ſuppreſs d, and * 
and vain Deſires ſubdu'd. 


3 Lord! can a feeble helpleſs Worm, 
fulfil a Taſk ſo hard? 


Thy Grace muſt all my Work perform, 
and give the free Reward. 


HYMN CXCVII. 


FATHER of Earth and Heav'n, 
Thy hungry Children feed, 
Thy 3 be to our Spirits giv'n, 
That true immortal Bread. | 
Grant us and all our Race, 
In Jeſus Chriſt to prove, 
The Sweetneſs of thy pard'ning Grace, 
The Manna of thy Love. 


HY M N CXCVIIL 


| grieves me, Lord, it grieves me Fay 
That] have liv'd to thee no more, 
And waſted Half my Days; 
My inward Pow'rs ſhall burn and flame 
With Zeal and Fervor for thy Name; 


I would not ipeak, but for my God, nor move, 
but to his Praiſe, 


( 195) 
HY M N _ CXCIX, 
; THOU God, all Glory, Honour, Pow'r, 


art worthy to receive, 
Since all Things by thy Pow'r were made, 
and by thy Bounty live. 


2 And worthy is the Lamb, all Pow'r, 
Honour and Wealth, to gain, ; 
Glory and Strength; who for our Sins 
a Sacrifice was ſlain, 


3 All worthy thou, who haſt redeem'd I 
and ranſom'd us to God, f 
From ev'ry Nation, ev ry Coaſt, 
by thy moſt precious Blood, 


4 Bleſſing and Honour, Glory, Pow'r, 
by all in Earth and Heaw n, 
To him that fits upon the Throne, 
and to the Lamb, be giv'n. 


ore, Mr HYMN CC. 
I ALL) e who faithful Servants : are 


ame our almighty King, 
. Both meh and low, and {mall and great, 
nove, his Praiſe devoutly ſing ! 


2 Let us rejoice and render Thanks 
to his moſt holy Name ; 

Rejoice, rejoice, for now is come 

the Marriage of the Lamb, 


Nnz2 
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2 His Bride herſelf has TRY ma 
bo pure and white her Dreſs! 
Which 1s her Saint's Integrity, 
and ſpotleſs Holineſs. | 4 


4 © therefore bleſs'd i is ev'ry one, 2 
who to the Marriage Feaſt, + + 
And holy Supper of the Lamb, 
Is ok a welcome Gueſt, 


HYMN CCI. 


Maven be oands on'd and retain th Offence? 
In the corrupted Currents of this World, 
Offence's gilded Hand may ſhove by yiſie; 
Nay, oft tis ſeen, the wicked Prize itſelt 
Buys out the Law. But tis not ſo above. 
There is no Shuffling : There the Action lies 
In his true Nature; we ourſelves compelld 
Ev'n to the Teeth and Forehead of ourF aults 
To give in Evidence. 


HYM N el. 
I BLEST be the Day that I began 


a Pilgrim for tobe, 
And bleſſed alſo be the Man 
that thereunto mov'd me. 


2 Tis true, *twas long ere I began _ 
to ſeek to live ee : | W 


ce! 


orld, 
ee! ; 


lies 
d 
aults, 
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But now I run faſt as Ican; 
tis better late than never, 


HYMN CEC: 
7 LAP, of the Sabbath, hear our Vows 
On this thy Day, in this thy Houſe; 
Accept as grateful Sacrifice, _ 
The Songs which from thy Servants riſe, 


2 Thine early Sabbaths, Lord, WE * 
But there's a nobler Reſt above 2 $3: © 
To that our lab' ring Souls 
With ardent Pangs of ſtrong L 


3 No more Fatigue, no more — 
Nor Sin, nor Hell, ſhall reach the Place: 
No Groans to mingle with the Songs, 
Reſounding from immortal T ongues. 


” 
3 S + 


No rude Alarms of raging Foes; 
No Cares to break the long Repoſe; 
No midnight Shades, no.ciouded Sun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal Noon. ys 


5 O long expected Day! begin, | 
Daun on theſe Kealms of Woe and sin; - 


Fan would we leave this weary Koad, 


And ſleep in Death to reſt with God. | 
HYM N CCIV. 


We peaceful Mind thy Race of Duty run; 
God N * does, or ſuffers to be done, 


9 


( 198 } 
But what thou wouldſt T hyſelf, if thou could 


h | | ſee, 
Through all Events of Things, as well as He, 


HY M N CCV. 


x JF come, I wait, I hear, I pray, 
Thy Footſteps, Lord, I trace; 


I joy to think this is the Way 
To ſee my Saviour's Face. 


2 Theſe are my Preparation Days; 
And when my Soul is dreſs'd, 
Theſe Sabbaths ſhall deliver me 
To mine eternal Reſt. 


HYMN CCVI - 


« COME let us join our Friends above, 
| That have obtain'd the Prize, 
Arid on the Eagle Wings of Love 
EJ 
Let all the Saints terreſtrial ſing 
With thoſe to Glory gone, 
For all the Servants of our King, 
In Earth and Heay'n are one. 


2 One Family we dwell in him, 
DODune Church above, beneath, 
Tho' now divided by the Stream, 
The narrow Stream of Death: 
One Army of the living God, 


4 9 
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To his Command we bow : :. 
Part of his Hoſt hath croſs'd the F GY 
And Part is eroſſing now. 


H * MN on. 


Shall the whole World in Aſhes lay, 
As David and the Sybils ſay. 


| 2 What Horror ſhall invade the M ind, 
When the ſtrict Judge, who would be king, 
Shall have tew venial Faults to find? | 


The laſt loud Trumpet's wond'rous Sound, 
Shall thro' the rending Tombs rebound, 
And wake the Nations under Ground. 


4 Nature and Death ſhall with Surprize 
Behold the pale Offender riſe, 


£7 And view the Judge with conſcious Eyes. | 


5 Then ſhall, with univerſal Dread, 
The facred myſtic Book be read, 
To try the Living and the Dead. 


b The Judge aſcends his awful Throne, 
He makes each ſecret Sin be known, 
And all with Shame conteſs their own. 


7 Oh then what Int'reſt ſhall I make, 
To fave my laſt important State, 
When the moſt juſt have Cauſe t to 2 


hs hy Day of Wrath, that dreadful Day, 


8 Thou 
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8 Thou mighty, tormidable King, | 
T hou Mercy's unexhauſted Spring, 
Some comfortable Pity bring. 


Forget not what my Ranſoni eoſt, 
Nor let my dear-bought Soul be 16R, 
In Stoꝛms of guilty Terror toſt. 


10 Thou, who tor me didſt feel ſuch Pair: 
Whoſe precious Blood the Crofs did ſtain, 
Let not thoſe Agonies be vain. | 


11 Thou, whom avenging Pow'rs obey, 
Cancel my Debt, too great to pay, 
Before the fad accounting Day. 


12 Surrounded. with amazing Fears, 1111 445 
W hoſe Load my Soul with Anguiſh. bears, 
I figh, 1 weep, accept my Tears. ; 


13 Thou, ho wert mow'd with Mary' 8 Gries 
And by abſolving of the Thief 
Haſt giv'n me Hope, now give Relief. 


14 Reject not ny unworthy Pray'r; 
| Preſerve me from that dang'rous Snare, 
Which Death and gaping Hell prepare. 


15 Give 1 my exalted Soul a Place, 


Among th Seeber, right-hand 3 | 
T be 5 oc 


Ju 54 A X 


26 From that. iniable rr ot Is ; 


Where Flames devour and Cats: . 
Promote 1 me to thy Seat of Bliſs. 


17 riot 


% 
— - 
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17 Proſtrate my contrite Heart I rend, 
My God, my Father, and my F riend, 
Do not torſake me in the End. 


18 Well may they curſe their ſecond Breath, 
Who riſe to a reviying Death ; 
Thou great Creator of Mankind, | 1 
Let guilty Man Compaſſion find. 1 


HY MN CCVIIL 


I FROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe: 
Let the Redeemer's Name be ſung 
Tbro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry — . 


2 Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word: SS 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. | 


HYMN. 


TS! is the Day the Lord t hate made, 
he calls the Hours his own; 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
and Praiſe ſurround thy Throne, 5 


2 To- day he roſe and left the Dead, 
and Satan's Empire fell; _- ' 
To-day the Saints his Triumphs ſpread, 
and all his Wonders tell. 
Oo. 3 Holannat: 
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3 Hoſannah to th* anointed King, 
to David's holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord; deſcend and bring 
Salvation from thy Throne. : 


HYMN ccx. 


I BEST be the Lord who comes to Men 
with Meſſages of Grace; | 
Who comes in his Father's Name, 

to fave our ſinful Race. | 


2 Hoſannah in the higheſt Strains 
the Church on Earth can raiſe; 0 
The higheſt 'Heav'ns in which he reigns, © 

ſhall give him nobler Pratle, 4; 


HYMN CCXL 


CHRIST is a Path, ifany be miſled; 
He is a Robe, if any naked be; 
If any chance to hunger, he is Bread; 
If any be a Bondman, he is free. | 
If any be but weak, how ſtrong is he? 
To dead Men, Life he is; to fick Men, Health; 
To blindMen, Sight; and to theNeedy, Wealth; 
A Pleaſure without Lots; a Treaſure — 
9 Oh 
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HYMN CCXIIL 
1 NATURE ſtain d with Man's Tranſꝑreſ 


on, 


Trembling quakes and ſtarts aſide; 

Howl, ye careleſs unawaken'd, 

Where, O where now will you hide? 
Earth, the Mother, ſwallows up her Children 


en 


2 Deſolation now is raging ' 
Round the. World in various Forms; 
And Chriſt's Servants are proclaiming 

Shelter in etiſuing Storms: 

Oh Itake Warning; come, thisis the Goſpel-Day. 


3 Earth's Foundations now are reeling, 
Shudd'ritig ſtagger to and fro, 
This the Prelude of his coming 
To redreſs his People's Woe : 
Oye Virgins! trim your Lamps; the Bride- 
. | groom comes. 
Wake l awake, ye drowſy Mortals, 
Let your worldly Projects die; 
Harken to theſe ſolemn Warnings; 
To the Blood of Sprinkling fly: 
Grieve his Patienee now nomore;repentand live. 


5 Sing, ye dear redeemed Children, 
Wait the dreadful happy Hour: 
Tho' the World be cruſh'd in Ruin, 

Jeſus lives forevermore: | 

Leſs the Saviour, thank and praiſe the Crucify d. 

£ 002 HYMN 
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HY M N CCXIII. 


I E ſing to thee whoſe Wiſdom form'd 
1 he curious Organ of the Ear; 
And thou who gav'it us Voices, Lord, 
Our grateful Songs in Kindueſs hear. 


2 We'll joy in God, who is the Spring 
Of lawful Joy and harmleſs Mirth; 
Whoſe boundleſs Love is juſtly call'd, 

The Harmony of Heav'n and Earth. * 

3 Thy Praiſes, deareſt Lord, aloud 
Our grateful Anthems ſhall rehearſe; 1 


Which rightly tun'd, are rightly ſtil'd, 
The Muſic of the Univerſe. 
And whilſt we ſing, we'll conſecrate 


To thee that violated Art, | 
In off ' ring up, by ev'ry Tongue, 1 7 
Ho 


With ev'ry Song a flaming Heart. 


5 We'll hallow Pleaſure, and redeem _ 
From vulgar Uſe our tuneful Voice; 
T hoſe Lips that wantonly have ſung, An 


Shall be employ'd in nobler Joys. 2 But 
6 Thus we, poor Mortals, here on Earth 
Will imitate the heav'nly Choirs; Dee 
And in exalted Notes we'll ſend And 
In holy Hymns our rais'd Deſires. 
» And that we may be ſure above, 3 Yea 
WM hen there we come our Part to know, Seen 
And 


Well 
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We'll practiſe both at Home and Church; 
Our Hallelujahs here below. 


HY MN CCXIV. 
[ ENGR Av'D as in eternal Braſs, 


the mighty Promiſe ſhines; 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raze 


theſe everlaſting Lines, 


2 The ſacred Word of Grace is ſtrong, 
as that which built the dkies; 
The Voice that rolls che Stars along 
ſpeaks all the Promiſes. 


HY MN Ccxv. 


(GRACE rules below, and fits enthron'd 
h above; | 


How few theSparks of Wrath! how ſlow they 

| move, 

And drop and die in boundleſs Seas of Love! 

2 But me, vile Wretch ! ſhould pitying Love 

T7 x embrace 
Deep in its Ocean, Hell itſelf would blaze, 


And flaſh, and burn me through the boundleſs 
„ Seas. 


Vea, Lord, my Guilt to ſuch a Vaſtneſsgrown, 
Seems to contine thy Choice to Wrath alone, 
And calls thy Pow'r to vindicate thy Throne, 


ren 4 Thine 
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„TI Religion that can give, 


Secure a future Manſion there, 
And make my God my Friend. 


68 
4 Thine Honour bids, Avenge thine injury 
| N 


Thy lighted Loves a dreadful Glory claim, 
While my moiſt Tears might but incenſe ( 
thy Flame. 


5 Should Heav'n grow * W. 
| er roar 
And Vengeanceblaſtme, [could pleadnomore, 
But own thy Juſtice dying, and adore, 


6 Yet can thoſe Bolts of Death, that * the : ? 
| Flood | 

To reach a Rebel, pierce this ſacred Shroud, R 

Ting'd in the vitalStream of my Redee mers Wl 1 

| Blood. WM, 7 

E 


HYMN ccoxvi ff: 


Sweeteſt Pleaſures while we live; 


+ > Tis Religion muſt ſupply, 


Solid Comfort when we die; 8 W 
After Death its Joys will be, | 
Laſting as Eternity. 


HYMN CCXVII. 


A Meditation and by Pray'r, 
Let me to Heav'n aſcend ; 


or [ 
unk 
do fin 
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\nd . 
lame 
do Ly 
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que! HYMN ccxviII. 
— O * My ador'd Redeemer ! deign to be 


Now preſent with thy w_ Bread to me; 
May I the Bleſſing of thy Blood partake, 


r roar 

* H Y M N ccxix. 

ve the 1 hoary Fool, who many Da ys 

Flood Has — gled with continu'd — | 
roud, Renews his — ope, and fondly lays 

mers The deſperate Bet upon To- morrow; 

Zlood. 


2 To- morrow comes! Tis Noon! Tis Night! 
This Day like all the former flies: 

Yet on he goes to ſeek Delight 
To-morrow, *till To-night dies! 


HY MN CCXX. 


WEkf no more, Chriſtian Friends, weep 
no more, 

or Lycidas your Sorrow is not dead, 

unk tho' he be beneath the wat'ry F loor 

do finks the Day-Star in the Ocean bed, 

Ind yet anon repairs his drooping Head, 


lames in the Forehead of the Morning Sky: 

50 Lycidas ſunk low, but mounted 

[ rough the dear 2 of him that walk 'd 
the Waves, 


YMN W here 


Who drink the ſacred Wine for thy dear Sake. 


nd tricks his Beams, and with new pangledOre | 


off —_ — — 
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With Nectar pure his oozy Locks he laves, 
And hears the inexpreſſive nuptial Son 

In the bleſt Kingdoms meek ot Joy and 44 
There entertain him all the Saints above, 
In ſolemn Troops and ſweet Societies, 
That fing, and ſinging in their Glory moye, 
And wipe the I cars forever from his Eyes. 


HYMN CCXXI 


1 | AWAKE, mySoul; awake, mine Eyes; 
Awake, my drowſy Faculties; 

Awake and ſee the new born Light, 

Sprung from the darkſome Womb of Night 


2 Look up and ſee th unwearied Sun, 
Already has hie Race begun; 
The pretty Lark is mounted high, 
And ſings her Matins in the Sky. 


3 Ariſe my, Soul; and thou, my Voice, 
In Songs of Praiſe early rejoice : 5 
O great Creator, heav'nly King! 

Thy Praiſe forever let me ſing 


4 Thy Pow'r has made, thy Goodneſs kept 


T his ſenſeleſs Body while ! ſlept ; 
Yet one Dav more do thou guard me 
From all the Pow'rs of Darknels free. 


5 O keep. my Soul from Sin ſecure, 


My Lite unblamable and pure; ; 
Tie 
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\ * 


=_ 
mm __ 


to 


1 ²˙ 6 


22 


O0 


1 


( 209 ) | 1 WJ . 


ong, 
es 


Ml. HYMN. CCXXIL © 


I QLEEP ,downySleep!comecloſe mine Eyes, 
9 Tir'd with beholding Vanities ! 

Sweet S)umbers, come and chate away 

The Toils and Follies of the Day ; 

On your ſoft Boſom will I lie, _ 

Forget the World, and learn to die. 
2 O firel's watchful Shepherd, ſpread 
The. Tents of Angels round my Bed: 
Let not the Spirits of the Air, 5 
While 1 ſlumber, me enſnare; 
But fave thy Suppliant free from Harms, 
Claſp'd in thine everlaſting Arms. 
Clouds and Darkneſs are thy Throne, 
Thy wonderful Pavillion; 
O dart from thence a ſhining Ray, 
And then my Midnight ſhall be Day: 
Thus when the Morn, in Crimſon dreſt, 
Breaks thro' the Windows of the Eaſt, - 
My Hymns of Praites ſhall ariſe, 
Like Incenſe, to the morning Skies. 


HYM N CCXXIIL 


LET thy Repentance be without Delay ; 
If thou defer it to another Day, 1 


That when the laſt of Days ſhall come, 
[ cheerfully may wait my Doom. a 


j0ve, 
. 


yes; 


Tight, 
; kept 


* 


* Pp = Thou 


AIRY 
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Thou muſt repent for a Day more of Sin, 
While a Day leſs remains to do it in, 


H Y M N CCXXIV. 


W HA F is more tender than a mother's love 
To the ſweet intant fondling in her arms! 

M hat argument need her compaſſiun move 

To hear it's cries, and help it in it's harms? 

Nuw, if che tend'reſt mother were poſſeit 

Of all the ove, within her ſingle breaſt, 

Ot all the mothers ſince the world began, 

* Tis nothing to the love of God to man. 


HY M N CCXXV. 


I THE Lord is my Shepherd, my Guardian 
5 5 and Guide; 
Whatſoever I want he will kindly provice: 
Ever ſince l was born, it is he that hath crown'd 
The Lite that he gave me with Bleflings al 
| * round: 

While yet on the Breaſt a poor Infant I hung, 
Ere I me had unlooſen'd the of my 
Tongue, 

Hegaveme the Help which Icould not thenaſ; 
Now therefore to thank him fhall be ny 
Tongue's Tak, 


2 Thro' my tendereſt Years, with as n 
are, 
My Soul, like a Lamb, in his Boſom he bare; 


T9 


1 
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To the Brook he would lead me, when e'er 
I had Need, 


And point out the Paſture where beſt 1 might 


feed, 
No Harm could apptoach me; for he was my 
Shield 


From the Fowls of the Air, and the Beaſts of 
the Field; 


The Wolf, to devour me, would oftentimes 
prowl, 


| But the Lord was my Shepherd, and guarded 


my Soul. 


3 How oft in my Vouth have Iwander d aſtray? 


And till he hath brought me back to the 

right Way: 

When, loſt in dark Error, no Path 1 could 

1 

His Word, like a Lantern. hath guided my 

Feet: 

What wond'rous Eſcapes to his Kindneſs I 
0e; 

When raſh and unthinking, I ſought my 

own Woe ? 


My Soul had, long ſince, been gone down 


to the Deep, 
If the l. ordhadnot watched, when i wasaſlecp. 


4 Whenſoe' er, at a Diſtance, he ſees me afraid, 


He ſkips o er the Mountains, and comes co 
my Aid; 
Thenleads me back gently,and bids meabide 


Pp MN 
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In the Midſtof his Flock, and feed cloſe 0 
f his Side; 
-Howlafe in his Keeping, how happy and. fier, 
Could I alwaystemain where he bidsme tobe 

Vea bleſt are the People, and happy thricetold, 

That obey the Lord' 8 e and abide in 

| his Fold, 


1 The Fold it is ful, ot the Paſture is green; 
AllisFriendſhip and Love, and noEnemyſcen 
Tnece the Lord dwells amongſt us, upon 

his hn Hill, 

With the F locks all around him awaiting hi 
WE Wilt: 

def, in the MidR, with a provident Eye 
Regarding our Wants, and procuring Supp; 
An Abundance ſprings up of each nouriſhing 
Bud, 

| And we gather his Gifts, and are filled with 
Good, 


6 At his Voice, or Example, we move, or we 
ſtray; 
For the Lord is himſelf both our Leader N 
5 | and Way; ; 
The Hills ſmoak with Incenſe where'er he 
hath trod, 


And a ſacred Perfume ſhews the F ootſtep L 
of God: 


While bleſt, with his Preſence, the Valleys ( 
beneath 


A ſweet ſmellingSavour inceſſantly breathe: 
| The 


% 
3 
"== | 


84 
7 J 
: 1 
5 4 
„ 
F iS 4 þ + 
» 4 * 
L : 1 
: 6. 
8 ! bY 4 
N * 7 
* 
| 1 54 
* * : 
b 1 4 4 
; £ 
7 : 
3. 
1 
1 s © 
* 
1 
5 2 
4 | mn 7 
4 
| © 
4 4 
T 31 
: 
| 
V 
i, : * 
* 
\ 
i : 
3 
Ly it 
* 
: : 
+ 141 
* , 1 
| ; 
| . 
. . 
1 1 
: | J 
to 1 2 
4 } 3 
. 0 T5 
iN 2 9 
, { 4.5 
j 4 
* 4 
iN 13 
14 1 
17 
7 — 
1 . M7 
| = 5 
1 » : , + 
i : ; 
49 1 N 
4 i . 1 
tf . 
18 © + 6 
4 
1 IL. 
” - 
* / | ® £ 1 i 
* : * 
* 93 if 
55 
N 
1 
* 
9 * 


(213) 
ſe by | TheDelight isrenew'dof eachſenfible Things 


Side; And behold in their Bloom all the Beauty of 
| free, RES Spring. 
tobe! WW 7 Or, if a quite different Scene he prepare, 

N And we march thro' the Wildernels, barren 


Fold By hiswonderfulWorksweſceplainlyeribugh, 
green; That the Earth is the — and the Fulneſs 
_ thereof: 
upon II we hunger and thirſt, and'are ready to 
Hill, faint, 
ing his | A Relief i in due Seaſon prevents our Com- 
Will: plaint; 


nt Ehe The Rain, at his Word, brings us F ood 


Suppy; WM = from the Sky, 

riſhing And Rocks becomeRivers when we are adry. 
_ ; From the fruitfulleſt Hilltothebarreneſt Rock, 

ed wit The Lord hath made all for the dake of his 

Good Flock; 

e, or ve And the Flock, in Return, the Lord always 
ſtray; confels, 


Leader Inplenty their Joy, and their Hope in Diſtreis: 


d Wa He beholdsin our Welfarehis Glory diſplay'd, 


reer he And we find ourſelves belt in Obedience 
ith trod | repay'd; - 
Poſte ] With a cheerful Regard we attend to his 
of God: Ways; 
Valles Our Attention 1s Pray'r, and our Cheerful- 
beneati | - neſs Praiſe, 
breathe: | 8 e 


Th: | OS ' x 9 The 


and bare; 
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9 The Lord i is my Shepherd ; what then ſhall 
I fear? 

WhatDanger canfrighten mewhilehe isnear? 
Not wheu the Time calls me to walk thro! 


the Vale 

Of the Shadow of Death, ſhall my Heart 
ever fail; 

Tho- afraid, of myſelf, to purſue the Car 
475 

Thy Rod, and thy Staff, be my er 
and Stay; 

For I know, by thy Guidance, when once 


it is paſt, 
To W of Life it will bring me at laſt, 


10 The Lord is become my Salvation andSong, 
His Bleſſing ſhall follow me all my Life long, 
Whatſoever Condition he places me in, 

J am ſure 'tis the beſt it could ever have been: 

For the Lord he is yu, and his Mercies 
are ſure; 

He only afflicts us in order to cure : 

The Lord will Ipraiſe whilel have any Breath; 

Be content all my Life, and reſign'd at wy 


Death, 
HY M N COXXVI. ? 
G of all Worlds | Source and Supreme 2 N 
of Things! | 

From whom all Life, from whom Duration 

ſprings! 


Intent 


D 


. 
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Intenſe, O! let me for thy Glory burn, 
Nor truitleſs view my Days and Months return. 


| Give me with Wonder at thy Works to glow, 


To graſp thy Viſion, and thy Truths to know : 
O'erTime'stempeſtuousSea to reach thyShore, 
To ſing thy Praiſe, and all thy Grace adore, 


| WhenSeas ſhall roll, and Timeſhall be NO more. 


HYM N CCXXVIL 


R EMEMBER thee-! © -. | 

Ay, my dear Lord, while Memory holds 
a Seat 

In this devoted Breaſt: Remember thee ! 

Yes, from the Table of my — 

III wipe away all trivial fond Records, 

Which Youth and Obſervation copied there, 

And hy Remembrance all alone ſhall live 

Wiuhin the Book and Volume of my Brain. 


HYMN CCXXVIIL 


I N OW let our mourning Hearts revive, 
and all our Tears be dry: 5 
Why ſhould thoſe Eyes be drown'd inGrief, 
which view a Saviour nigh? ? 
2 What tho' the Arm of conqu'ring Death 
des God's own Houſe invade f 
What tho' the Prophet and the Prieſt 
be number'd with the Dead? 


3 The 


1216) 
3 | Tho earthly Shepherds dwell in Dut, 1 


the Aged and the Voung, mY ( 
The watchful Eye in Darkneſs clos d, . 
and mute th' inſtructive Tongue 6 8 


4 TW eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives, 
new Comfort to impart; 

His Eye ſtill guides us, and his Voice 
fall animates our Heart, A 


_ 7 


* * M N ccxxR. 


1 W J HEN 8 with ſacred Ave, 
before Jehovah ſtood; 

And with an humble, fervent Pray” r 

for guilty Sodom ſu'd: 


2 With whatSucceſs, what wond'rous Grace, 
was his Petition crown'd ? 


The Lord would ſpare, if in the Place | 
ten righteous Men were found! 


3 And could a ſingle holy Soul 
ſo rich a Boon obtain? 
Good God | and ſhall a Nation cry, 
and plead with thee in vain? 


4 Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 
her num'rous Saints may boaſt ; 
See their united Pray'rs aſcend | _—_— 
and can thoſe Pray'rs be loſt ? 5 : 6 


5 Are not the Righteous dear to the: 
now, as in antient Times? | 


a 


Or 


* 


(6270 
Or does this ſinful Land exceed | 


Gomortah in its Cr:mes? 


6 Still we are thine; we beat thy Name, 
here yet is thine Abode; 
Lone has thy Preſence. bleſs'd our Lands 
| forſake us not, 0 God! = 


7 Gr-at God? let not thine Anger bm, 
if we thy Suppliants bow. A 
And ſay, Pill thou-vouchſate thy Once, 
we will not let thee go. 


$ O may thy People, Prieſts, and Prince, 
thy choiceſt Bleſſings ſhare, | 


And know thee by that gracious Name, 
Tue God that e Pray) . 


HYMN. 'CCXXX. 


[ hi-Longing after Immortality? (Deſire, 
Orwhencethis ſecret Dread, and inward Horror 
Of falling into Naught? Why ſhrinks the Tout 
Back on herſelf, and ſtartles at Deſtruction? 
Tis the Divinity that ſtirs within us; 


And intimates Eternity to Man. 


HY MN CCxXXI. 


Being depends upon thy Nod 


From Nothing rear d was Nature's Frame; 
From Nothing all Creation came. 


OH! whence thie pleaſing Hope, this fond 


'Tis Heav*n itſelf that points out an Hereafter, 5 
REA TSoums of Good! Creation? God! 


24 2 Call'd. 


(218) 
2 Call'd into being by thy Word. 


Worlds upon Worlds with one Accord, 
Ruſh'd from the vaſt Profound of Nighp” 
Into Creation's glorious Light. 

3 We view thoſe Worlds, whoſe ev'ry Part 
Surpaſs the Pow'rs of human Art; - 
They each diſplay thy glorious Hand. 
And ſay they came at thy Command. 

4 Worlds to their Fellow-Worlds diſpenſb 

Beauty, and Worth, and Excelleneeys” 
Yon Sun emits his dazzling Rays, 
And all interior Good diſplays. | 

5 Rolling along their various Orbs 

Each, Traces of its God affords ;- | 
Thy Wiſdom and thy Pow'r diſplays, - 
And filently ſhews forth thy Praiſe, 

6 We join the planetary Coin: 

In Praiſe divine; while we admire 

The beauteous Works of Nature's Lord, 

Our Notes we'll raiſe in ſweet Accord. 

7 Great Source of Good! Creation's King! 


Benignly hear while Creatures firig; © His 
We praiſe thee here, and with. to jo Our 
The Choir above in Songs divine. 2 All C 
x F*OD is gone up on high 85 The 
With a triumphant Noiſe, _ 
The Clarions of the kx 
8 Proclain 


Ke 
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Proclaim th' angelie Joys! 
Join all on Earth, rejoice and ſing, 
Glory aſcribe to. Glory's King. 


2 God in the Fleſh below; 
For us he reigns above: 
Let all the Nations know 
Our Jefu's conqu'ring Love! 
Join all on Earth, rejoice and ſing, 
Glory aſeribe to Glory's King, 


3 All Pow'r to our great Lord 
Is by tus Father giv'n, 
By Angel- Hoſts ador'd 
He reigns ſupreme in Heay'n : 
Join all on Earth, rejoice and fing, 
Glory aſcribe to Glory's King, 
HYMN CCXXXIII. 
I YE heav'nly Choir, aſſiſt us to ſing, 
And ſtrike the ſoft Lyre, and honour 
„„ our King: 
His mighty Salvation demands all our Praiſe, 
Our beſt Adoration, and loftieſt Lays. 
2 All Glory to God, who ruleth on high, 
And now hath. beſtow'dand ſent from theSky 
Chriſt Jeſus theSaviour, poor Mortals to bleſs; 


The Pledge of his Favour, the Seal of our 
, 5 | COTE P eace » 
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HY M N Cc xxxiv. 


THE Soul, ſecur'd 5 in her Exiſienc?” (miles 
At Diſſolution and defies its POW r. 
The Stars ſhall tade away, the Sun hanſelf 
Grow dim with Age, and Nature ſink in Years; 
Bus it ſhail flouriſh in immortal Youth, 
Unhurt amidit the War of Elements 
The Wrecksof en cheCruſhof World, 


HYM N ccxXXV. : 


1 Love, Abe Deen; and bay Jay, Y, 
My Boſom fill, my Thoughts employ; 
And make my Heart, O Lord of Hoſt; 
The 11 of the Holy Ghoſt. 


; : ** N > . 7 
F 4 & VI 4 1 
HYM N CCXXXVI, 
133% e i «of AN | 
0 God my Saviour, 50 my-1 "RE 15 


And give me in thy Joy to are: 3 


Strengthen my Faith, inereaſe my Love £ 
And lead me to the Realms above. I 


II V M N ccxxXVII. 
* MIV. Soul ſhall as the Incenſe riſe 


in Songs of grateful Praiſe; 
And. as an early Sacrifice, 


my willing Hands DI raiſe, 50 
a 2 Father 


* 
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2 Father of Life ! whoſe Bounties flow, 
far as the Worlds they bleſs; 
Thoſe various Gifts diffus'd below, 
* ſov'reign Pow r confeſs. 1 


H Y M N CCXXXVIIL 


[ RISE. locking Sun of Rs 
with Healing in thy Wings: 
My Soul with Light celeſtial bleſs, 
and holy Comfort bring 


2 Bleſſing, and Honour, Glory, Pow'r, 
to him that reigns aboye; 
And to the Lamb forevermore, 
be Glory, Praiſe and Love. 


Bos — 
* 
®. DIC . ; * 


HY MN CcxxxIX. 


ER thou pleaſing, dreadful, 

ID, Thought! 

Through what new Scenes and Changes 

muſt we pals? 

The wide, th' unbounded Proſpect lies be- 
fore us; 

But Shadows, Clouds, and Darkneſs, reſt 

upon it. 


And that there is, all Nature cries aloud 


athe | Through 


Here will I hold : If there SA Pow r above us, 


* 


on 1 


* 
2 3 — nn — 
r o 


4 * — — — —_— — 
— — ew te — 3 — 


2 
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Through all her Works, he muſt delight 1 


Virue; WM v. 

And that which he delights in muſt be hay Fre 
| ( 

HYMN CCXL. re 

Join 


THE cloud-cap'd Towers, the porgeow U 

Palaces, WY Fron 
The ſolemn Temples, the great Globe itil, WW To | 
Yea, all which it inherits ſhall diſſolve, Hy 
And, like the baſcleſs Fabric of a Viſio, Cle 


Leave not a Wreck behind. Opes 

3 5 Wi 

HY MN CCXLL — 

| 1 With 

1 YE Works of God, on him alone, As 1 
In Earth his Footſtool, Heav'n his Throne 


Be all your Praiſe beſtow'd; 
Whoſe Hand the beauteous F: abric made, 
Whoſe Eye the finiſh'd Work ſurvey'd, 

And Fl that all was good, 


2 Ye Angels, that, with loud Acclaim, 
Admiring view d the new-born F tame, 
And hail'd th' eternal King, 
Again proclaim your Maker” 13 
Again your thankful Voices raiſe, 

And touch the tuneful String. 


3 Praiſe him, Je e ble(s'd ztherial Plains, 
* Where, in 1 ux, he I 


Ti 


1-1: 
” 
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To fix his awful Throne: 

Ye Waters that above him roll, 

From Orb to Orb, from Pole to Pole, 
O make his Praiſes known! 


Ye Thrones, Dominions, Virtues, Pow'rs, 
Join ye- your joyful Songs with ours, 

0us With us your Voices raiſe; 

ce, From Age to Age extend the Lay, 

dell WY To Heav'o's eternal Monarch pay 

Hymns of eternal Praiſe. 

fion, 


Celeſtial Orb ! whoſe pow'rful Ray 
Opes the glad Eyelids of the Day, 
Whoſe Influence all Things own; 
Praiſe him, whole Courts effulgent ſhine 
With Light, as far excelling thine, 
As thine the paler Moon. 


Yeglitt'ring Planets of the Sky, 

Whoſe Lamps the ablent Sun ſupply, 
With him the Song purſue; 

And let himſelf ſubmiſhve own, 

e borrows from a brighter Sun, 

The Light he lends to you. 

e Show'rs and Dews, whole Moiſture, ſhed, 

als into Life the op'ning Seed, g 

To him your Praiſes yield,  _ 

hoſe Influence wakes the genial Birth, 

Drops Fatneſs on the pregnant Earth, 
And crowns the laughing Field. 


3 Ye 


e eee 


3 Winds, that oft tempeſtuous ſweep 


11 Ye Froſts, that biad the wat'ry Plain, 
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The ruffled Surface of the Deep, 
With us confeſs your God ; 
See, thro' the Heav'ns, the King of Kings, 

Up--born on your expanded * 
Comes flying all abroad. 5 


9 Ve Floods of Fire, where cer ye flow, 
With juſt Submiſſion, humbly bow 
To his ſuperior Pov r, 
Who ſtops the Tempeſt on it's Way, 
Or bids the flaming Deluge ſtay, _ 
And gives it Strength to roar. 


10 Ve Summer s Heat, and Winter's Cold, 
By Turns in long Succeſſion roll'd, 

The drooping World to cheer; 
Praiſe him who gave the Sun and Moon, 
To lead the various Seaſons on, 

And guide the cucling Year, 


Ve ſilent Show rs of fleecy Rain, 
Purſue the heav'nly Theme; | 
Praiſe him who ſheds the driving Snow, 
Forbids the harden'd Waves to flow, 

And ſtops the rapid Stream. 


12 Ve Days and Nights, that ſwiftly heros La 
From Morn to Eve from Eve to Mom, 3m 
Alternate glide away, , 
Praiſe big whoſe never- varying Light, Wl : * 

e 


Abe 
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Abſent, adds Horror to the Night, -- 
But, preſent, gives the Day. « 


103, 13 Light. from whoſe Rays all Beauty ſprings» 
Darkneſs, —whole wide-expanded Wings 
Involve the duſky Globe, 
Praiſe him, who, when the Heav'ns he ſpread, 
Darkneſs his thick Pavilion made, 


And Light his regal Robe. — 4 


14 Praiſe him, ye Lightnings, as ye fly, 
Wing'd with his Vengeance, thro the Sky, 
And red with Wrath divine: | 
Praiſe him, ye Clouds, that wand'ring _— 
Or, tix'd by him in cloſe Array, 
Surround his awfal Shrine. 


15 Exalt, O Earth! thy hear” nly King, 
Who bids the Plants, that form tne Spring, 
With annual Verdure bloom; 
Whoſe trequ-nt Drops of kindly Rain, 
Prolific, ſwell the rip'ning Grain 
And bleſs thy tertile Womb. 


10 ve Mountains, that ambitious riſe, 
And heave your Summits to the N 
Revere his awful Nou; 
Think how ye once affrighted fled, 
When Jordan fought his Fountain-Head, 
And own'd th' approaching God. 


!7 Ye Trees, that fill the rural Scene, 
Ve F low'rs, that, o'er th enamell'd Green, 


Rr 


on, 


ly : 


enn, 5 


In native Beauty reign 

O! praiſe the Ruler of i the Skies, 

| Whoſe Hand the genial Sap ſupplies, 
And cloaths the ſmiling Plain. 


18 Ye ſecret Springs, ye gentle Rills, 
That murm'ring riſe among the Hills, 
Or fill the humble Vale; 
Praiſe him; at whoſe almighty Nod 
The rugged Rock diffolving flow'd, 
And form'd a ſpringing Well. - 


19 Praiſe him, ye Floods, and Seas profound, ] 
Whoſe Waves the ſpacious Earth ſu round, 
And roll from Shore to Shore; 
Aw'd by his Voice, ye Seas, ſubſide, 
Ye Floods, within your Channels glide, 
And tremble and adore, 


20 Ye Whales, that ſtir the boiling Deep, 

Or in its dark Receſſes ſleep, 
Remote from human Eye, 

Praiſe him by whom ye all are fed, | 

Praiſe him, without whoſe heavy nly Ag 
Ye languiſh, faint, and die. 


21 Ye Birds, exalt your Maker's Mem, 
Begin, and, with th' important Fun 
Pour artleſs Lays improve; | 
Woke with your Songs the riſing Day, 
Let Muſie ſound on ev'ry Spray, 
And fill the vocal Grove. 


b 
des 


5 the ſoltary Gloom, = 
Th' expected Prey to ſeize; 
Ye Slayes of the laborious Plough, _ 
' Your ſtubbora Necks ſubmiſſive bow, 
And bend your weary'd Knees. 
23 Ye Sons of Men, his Praife difplay, 
Who ſtamp' d his Image on your Clay, 
And gave it Pow'r to move; | 
Ye that in Judah's Confines dwell, - 
From Age to Age ſucceſſive tell 
The Wonders of his Love. 
24 Let Levi's Tribe the Lay prolong 
' Till Angels lifter to the Song. 
And bend attentive down; 
Let Wonder ſeize the heav'nly Frain, 
Pleas'd, while they hear a mortal Strain 
So ſweet, fo like their own. 
25 And you your thankful Voices join 
That oft, at Salem's ſacred Shrine, 


Before his Altars kneel; . . +-- 
Where, thron'd in Majeſtv, he dwells, 
And from the myſtic Cloud reveals 

| The Dictates of his Will. 

3 26 Ye Spirits of the Juſt arid Good, 

That, eager for the bleſt Abode, 
To heav'nly Manſions ſoar, 

O! let your Songs his Praiſe diſplay 

Till Heav'n itſelf thall melt away, 
And Time ſhall be no more. 


Rr 2 27 Praiſe 


raise 
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27 Praiſe him, ye meek and humble Train, 
Ye Saints, whom his Decrees ordain 
The boundleſs Bliſs to ſhare; | 
O! praiſe him till ye take your Way 
To Regions of cternal Day, | __ 
And reign for ever there. 


28 Let us, who now impaſſive ſtand. 
Aw'd by the T yrant's ſtern Command, 
Amid the fiery Blaze, Or 
While thus we triumph in the Flame, 
Rite, and our Mak ers I. ove proclaim 
In Hymns of endleis Praiſe. 


HYMN CCxLIIIn 


IF giving to poor Pevple be to lend 

Ihy Money to che Lord, who is their Friend, 
The hig eſt Int'reſt upon int reſt ſure 
Is to let out thy Money to the Poor. | 


TEL | From 

HYMN CCXLIIL f 

Of! For a firm, and leſting Faith, And 
To credit wh-t the Aimighty faith? Hark! 
T'embrace the Promiſe of his Son, he 5 
And call the Joys of Heav'n our own! _ His mi 

| 523 An Hig 

No 


ny 


e 
HYM N CCXLIV. 


LG D, ſave me from the Tumult of theSoul; 
From the wild Beaſt within For cir- 
„ cling Sands, 
When the ſwift Whirlwind whelms them 
To o'er the Lands; 
The roaring Deeps that to the Clouds ariſe, 
While thwarting thick the mingled ene 
ies; 
All Deaths, all Tortures, in one Pang combin'd, 
Are gentle to the Tempeſt of the Mind. 


HYMN CCXLV. 


FROMHeay'n's eternalSire theSong begins ; 
Behold a God; a God is nigh; 
Hark] thro? the rural Wild I hear 

The ſolemn Numbers ſtrike my Ear: 

His choſen People to redeem | 
From Tyranny and Pride's oppreſſire Pow'r. 

He comes by antient Bards foretold; 

Hear him, ye Deaf, ye Blind, behold; 

He purges Mortals from their Sins ; 
And bids the Tear of Woe no longer ſtream. 
Hark! Hark! again what awful Shouts declare 
The Deity's Approach; prepare, prepare 
His mighty Path, with pureſt Off rings ſtrew'd, 
An Highway in the Deſert for our God. 

The Dumb muſt fing, the Lame forego 


8 8 His 
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His Crutch, and bounding like the * 
Exult, and all with one Accord 
Muſt hail the univerſal Lord. 
Again the Vallies ſhake, the Mountains nod, 
The lofty Cedars bow, 
Earth trembles at the Sound, | 
AndHells deepEntrails feel th'eternalWound, 
Iſrael, behold thy God; 
At whoſe great Bidding Peace ſhall flow 
To all the Nations; he ſhall ſure gene 
Returning Juſtice then ſhall lift her Scale; 
He Death in adamantine Chains ſhall bind, 
And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. 


HYMN CCXLVI, 


2 AND is he remov'd, 

| Our Maſter belov'd, 
Our heav'nly Lord? 

Is Jeſus again to his Heav'n reſtor'd? 
He 1s gone, he is gone 


To his dearly bought Throne ; „ | 
Vaniſh'd out of our Sight | F 

To his Manſion of pure Tnacceffible Lich: w 

2 Yet still we all ſhare W 
His Happineſs there, Bu 
The Valley paſs through, Ho 
And our Lord to his Heav'nof Heay a Ma 
In Aſſurance of Hope Th 
The Members mount up, Ref 


Where 
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Where Jeſus hath led 
We follow, and reign with our glorified Head, 


3 Our Heart is above, 
Our Treafure and Love 
Laid up in the Sky, 
And thi- her in all our Affections we fy: 
No longer inelin'd 
To the F leſh-Pots behind, 
The World we ſorego, 
Not a Wiſh, or aPaſſion ſhall wander below: 


” Our Spirit is flown: 

To Jeſus's Fhrone, 
Our Bodies are here, | 

But wait when our Lord in the Clouds ſhall 
In the Clouds he ſhall come (appear: 
And take his Bride home 
To his Banquet above, 

To his heavenly Fulneſs of Glory and Love. 


HYMN CCXLVII. 


| HOPE humbly, Man; with trembling Pini- 
ons ſoar; 

. Wait the great Teacher Death; and God adore, 

What future Bliſs, he gives not thee to know, 
But gives that Hope to be thy Bleſſing now. A 
Hope ſprings eternal in the human Breaſt : i 
Man never is, but always to be bleſt: 4 
The Soul, uneaſy, and confin'd from Home, 1 

Reſts and expatiates in a Life to come. 


882 / HYMN. 


4. 
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HYM N CCXLVIIL. 


CHEER up up,my Soul, there beach 
Sprinkled ery Blood, where ſeſus anſwers 


There humbly caſt thyſelf beneath his F eet; 
For never needy Sinner 8 there. | 


HYMN CCXLIX. 


I THE Bible is the Spring 
Where all my Comforts lie; 
And when I find my Soul in Want, 
It yields me ſweet Supply. 


2 It is my glorious Sun, 
Which darts a pleaſing Ray ; „ 
Diſpels the Darkneſs from my Soul, 
Aud turns my Night to Day. 


3 It is my ſureſt Guide 
T hro' all the Snares of Youth; 
Dire cts me, leſt I go aſtray 
From Piety and Truth, 


4 It is my ſureſt Shield, 
To guard me when I fight; 
Helps me to vanquiſn all my F ears, 
And put them all to flight. 


It is the Balm divine 


? That ſoothes the raging Smart 


Pray'r; 
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Of Conſcience, when it groans with Guilt, 
And heals the broken Heart. 


6 It's like a Garden large, 
Adorn'd with various Bow'rs; 

Where grow the fineſt Herbs and Plants, 
And all delightful Flow'rs. 


O may my Bible be | 
In Life my chief Delight; | 
In Death my Theme, in Heav'n my Song, 
That Land of Peace and Light! 


HYMN CCL. 


ALLare butParts of one ſtupendous Whole, 
WhoſeBodyNature is, andGod theSoul; 
That, chang'd thro' all, and yet in all theſame; 
Great in the Earth, as in th' etherial Frame; 
Waris in the Sun, refreſhes in the Breeze, 
Glows in the Stars, and bloſſoms in the Trees, 
Lives thro” all Life, extends thro? all Extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent; 
dreathes in our Soul, imtorms our mortal Part, 
is full, as perfect, in a Hair as Heart; 
\s full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 
s the rapt Seraph that adores and burns: 
Lo him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall; 
ſe fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCLI. 
QINCE Nothing but thy Profit, Lord, 

Can Life and laſting Peace afford 
This joyleſs Soul of mine; 
Here fix thy Throne, and ne er depart, 


So ſhall this frail and wand ring Heart 
Be ever, ever thine. 


HYMN CCLIL 
k Mourp me and make me, O myGoll 


obedient to thy Wil, om 

I'll view thy Mercies in thy Rod, | EleC 

and love and. praiſe thee ſtill. ” 

2 O kindle in my languid Heart vo i 

2 Spark of heav'nly Love 1 

And — of the Flame impart, bat 
that fires the Choir above. 


3 Then Fear ſhall ceaſe, a ad anxious c 
no more my Soul (hall move; Fe 
But Peace and Joy my Boſom ng 
and all wy Tem be. Love: | 6425018 


HYM N cl. 


O SON, in whom Sau hath chief peg 
Son of my Boſom, Son who art along 
My Word, my PI and effectual Mig | 
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All haſt thou ſpoken as my Thoughts are, all 
As my eternal Purpoſe hath decreed: 

Man ſhall not quite be loſt, but ſay'd who will, 
Yet not of Will in him, but Grace in me 
Freely vouchſaf d; once more I will renew | 
His lapſedPow'rs, though forfeit and enthrall'd 
By fin to foul exorbitant Defires; | 
Upheld by me, yet once more he ſhall ſtand 
On even Ground againſt his mortal Foe, 

By me upheld, that he may know how frail 
His fall'n Condition is, and to me awe | 
All his Deliv'rance, and to none but me. 

Some J have choſen of peculiar Grace 

Ele& above the reſt; ſo is my Will: 

he reſt ſhall hear me call, and oft be warn'd 
heir ſintul State, and to appeaſe betimes 

h' incenſed Deity, white offer d Grace 
Invites; for I will clear their Senſes dark, 

hat may ſuffice, and ſoften ſtony Hearts 

o pray, repent, and bring Obedience due. 
oPray'r, Repentance, and Obedience due, 
Though but endeavor'd with ſincere Intent, 
Nine Ear ſhall not be low, mine Eye not ſhut. 


HYMN. CCLIV. 


\ LL Nature is but Art, unknown to thee; 

All Chance, Direction, which thou can'ſt 
| not ſee ; 
M Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood ; 
Ul partial Evil, univerſal Good. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCLV. 


TAKE not dis Name, who made 
thy Mouth, in vain: 
It gets * Nothing, 
and hath no Excuſe. 
When thou doſt tell 
another's Jeſt, therein 
Omit the Oaths, 
which true Wit cannot need: 
Pick out of Tales the Mirth, 
but not the Sin. 
Play not away the Virtue of that Name, 
. which is thy beſt Stake, 
When Griefs make thee tame. 


HYMN CCLVI. 


Of! no,'tis all i in vain, believe me s, 
This pious Artifice. 

Not all thy Pray'rs and Alms can buy 

One Moment tow'rd Eternity. 
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Eternity! that boundleſs Race, 2 
Which Time himſelf can never run; 
| - Swift as he flies with an unweary'd Pace, H 
F Which when ten thouſwad, thouſand Years 
14:31 | are done | 
1.3 5 | 
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s ſtill the ſame, and ſtill to be began T3 
Fix'd are thoſe Limits, which preſcribe 
A ſhort Extent tothe moſt laſting Breath; 
And though thou cou'dft for Sacrifice lay down 
Millions of other Lives to fave thy own, 
»Twere fruitleſs all: not all would bribe 
One ſupernumerary Gaſp from Death. 


_ HYMN CCLVIL 


O read i in Virtue' 5 a Road, 

True to yourſelf, and to your God! a 
WO To him perpetual Homage give, 
And live to him; by whom you live. 


H T M N CCLVIII. 


I N 0 Glory I covet, no Riches I want, 
Ambition is Nothing to me : © 

The one Thinglbeg of kind Heaven to grant, 

Is a Mind independent and free. 


2 With Paſſion unruffled, untainted withPride, 
By Reaſon my Life let me ſquarez + 
The Wants of my Nature are cheaply ſup- 


5 ; 
Years „ - ply'd; 
| — And the reſt is but Folly and Care, 
| 2 The Bleflings which Providence freely has 
lent 


< II juſtly and gratefully prize, 
= W T t Wwilſt 
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WhiltfweetMeditation andcheerful Content, 
Shall make me both healthy and wiſe, 


4 In the Pleaſures the grear Man's 1 
diſpta 
Unenvy „d, I'll E my Part; , 
For ev'ry Van Object my Eyes can ſurvey, 
Contributes to 2 — my Heart. 


5 How vainly through infinite ee. ann 
| tri 
The Many their Labours emplo on, 
Since all that is truly delightful in ife, 
Is what All, if they will, may enjey. 


HYMN CCLIX. 


FOR Forms ofGovernment letFools conteſt; 
Whate'er is beſt adminiſter'd is beſt : ' 
For Modes of Faith, let graceleſsZealots fight; 
His can't be wrong, whole Life is in theRight: 
In Faith and Hope the World will difagree, 
But all Mankind's Concern is Charity: 
All muſt be falſe that thwart this one great End 
And all of God, that bleſs Mankind, or mend, 


HYMN CCLX. 


: A HILE Shepherds watch'd their Flodks 
8 by Night, 


all ſeated on the Ground, 


The 
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The Angel of the Lord came down, 
and Glory ſhone around. 


2 Fear not, ſaid he for mig Ab 

had ſeiz'd — trou 10 Ning, 
Glad Fydings of great Joy ces 

y, to you and all Manki 

5 3 To you, in David's — this Day 

and is born, of David's Line, 

trife The Saviour, who is Chriſt the Lord; 

and this ſhall be the Sign: 


4 The heav'nly Babe you there ſhall find 
to human View diſplay'd, 
All meanly wrapt in —— Bands, 
and in a Manger laid. 
5 Thus ſpake the Seraph, and forthwith 
appear'd a ſhining Throng 
Of Angels, praiſing God, and thus 
addreſs d their joyful Song: 


6 All Glory be to God on high, 
and to the Earth be Peace; 
Good-Will, henceforth, from Heav'n to Men, 
begin and never ceaſe. 


HYMN CCLX1. 


I GINCE Chriſt, our Paſſover, is {lain 
2 Sacrifice for all; | 


Ns 


Flocks 


Night, Let all with thankful Hearts agree 
| to keep the Feſtival : 


The | # 7 © 2 Not 


„ . dad 
*** 
5 
= 


N i aha 
** « 4 


2 „„ II b 
2 8 


r . n * 
4 is obs FL —— ri att ity 1 WG. i 


——— 


—— 


a . — —— — 
5 e 1 4 8 
* 
th. 


* 
2 * . 8 
. — — r 
. — 


2 Not with the Leaven, as of old, 


. - — 
e e ” th 
TY 8 
* ln 2 . 7 E 
* . NC III TS v 
& . 5 * og * s 2 1 3 — 
r "T2 Dee 
e ©», il 
, 
* : * 8 7 
1 , * 
a 08 6 
= * 
. 


-- 4 
** 


( 240 ) 


of Sin and Malice fed; 
But with unfeign'd ee 
and Truth' 5 unleav'n'd Bread. 


3 Chriſt being rais d by Pow'r divine, 
and reſcu'd from the Grave, 
Shall die no more; Death ſhall on him 


no more Bo have: 


4 For that he dy'd, twas for our Sins 
he once vouchſaf'd to die; 7 

But that he lives, he lives to God, = 3 
for all Eternity: | 


5 So count yourſelves as dead to Sin, | 
but graciouſly reſtor'd, 
And made, henceforth, alive to God, 
through Jeſus Chriſt our Lord. 


H Y M N CCLXII. I 

On Fool! to think God hates the worthy 7 
Mind, 

The Lover and the Love of Human-kind, 20 

W hoſe Lite 1 is virtuous, and whoſe Conſcienc: g 

| clear | 
Becauſe he wants a thouſand Pounds a Year. 

Honour and Shame from no Condition riſe; 0 

Act well your Part, there all the Honour lies. 3 * 

Be 

B 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCLXIII. 


1 CHRISTirany: theDead is rais'd,and made 
the Firſt-Fruits of the Tomb; 
For, as by Man came Death, 15 Man \ 
did Reſurrection come. 


2 For as in Adam, all Man kind' | 
did Guilt and Death derive, 
So by the Righteouſneſs of Chriſt, 
ſhall all be made alive. 


2 It then ye riſen are with Chriſt, 
ſeek only how to get | 
The Things that are above, where Chriſt 
at God's Right-Hand | is ſet, 


HYMN CCLXIV. 


1 COME, deareſt Lord, deſcend an dwell, 

By Faith, and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt ; 
Then {hall we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs d. 


worthy 
Mind, 


ad 2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 


ſeience Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, TE 
| clear, And learn the Height, and Breadth, and 


Length, 
ie Of thine unmeaſurable Grace, 


ur lie. 3 Now to the God whoſe Pow'r can do 


More than our Thoughts, or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done, 


70 By all the Church, through Chriſt his Son! 
TYM) HYMN 


Who fancy Bliſs to Vice, to Virtue Woe; 
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HYM N CCLXV. 5 
O0 blind to Frutb, and God's whole Sehens 


below, 


Who ſees and follows that great Scheme thebeſt, 


Beſt knows the Bleſſing and will moſt bo ble 2 


HYMN CCLXVI. 


RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his Name, 30 
While in his holy Courts m_ 
Ye Saints, that to his Houſe belong ( 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 
2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good, 4 


To praiſe his Name is ſweet Employ; 
Iſr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His Church is his peculiar Joy. 


HYMN vn 


K NW, all the Good chat Individuals. 
Or God and Nature meant to mere Mau- 


Reaſon's whole Pleaſure, all the Joys of — 
Lie in three Words, Health, Peace, and Com- 


H 


50 


petence. 
But Health de with Femperance alone; 
And Peace, oh Virtue! Peace is all thy own. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCLXVIIL 


PO God be Glory, Peace on Earth, 

to all Mankind Good-Will! 

We bleſs, we praiſe, we worthip thee, 
and glorify thee ſtill, | 


2 And Thanks for thy great G ive, 

that fils our Souls with Lache, 9 

O Lord ! Ged ! heav'nly King ! the God 
and Father of all Might. 


3 And thou, begotten! Son of God, 
before all Time begun 
O Jeſu Chriſt! God! Lake of God! 
the Fathet's only Sn! 


Have Mercy, thou that tak'ſt the Sine 
of all the World away 
Have Mercy, Saviour of Mankind, 
and hear us when we pray | 


5 O thou who ſitt'ſt at God's Right-Hand, 
upon the Father's Throne ! 
Have Mercy on us, thou, O Chriſt, 
who att the Holy One 


6 The Lord, who with the Holy Ghoſt, 


kind, whom Earth and Heav'n dots 
enſe, In Glory of the Father art 
0 moſt high wr evermore, 


B 
HYMN CcLXIX. 

LS. thou haſt ſeen my Soul . 
Haſt made thy Truth and Love appei 


Before mine Eyes I ſet thy Laws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous Cauſe, | 


2 Since I have learn'd thy holy Ck 
I've walk'd'upright before thy F ar; 
Or it my Feet did e er depart. 
T was never with a wicked We” 151 


3 What ſore Temptations broke my Reſt! 
What Wars and Strugglings in my Breaſt 
But thro! thy Grace that reigns within 
I guard againſt my darling Sin. 


4 That Sin that cloſe beſets me ſtill, 
That works and ſtrives againſt my will, 
When ſhall thy Spirit's ſov'reign Power 
Deftroy it an it riſe no more?. 1 . 


3 


H Y M N cclxx. 


To thine almighty Arm we owe 
* the Triumphs of the Day 
Thy Terrors, Lord, confound the Foe, 

and melt their Strength away. 


* Tis by thine Aid our Troops prevail, 
and break united Pow'rs, 

Or burn their boaſted Fleets, or ſcale 
the proudeſt of their Tow'rs. 


3 Hor 
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; How have we chas'd them throu gh the Field 


and trod them to the Ground, 
While thy Salvation was our Shietd, 


"54 but they no Shelter found | 
In vain to Idol Saints they y cry, © nA; 
auſe. 2nd periſh in their Blood; e 


V here is a Rock ſo great, io bigh, 
o pow 'rful as our God? 


- The Rock of Iirel ever lives: 
bis Name be ever bleſt; 71 
is his own Arm the Wick ry gives, vu 
and gives his People Reſt, | 


I V M N CCLXXI, 


NOW may the God of Pow'r and Grace 9 

Attend his People's humble Cry ! B88 
Jeliovah hears when Ifr'el prays, * © 
And brings Deliv*rance from on high. 


Ihe Name of Jacob's God defends” 
| Better than Shields or brazen Walls; 


f | 
ö 5 


He from his Sanctuary ſends 4 E 
| >22cour and Strength when Zion calls. 15 4 3... 
Foe, Weine remembers all our Sighs, | ä 
Te His Love exceeds our beſt Deſerts; _ = 
3 His Love accepts the Sacrifice 5 7 
* | 


Otf humble Groans and broken Hearts, 


. 


ale In his Salvation is our Hope, 


\nd in the Name of Ifr'el's God, a” 
Vu 5 | 8. 


N 
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Dur Troops ſhall lift their Banners up, 
Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad, 


5 Some truſt in Horſes train'd for War, 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſts; 
Our {ureſt Expectations are 8 
From thee the Lord of heav'nly Hoſts. 


HY MN CCLXXII 


1 GIVE to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame, 

| Give to the Lord Renown and Pow; 
Aſcribe due Honours to his Name, 
And his eternal Might adore, 

2 The Lord proclaims his Pow'r aloud 
Over the Ocean and the Land; | 
His Voice divides the wat'ry Cloud, 

And Light'nings blaze at his Command. : 


3 He ſpeaks, and Tempeſt, Hail and Wind, 
Lay che wide Foreſt bare around; 
The fearful Hart, and frighted Hind, 
Leap at the Terror of the Sound. 


4 Fo Lebanon he turns his Voice, 
And jo, the ſtately Cedars break; 
The Mountains tremble at the Noiſe, 
The Valleys roar, the Deſerts quake. 

5 The Lord fits Sov'reign on the Flood, 
The Thund'rer reigns for ever King; 
But makes his Church his bleſt Abode, 
Where we his awful Glories ſing. 


* 


* „„ „ 99 — ef 8 
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6 In gentler Language there the Lord 

The Counſel of his Grace imparts : 
Amidft the raging Storm his Word 
Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts, 


HYMN CCLXXIII. 


| ASE man, forgetful of Kis maker's grace 

No leſs than angels, whom he did enſue, 
Fell from the hope of promis'd heavenly place 
Into the mouth of death, to ſinners due, 
And all his offspring into thraldom threw, 
Where they forever ſhould in bonds remain 
Of never-dead yet ever-dying pain. 


> Till that great lord of love, which him at firſt 
Made of meer love, and after liked well, 
Seeing him he like creature long accurſt 

in that deep horror of deſpaired hell, 

m, wretch, in 1 doo] would let no = 1 
But caſt out of that bondage to redeem, 1 


8; 


l, And pay the price, all were his debt extreem. 
Out of the boſom of eternal bliſs, 
in which he reigned with his glorious fire, 
| tle down deſcended, like a moſt demiſs 
ſe, Abzect thrall, in feth's frail attire, * 
ke. That he for him might pay ſin's dead] 
od. and him reſtore unto that happy ſtate 
_ lu which he ſtood before his hapleſs fate, 
zode, 


A 4 In 


8 
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4 In fleſh at firſt the guilt committed, was | 
Therefore in fleſh it muſt be ſatisfide; 
Nor ſpirit, norangel, though they man furpaſ, 
Could make amendsto godfor man smilguide 
But only man himſelf, whoſe (elf did ſlide 
80 taking freſh of facred virgin's womb, 
For man's dear ſake. he did a man become. | 


5 And that moſt bleſſed body, which was bom 
”  Without.all blemiſh ar reproachful blame, 
He freely gave to be both reat and torn 

Of exuel hands, who with deſpightful ſham: 
Reviling him, that them moſt vile became, 
At length him nayled on a gallow- tree, 

. And flew the juſt by moſt unjuſt decree. 


5 O buge and moſt unſpeakable impreſſion 
Of lo s deep: wound, that pierſt the piteou 
ben 
Ot that dear lord with ſo entire affection, 
And ſharply launcing every inner part, 
Dolours of death into his foul did dart, 
Doing him die that never it deſerved,” 


To free his foes, that from his heaſt ha 
ſwerved' 
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„ Whatheart canfeel er ſoſore launch, | 
Or thought can think the depth of ſo der 
wound! | 

Whoſe bieeding ſource their ſtreams WM 4 ( 


never ſtaunch 


Nut oc do flow, and fr cely {till redownd, 
J heal the ſores of finful ſouls unſound, i 


nl 


(249) 


And cleanſe the guilt of that infected crime 
Which was enrooted in all fleſhly ſlime. . 


urpals 2 0 bleſſed well of love! O flowre of grace! 
(guide, ( glorious morning-ſtar! O lamp of light! 
lde Moſt lively image of thy father's face, 

ab, Eternal king of glory, lord of might, 

dome. Meek lamb of god, before all worlds behight, 
as born How can We thee requite for all this good? 
lame, Or what can prize that * moſt precious 
rn blood? 
| ſhame ah | SR Wn 

JECAme, a 5 5 M N CCLXXIV. 

ec, 

free. i A ND are we now brought near to God, 
lion - = whoonce at Diſtance ſtood ? 

> Piteous And to effect this glorious Change, 

hear 1 d Telus ſhed his Bloodꝰ 

Eton, Ob] fora Song of ardent Praiſe, 

art, 9 our Souls above; 

art, What ihould allay our lively Hopes 


d, > or damp our flaming Love:? 
eaſt ha 

ſwerved 
e launch. 
f ſo der 


and bring us yet more near: 
Here may we fee thy Glories ſhine, 
and taſte thy Mercies here! 


wound! 

ams fe + Ch may that Love which ſpreads the Board 
« {taunciy diſpoſe us for the Feaſt; 

o und, May Faith behold a ſmiling God, 

\ſounG, thro Jeſu's bleeding Breaſt. 


Af | 


Draw us, O Lord, with quick'ning Grace, 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCLAXV. 


1 {X7E talk of Heav'n, we talk of Hell; 
* * Butwhatthey mean no Tongue can tell: 
Heav'n is the Realm where Angels are, 
And Hell the Chaos of Deſpair. 


2 But what theſe awful Words imply, 
None of us know before we die; 
Whether we will or no we muſt _ 
Take the ſucceeding World on truſt. 


3 This Hour perhaps our Friend is well; 
The next we hear his paſſing Bell: 
He dies; and then for aught we ſee 
Ceaſes at once to breathe and be. 


4 Swift flies the Soul; perhaps tis gone 
A thouſand Leagues beyond the Sun; 
Or twice ten thouſand more thrice told, 
Ere the forſaken Clay is cold. 


5 Whilſt we, their I.ofs lamenting, fay 
They're out of Hearing, far away ; 
Guardians to us, perhaps, they're near, 
Conceal'd in Vehicles of Air. 


6 And yet no Notices they give, 
Nor tell us where, or how they live; 
Though conſcious whilft with us below, 
How much themſelves deſfir'd to know; 


7 As if bound up by folemn Fate, . 
To keep this Secret of their State, 
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To tc!l their Joys or Pains to none, 
That Man may live by Faith alone. 


; 


Well; let my Sov'reign, if he pleaſe, 
Lock up his marvellous Decrees ; 
Why ſhould I wiſh him to reveal 
What he thinks proper to conceal ? 


g It is enough that JI believe 

| Heay'ns brighter far than we conceive ; 
And they who make it all their Care 
To ſerve God here, ſhall ſee him there. 

0 But, O what Worlds ſhall I ſurvey 
The Moment that I leave this Clay ? 
How ſudden the Surpriſe ? how new? 
Let it, my God, be happy too ! 


HY M N CcLXXVI. 


A LL-gloriousGod, whatHymns of Praiſe, 
Shall our tranſported Voices raiſe ? 
What flaming Love and Zeal is due, 
While Heav'n ſtands open to our view * 


Once we were faln, and O how low! 

Juſt oa the Brink of endleſs Woe ; 

Doom d to the Heritage in Hell, 

Vhere Sinners in deep Darkneſs dwell. 
But io! a Ray of cheerful Light 

Scatiers the horrid Shades of Night: 

Lo what triumphant Grace is ſhewn 

Lo Souls impoveriſh'd and undone, 
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4 Far, far beyond theſe mortal Shores, 
A bright Inheritance is ours; 
Where Saints in Light our Coming wait, 
To ſhare their holy bliſsful State. 


5 If ready dreſt for Heav'n we thine, 


Thine are the Robes, the Crown is thine: 
May endleſs Years their Courſe prolong, 
While, Thine the Praiſe, be all our Song. 


HY M N CCLXXVIL 


I GLORY beto Godour King. Hallelujah 
Thine eternal Love we fing. Hal, 

Thou haſt bar'd thine Arm divine, Hal, 
Wrought Salvation, made us thine. Hal 


2 Wand'ring Sheep, how far from Home 
Sore bewilder'd did we roam, 
Till the gracious Shepherd came, 
_ Sought and fav'd? O praiſe his Name, 
3 Death ! no more we dread thy Sting; 
Sin ſubdu'd, we joytul ſing: | 


Grave! thy Terrors we defy: 
We ſhall live, for Chrift did die. 


4 Fir'd with Gratitude, we raiſe 


All our Souls to ſound thy Praiſe ; 3 0 
Touch each Heart, each Tongue inſpire, 
Sing we higher till, and higher. | 


a 
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HYMN CCLXXVIII 
REATOR Spirit, by whoſe Aid 


it, . 
WH Cr he World's Foundations firſt were laid; 
Come, viſit ev'ry pious Mind; 18 
hine Come, pour thy = on Human-Kind. 

ons, 2 From Sin and Sorrow ſet us free, 
Song. WI And make thy Temples worthy thee ; 
Illumine our dull darken'd Sight, 


. Thou Source of uncreated Light. 
„ Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
leluſa Our Hearts with heav'nly Love inſpire: 


5 Come and thy ſacred Unction bring, 
Wl To ſanctify us while we ſing, 

WM: OurFrailties help, our Vice controul; 
me WW Submit the Senſes to the Soul; Sl, 
Feeble alas we are and frail; + 
Let not the World, or Fleſh prevail. 


5 Make us eternal Truths receive, 
S 5 And practice all that we believe: 
Give us thyſelf that we may ſee 
The Father and the Son by thee. 


H Y M N CCLXXIX. 
inſpire, ! LRD God of Hoſts, attend our Pray'r, 
And make the Britiſh Ifles thy Care; 


To thee we raiſe our ſuppliant Cries, 
When angry Nations round us riſe. 
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2 Fain would they tread our Glory down, 
And in the Duſt defile our Crown, 
Deluge our Houſes with our Blood, 
And burn the Temples of our God. 


3 But midft the Thunder of their Rage, 
We thy Protection would engage; 
O raiſe thy ſaving Arm on high, 
And bring renew'd Deliv'rance nigh, 


4 May Britain as one Man be led 
To make the Lord her Fear and Dread; 
Our Souls no other Fear ſhall know, 
Tho' Earth were leagu'd with Hell below, 


HY MN CcLXXX. 


I GIN ear, 9 Countries from afar, 
Ve proud aſſociate Nations, hear; 
While fixt on him who rules the Sky, 
Our Hearts your threat'ned Wrath defy. 


2 Ye People, gird yourſelves in vain, 
Your ſcatter'd Force unite again 
Again ſhall all that Force be broke, 
When God with us ſhall deal the Stroke, 


3 Now he records our humble Tears, 
With ardent Vows for future Years; 
And deſtines for approaching Days, 
Victor ious Shouts and Songs of Praiſe. 


4 Emmanuel's Land ſhall ſafe remain, 
Bleſt with its Saviour's gentle Reign, 


0 a 2 — 


er tgmn.aw..,. 


Til 


©. 8 
Til ev'ry hoſtile Rumour ceaſe 
In the ſweet Realms of perfect Peace. 


HYMN CCLXXXL 


* | I MY God, now I from Sleep awake, 
19 The ſole Poſſeſſion of me take; 
ä From midnight Terrors me ſecure, 
; And guard myHeart from Thoughts impure. 
cad; 2 Bleſt Angels! while we ſilent lie, | 
U | 


You Hallelujahs ſing on high; 
below You joyful hymn the Ever- bleſt 
my Before the Throne, and never reſt, 


I with your Choir celeſtial join 


. b _ 

+ ig In offering up a Hymn divine; 

* With you in Heav'n I hope to dwell, 

r; And bid the Night and World farewel. 
Lord, in thy Arms I will entruſt 


My Soul when I ſhake off this Duſt : 
O make me thy peculiar Care 
dome Manſion for my Soul prepare, 
Give me a Place at thy Saint's Feet, 

| Or ſome fall'n Angel's vacant Seat ; 
IIl ſtrive to ſing as loud as they, 


= Who fit above in brighter Day, 
bg. O may I always ready ſtand 
raiſe. With my Lamp burning in my Hand: 


May I in Sight of Heav'n rejoice, 
Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's Voice, 
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6 The Sun, in its meridian Height, 


> * I 2 "* — . 
14 r 4 * tte 0 
D 5 — 4 F . - 4 p WT” , 
E — 5 ” k n * 2 3 
— 0 * * . Sp. © — 1 8 og - » „ — 208 as 
1 _ * n DN 1 r " * * K * . — Rr - — n 
* „ s : M 4.3 „ * 3 - hd, 4s dn A — 4 0 
4 * : + 7 - G * * * F P 2 24 * 8 U E 2 — ” N 7 2 * * 
" 0 * * 5 —— yy TED, Ie 4 5 pt EY . 9 
J 2 , = . Rr * 2 : — * 
. 1 * a p : . 46 8 


(256) 


7 All Praiſe to thee, in Light array d, 
Who Light thy Dwelling-Place haſt made; 
A boundleſs Ocean of bright Beams 
From thy all- glorious Godhead ſtreams. 


Is very Darknefs in thy Sight; 
My Soul 'O „ * and enflame 
With Fear and Love of thy great Name. 

9 Bleſt Jeſus, thou on Heav'n intent, 
Whole Nights haſt in Devotion ſpent; 
But I, frail Creature, ſoon am tir'd, 
And all my Zeal is foorrexpir'd. 

to My Soul how canſt thou weary groß 
Of antedating Blifs below, MER 
In facred Hymns and heav'nly Love, 
Which will eternal be above? _ 

xr Shine on me, Lord; new Life impart; 
Freſh Ardours kindle in my Heart: 
One Ray of thy all-quick'ning Light 
Diſpels the Sloth and Clouds of Night, 

12 Lord, leſt the Tempter me ſurprize, 

Watch over thine own Sacrifice 
All looſe, all idle Thoughts, caſt out, H 
And make my very Dreams devout. 

12 Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow; 7. 

Praiſe him, all Creatures here below ; _ 90 
Praiſe him above, angelic Hoſt, , _ 
© Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HM 
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_ HYMN CCLAXXT.- 
” ” Lord, conſider my Diſtreſs, | 
Ns, 0 And now with Speed ſome Pity take; 
My Sins forgive, my Faults redreſs, 
Good Lord, for thy great Mercy's Sake, | 
2 Make new my Heart within my Breaft, 


i 
' 
| 
f 
| 


ame. And frame it to thy holy Will; 4 
And let thy Spirit in me reſ t. 
at; Which may my Soul with Comfort fill. 


HY MN CCLXXXII. 


"Os REGIN from firſt, whereChriſt encradled 
Cy FEADS 0 was 
| In ſimple cratch, wrapt in a wad of hay, 

part; Between the toylful oxe and humble aſs, 


And in what rags, and in how baſe array, 
8 The glory of our heavenly riches lay, 
ight. When him the ſilly ſhepherds came to ſee, 
15 Whom greateſtprincesſought on loweſtknee, 
From thenoe read on the ſtory of his life, 
ut, His humble carriage, his unfaulty ways, 
LE” His cancred foes, his fights, his toyl, his ſtrife, 
His pains, his poverty, his ſharp aſſays, 
£ Through which he paſt his miſerable days, 
We Offending none, and doing good to all, 
Yet being malic'd both of great and ſmall, 


And lookat laſt, how of moſt wretched wights 
He taken was, betray'd, and falſe accuſed, 


HYMN | Ho 
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How.with moſt ſcornful taunts, and fell 
: res defpights 
He was revil'd, diſgrac'd, and foul abuted; 
How ſcourg'd, how crown'd, how buffeted, | 
| be | 5 | how bruſed j 
And, laſtly, how'twixt robbers crucifide, 
With bitter wound through hands, through 
9423 | feet, and ſide 
4 Then let thy flinty heart, that feels no pain, 
Empierced be with pitiful remorſe, _ 
And let thy bowels bleed in every vein 
At ſight of his moſt ſacred heavenly corſe, 
So torn and mangled with malicious force; 
And let thy foul, whoſe fins his ſorrows 
| | wrought, 
Melt into tears,and grone in grieved thought, 


5 Withſenſe whereof, whilſt fo thy ſoftned fpirit 
Is inly toucht, and humbled with meek zeal 
Through meditation of his endleſs merit, 
Lift up thy mind to th* author of thy weal, MW | 
And to his foveraign mercy do appeal; 7 
Learn him to love that loved thee ſo dear, I B. 
And in thy breaſt his bleſſed image bear. W 

6 With all thy heart, with all thy ſou] andmind, K. 


Thoumuſthim love, and hisbeheaſtsembrace; 
All other loves, with which the world 25 

5 Fl | - | bin 
Weak fancies, and ſtir up affections bale, 4 
Thou muſt renownce and utterly diſplace, 

And give thyſelf unto him full and free, G 


That 
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| fell That full and freely gave himſelſ for thee, 
ights Then ſha't thou feel the ſpirit ſo poſſeſt, 
ted; And raviſht with devouring great defire 
fete, Of his dear ſelf, that ſhall thy feeble breaſt 
uſed; Inflame with love, and ſet thee all on fire 
de, With burning zeal, through every part entire, 
rough That in no earthly thing thou ſhalt delight, 
fide! But in his ſweet and amiable ſight. 
pain, 8 Thenceforthal! world'sdefire will in thee die, 

| And all earth's glory, on which men do gaze, 
8 Seem durt and droſs in thy pure ſighted eye, 
corle, | Compar'd to that celeſtial beauty's blaze, 
orce; Bl Whoſe glorious beams all fleſhly ſenſe doth 


OTTOWS daze | 

ought, With admiration of their paſſing ſight, 
ought, Blinding the eyes, and lumining the ſpright. 
d ſpirit Wo Then ſhall thy raviſht ſoul inſpired be 

ek zel BY With heavenly thoughts, far above humane 
1erit, kill, | 1 7 

y weal, And thy bright radiant eyes ſhall plainly ſee 


Il; I Th' idee of his pure glory preſent ill 
deat, WW Before thy face, that all thy ſpirits ſhall fill 
ear. With ſweet enragement of celeſtial love, 


admind, Kindled through fight of thoſe fair things 
,mbrace; above. | | £9 


Id doth = „„ 
e HYMN CCLXXXIV. 
diſplace N 3 Ae 
_ | 69 of my Life, thy conſtant Care, 


With Bleſſings crowns the op'ning Vear; 
That 


This 
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This guilty Life doſt thou prolong, 


And wake anew mine annual Song. 


2 How many Paas Souls are fled 


To the vaſt Regions of the Dead, 
Bince from this Day the changing dun 
Thro his laſt yearly Period run? 

3 we yet ſurvive; but who can ſay, 
Or thro! the Year, or Month, or Day, 
I will retain this vital Breath, 
' Thus far at leaſt in league with Death ? 


4 That Breath is thine, eternal God; 


Tis thine to fix my Souls abode ; 
It holds its Life from thee alone, 
On Earth, or in the World unknown, 


5 To thee our Spirits we reſign ; 
Make them and own them Rill as FO: 


So ſhall they ſmile ſecure from Fear, 

Tho? Death ſhould btaſt the rifing Year, 
6 Thy Children eager to be gone, 

Bid Time's impetuous Tide roll on, 

And land them on that blooming Shore, 

Where Vears and Death are known no more. 


HY MN CCLXXXV. 


1 QALVATION doth to God belong; 
His Pow'r and Grace ſhall be our Son: 
His Hand hath dealt a deadly Blow, 
And TRE ſtrikes the PE Foe, 


: Pri 


un 


„ Praiſe to the Lord, who bows his Ear 


And ev'ry Pracefa 


d Still. be it our ſupreme Delight 


| NOW'ST thou th' importance of a Soul 


tchold the midnight glory: worlds on worlds 
\mazing pomp ! redouble this amaze ; 


ind calls the aſtoniſhing magnificence 
Of unintelligent creation poor. 
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Propitious to his People's Pray'r; 
And, tho' Deliv'rance long delay, 
Anſwers in his well choſen Day. 


2 O niay thy Grace our Land engage, 


Reſeu d from fierce tyrannic Rage, | 
The T ribute of its Love to bring | 
To thee, our Saviour, and our King. 


Our Temples guarded from the Flame, 


» : p $7, 2 # 4 
Spalleche diu mphagz. 
7 . 3 4 55 
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To thee a Temple affe Seοme. 


To walk as in thy honour'd Sight; 


Still in thy Precepts and thy Fear 
To Life's laſt Hour to perſevere. 


HYMN CCLXXXVI. 


immortal? : 


en thouſand add, and twice ten thouſand more; 
hen weigh the whole; one ſoul outweighs 
them all, 


A ͤ——ꝛ—[U—ůiSnↄMy „444 m —— 
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HYMN CCLXXXVII. 


X JN vain the duſky Night retires, 
and ſullen Shadows fly; 
In vain the Morn with purple Light, 
adorns the eaſtern Sky: 


2 In vain the gaudy riſing Sun, 
the wide Horizon gilds ; 
Comes glitt'ring o'er the filver Streams, 
and cheers the'dewy Fields: 


3 In vain diſpenſing vernal Sweets, 
the morning Breezes play ; 
In vain the Birds with cheerful Songs, 
ſalute the new born Day: 
4 In vain, unleſs my Saviour's Face 
theſe gloomy Clouds controul, 
And diſſipate the ſullen Shades, 
that preſs my drooping Soul. 
s O viſit now thy Servant, Lord, 
with Favour from on high ; 
Ariſe, my bright immortal Sun, 
and all theſe Shades ſhall die. 


HY M N CCLXXXVII. 


 T TEND, my foul ! the early birds inſpire 

” *Mygrov'lingthoughtswithpure celeſtial fire; 
They from their temp'rateſleep awake, and pay 
Their thankful anthems for the new-born day. 
SES dee 


T5. . ) err, 


—— — , Y 


eams, 


ngs, 


III. 


Is inſpire 
ſtial fire : 
and pay 
orn day, 

See 


And, poet like, ſalutes the 
And ſeems the beauties of 


And gives no thanks for the 


THAT Pow'r who ſtills 
Main, 


fear that God, and know 
preſides, 


Whoſe voice created, a 
guides, 


55 ( 263). 
See how the tuneful lark is mounted high, 


eaſtern ſky! ! 


He warbles thro” the fragrant air his lays, 


the morn to praiſe, 


But man, more void of gratitude, awakes, 


{weetreſt he takes; 


Looks on the glorious Sun's new kindled flame, 
Withoutone thought ofhimfromwhom it came. 
The wretch unhallow'd does the day begin, 
Shakes off his ſleep, but ſhakes not off his ſin. 


HY M N CCLXXXIX. 


the Raging of the 


The Rage of all our Foes can render vain ; 
To his unerring Will reſign'd fincere, 


no other Fear. 


HYMN CCXC. 


I O thou whoſe pow'r o'er moving worlds 


nd whoſe wiſdom 


On darkling man in pure effulgence ſhine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 


2 Tis thine alone to calm 


With ſilent confidence, and holy reſt ; 


192 


the pious breaſt 


From 
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Fromthee,greatG od, weſpring,totheeweteni 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 


HYMN ccxci. 


GRA TEF UL Notes and Numbers bring 
While ſehovah's Praiſe we ſing; 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord, | 
Be thy glorious Name ador'd, - 
Men on Earth and Saints above, 
Sing the great Redeemer's Love; 
Lord, thy. Mercies never fail, 
Hail, celeſtial Goodneſs, hail | 
Tho' unworthy, Lord, thine Ear, 
Our humble Hallelujahs hear: 
Purer Praiſe we hope to bring, 
When with Saints we ſtand and ſing; 
Lead us to that bliſsful State, 
Where thou reign'it ſupremely great: 
Look with Pny from thy Throne, 
And ſend thy Holy Spirit down. 4 
While on Earth ordain'd to ſtay, 
Guide our Footſteps in thy Way, 
Till we come to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious Greatnels ſee; | 
Then with Angels we'll again 
| 
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Wake a louder, louder Strain; 
There in joyful Songs of Praiſe, 
We ll our grateful Voices raiſe; 
There no "Tongue ſhall ſilent be, 
Jhete all ſhall join ſweet Harmony, 


That 
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That thro' Heav'n's all-ſpacious Round, 
Thy Praiſe, O God, may ever ſound, 
Lord, thy Mercies never fail, 

Hail, celeſtial Goodneſs, hail ! 


HYM N CCXCIL 


HAT profit's us, that we from Heav'n 
_ derive 
Soul immortal, and with Looks erect 
urvey the Stars, if, like the brutal Kind, 
Ve follow where our Paſſions lead the Way? 


HYM N CcxclII. 


HOU that can't ſtill the raging of the ſeas, 
Chain up the winds, and bid the tempeſt 
ceaſe, | 
deem my [h:pwreck'd ſoul from raging guſts 

t cruel paſſion, anc deceitful luſts ; 

ow ſtorms of rage, and dang'rous rocks of 

pride £22 

tthy ttrong hand this litfte veſſel guide, 

was thy hand that made it) thro” the tide 

pe. ubus of this life, let thy command 

ect my courſe, aud bring me ſafe to land. 

' how can I ſuſtain that horrid hour, 

at hurls me headlong from theverge of life, 

0 thouſand thouſand gloomy fathom deep 

wn io th* abyſs of hell, there to endure, 

iu ghaſtiy ſpectres, and opprobrious fiends, 
Zh Eternity 


- 


That 
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Eternity of being in the pains N 
Of guilt ſelf-tort'ring, and ſurrounding fires! 


HY MN CCXCIV. 
| PEACE, way-ward Soul! Let not thoſe vari- 


ous ſtorms, 
Which hourly fill the world with freth alarms 
Invade thy peace; nor diſcompoſe that reſt, 
Which thou may'ſt keep untoucht within thy 
= > one, 1 | 
Amidſt thoſe whirlwinds, if thou keepſt but free 
The intercourſe betwixt thy God and thee. 
Thy region lies above theſe ſtorms ; and know 
Thy thoughtsareearthly, and they creep too low, 
If theſe can reach thee, or acceſs can find, 
To bring, or raiſe, like tempeſts in thy mind. 
But yet in theſe diſorders ſomething lies 
That's worth thy notice; out of which the wiſe 
May trace and find that juſt and pow'rful hand, 
That ſecretly, but ſurely, doth command, 
And manage theſe diſtempers with that ſkill, 
That while they ſeem to croſs, they act his will 
Andthough theſe ſtormsare loud, yet liſten well, | 
There is another meſſage that they tell: 
This world is not thy country: *tis thy way: 
Too much contentment would invite thy ſtay | 
Too long upon thy journey: make it ſtrange 
Cawelcome news, to think upon a change: 
Whereas this rugged entertainment ſends 
Tnythoughtsbefore thee to thy journeys end; 
| Re: 
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Chides thy Jefires homewards,tells thee plain, 
To think of reſting here it 1s but vain ; ; 
Makes thee to ſet an equal eſtimate 

On this uncertain world, and a juſt rate 

On that to come; it bids thee wait, and ſtay 
Until thy maſter calls, and then with j joy 

To entertain it. Such a change as this, 
Renders thy loſs, thy gain; rue thy bliſs 


HYMN CCXCV. 


LET Cæſar's Due be ever paid 
to Cæſar and his Throne; 


W | But Conſciences and Souls were made 
J, to be the Lord's alone. 

3 HVYVMN CCXCVI. 
ile | 


is, Ml * GIN has a thouſand treach'rous Arts 

5 to practice on the Mind; 
l, With flatt'ring Looks ſhe tempts our Hearts, 
vil, but leaves a Sting behind. 


2 With Names of Virtue ſhe deceives 
the Aged and the Young ; 

And while the heedleſs Wretch believes, 
ſhe makes his Fetters ſtrong. 


3 dhe pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings, 
and gives a fair Pretence 

But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things, 
and chains it down to Senſe. 


4 50 
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4 So on a Tree divinely fair 
grew the forbidden Food ; 
Our Mother took the Poiſon Gong 
and tainted all her Blood. 


H Y* MN CCXCVIL 
I Warn of my Difluilcn, 


Unfit to vie or live, 
With Horror and Confuſion 
The Summons I receive. 

I want the Preparation 
Before I hence depart, . | 
The Knowledge of . 

Tne Purity of Heart. 


2 O that the Blood which cleanſes 
From all Iniquity, 
To blot out my Offences 
Were ſprinkled now on me! 
What but that Blood's Applying 
Can purge this inbred Stain, 
Can fave a Sirmer dying, 
And make me love again ? 


3 With Cries and Tears unceaſing, 
I aſk thee to beſtow - 
On me the long-ſought Bleſſing, $ 
And let my Spirit go. 
Thy Love to me diſcover 
While on the Brink I ſtand, 


— 


Ti 


4 'Tis all my Soul's Deſire, 
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And waft in Safety over 
To that celeſtial Land. 


'Tis all my Buſineſs here, 
That precious Love t' acquire, 
And then to diſappear; *® 
With thoſe in heav'nly Places 
The Saviour to commend, 
And hymn in endleſs Praiſes 
My Soul's eternal Friend, 


H 1 MN CCXCVIII. 


want this Faith my God to pleaſe, 
The true effential Holineſs, 
The Kingdom from above; 

The Reft for Chriſt-like Souls defien'd, 

The humble, meek, and heavnly . 
The Fear- excluding Love. 


[want thy Laws engrav'd within, 

Thy chaſte Antipathy to Sin, 
Thy Love of Purity: 

Unleſs [ here thy Nature ſhare, 

know my Soul can never bear 

An holy God to ſee. 


H YM N CCXCIN, 


['O be cellular Something i it will only 75 
dome Riches, Honours, Pleaſures will be loſt; 
Z 2 But 


1 Tuns by an Order from the Lord, 


270) 


But if thou counteſt the Sum- total oer, its c 
Not to be ſo, will coſt a great deal more. But t. 
II rv 5 (ave 
HYMN ccc. Wn 

. . And ( 
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The ancient Prophets ſpoke his Wort; 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 
And warm'd their Hearts with heav'nly Fin 


2 The Worksand WonderswhichtheywroughtWMz;c Re: 
Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought; "4 
The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath, ind Int 
To fave the holy Words from Death, Why; lac 

3 Great God ! mine Eyes with Pleaſure look Wl he bale 
On the dear Volume of thy Book; Ind thu, 
There my Redeemer's Face I ſee, Becomes 
And read his Name who dy'd for me. Mts Guilt 

4 Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 7 
Be loſt and vaniſh in the Wind; 35 L 
Here I can fix my Hope ſecure; bat pe 


This is thy Word, and muſt endure. 1 gr 


HYMN CCCI. ] 

HE great Creator gave to Brutes the Lig GY 
Of Senſe and natural Inſtinct, that migi . i 
Conduct them in a ſenſual Life; by this I 


They ſteer their Courſe, and very rarely mil 
Their inſtituted Rule, nor yet reject 


| 


1 
„ 
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Its Guidance, or its Influence neglece:. 
But the Creator's great Beneficence' | 
Gave unto Man, beſides the Light of Senſe, 
The nobler Light of Reaſon, - Intelle&t, 
And Conſcience, to govern and direct 


. 


* 


The Motions of his ſenſual Appetite: 

But wretched Man unhappily deſerts 

lis Maker's Inſtitution, — perverts 
he End of all his Bounty, proſtitutes 
is Reaſon unto Luſt; and ſo pollutes _ 
His noble Soul, his Reaſon, and his Wit: 
and Intellect, that in the Throne ſhould fit, 
Muſt lacky after Luſt, and ſo fulfil 

he baſe Commands and Pleaſure of her Will: 
and thus the human Nature's great Advance 
gecomes its greater Ruin, doth inhance 

ts Guilt ; while Judgment, Reaſon, Wit 
mprove thoſe very Sins, it doth commit. 
Dear Lord, thy Mercy ſurely muſt o'erflow, 


rt 


grow. 
HYMN CCCII. 
Lis GOD moves in a myſterious Wa 


nich his Wonders to perform: | 
| tle plants his Footſteps in the Sea, 
| * and rides upon the Storm. 


8 


His Life and Actions, and to keep at Rights 8 


That pardons Sins, which from thy Bounty 


Z 2 2 2 Judge 


neee 
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2 Judge not the Lord by feeble gente, 


but truſt him for his Grace: 
Behind a frowning Providence 3 
he hides a ſmiling Face. 
3 His Purpoſes will ripen faſt, ] 
untoldmg ev'ry Hour: 
The Bud may have a bitter Taſte, \ 
but ſweet will be the Flow'r. 4 
4 Blind Unbelief is ſure to err, þ 
and ſcan his Work in vain: 
God is his own Interpreter, 5 1L 
and he will make it plain, | 
- O 
HY M N CCCIII. 
; Two Heav'ns a right contented. Ma i 1 
ſurround, Bu 


One here, and one hereafter to be found: 
One in his own meek Buſom, here on Earth, 
And one in Abraham's, at his future Birth, 7 An 


HYMN CCCIV, To 

. TH great and ſacred Lord of all, 9 Ma 
of Life the only Spring, PR. 

Creator of unnumber” d Worlds, : nd 
immenſely glorious King: m 


2 Drive from the Confines of my Heart 
Impenitence and Pride; 


Ne 


2: 3 8 

— o 2 2 
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Norlet me in erroneous Paths, 
with thoughtleis Idiots glide, 


3 Whate'er thy all- deſcerning Eye 
ſees for thy Creature fit, 
I'll bleſs the Good, and to the Ill, 
contentedly ſubmit. 


4 With humane Pleaſure let me view 
the Proſp'rous and the Great; 

Malignant Envy let me fly, 
with odious Self- conceit. 

5 Let not Diſpair nor curs'd Revenge 

be to my Boſom known; 
Oh give me Tears for others Woe, 

and Patience for my own. 


b Feed me with neceſſary Food, 

| I atk not Wealth nor Fame: 

But give me Eyes to view thy Works, 
10 and Senſe to praiſe thy Name. 


h. 7 And when thy Wiſdom thinks it fit 
| to ſhake my troubled Mind, 
Preſerve my Reaſon with my Griefs, 
and let me not repine. 


8 May ſtill my Days obſcurely paſs, 
without Remorſe ur Care; 
And let me for the parting Hour, 
my trembling Ghoſt prepare. 
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I O All ye n w orks of God! 
unite your cheerful Lays; | 
Ye bear a Maker's Stainp divine, 
reſound that Maker's Praiſe. 


2 Ye Seraphs, and ye Cherubims! 
your facred Choir apply, | 
And chaunt celeſtial Airs to him, 
who fits enthron'd on high. 


3 Ye Sons terreſtrial ! all extol, 
in grateful, dulcet Sounds, | 
That bleſt Similitude divine, _ 
who heals your mortal Wounds. 


4 His ſweet ineſtimable Grace 
inceſſantly implore, 
That he your devious Steps may guide 
to the eternal Shore, 


5 Thou Sun ! when firſt thou ſtreak'ſt the Eaſt Th 
with thy impurpied Rays, p 
Or when high Noon thou elimb'ſt, or , 
exalt thine Author's Praiſe. | 


6 Thou filv'ry Regent of the Night! 


in various Style proclaim, GS p 
(As thou thy various Forms renew'ſt) H | 
his celebrated Name, t Wh 
7 Thou faireſt of the Virgin Stars! Thy 
laſt in the Train of Night, 2 His 2 
Or when thou crown'ſt the radiant Morn, Una 
adore the God of Light. 


And 


. re — . —— ¶ ͤb.ô.--.—. u ̃ — 
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n * "a1 


(275). 


$ And all ye chaſte etherial Fires 
that move in ſprightly Dance, 

Or in your fixed Orbs remain, 2 7 
your Maker's Praiſe advance. 2. 


9 Ye Elements and founding, Winds, 

the eldeit Birth of Time! = 

Your great Creator's V oice repeat, 
and waft from Clime to Clime. 


10 Ye Seaſons of the circling Year ! 
and all ye Nights and Days ! 
A God ye prove as ye revolve, 
revolving ſound his Praiſe. 


11 Ye feather'd Songſters of the Sky! 
and all on Earth that move, 
Or in the liquid Waters glide! 
attune your Maker's Love. 
12 Yes, all ye living Souls below! 
and all ye heav*nly Hoſt! 
q The Father everlaſting praiſe, 
praiſe Son and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN CCCVI. 


I FAIL, facredLight : thy quick'ningGlance 
Awakes to Life and points to God, 
Who makes the pureſt Beams his Robe, 
Thy perfect Splendour his Abode. 


* His mighty Hand impels the Sun, 
Unactive elſe that Orb would lie; 


7 


Nor 
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Nor to expecting Worlds diſpenſe 
His vital Fires, but all mult die. 


3 Thy Bounty, Lord, the vaſt Expenſe 
Of daily Light, and Heat detrays, 
And Worlds and Creatures ho preſerv'ſt, 
Fit to receive and feel thy Grace! | 


4. My Sout its willing Homage pays, 
And lengthen'd Life aſcribes to thee, 
Pleas'd to depend on that great Souree 
Of Love, from whence J ſprang to be. 


5 Thou guard'ſt my nightly Slumbers free 
From frightful Dreams, and real Harms; 
I wake to Plenty, Peace, and Friends, 
For ſtill I wake within thy Arms. 


6 Thou wind'ſt the Springs of Life anew, 
And bidſt new Tides of Spirits riſe, 

They bear the Mind with proſp*rous Courſe 
To Truth, to Virtue, and the Skies. 


7 I mourn my Waſte of tormer Days, 
To thee devote my future Time 
Bright with thy Favour let it roll, 
Rich in good Fruits, and free from Crime. 


8 Then cheerful I'd receive my Doom, 
Thoꝰ long were my appointed Race, 
Or joy to change this diſtant Dawn, 
For the full Glories of thy Face. 


HYMN 
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NO; I'll repine at Death no more, 
But, with a cheerful Gaſp, reſign 


To the cold Dungeon of the Grave 
Theſe dying, ' with'ring Limbs of mine. 


2 Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh, 


And crumble all my Bones to Dutt, 
My God ſhall raiſe my Frame neu, 
At * Revival of the Juſt. 


| 3 Break, ſacred Morning, thro? the Skies, g 


Bring that delightful, dreadful Day; 
Cut hort the Hours, dear Lord, and come; 


Thy ling'ring Wheels how long they ſtay! 


HYMN CCCVIIL. 


RN thy Likeneſs, Lord, in me, 
Lowly and gentle may I be; 
No Ch but theſe to thee are dear: 
No Anger may'ſt thou ever find, 
No Pride in my unruffled Mind; 8 
But Faith and Heav'n- born peace be there. 


A patient, a victorious Mind, 

' A Life that, all Things caſt behind, 
ni forth obedient to thy Call; 

A Heart that no Defire can move, 

But ſtill t adore, and praiſe, and love, 
Give me, my Lord, my Life, my All! 


Aa - HYMN 


. 


| | 3 | Th 
FOUNTAIN of light! from whom you WM Th 
rilae San 1 All 

Firſt drew his ſplendor ; ſource of life and love; W Wit 


W hoſe ſmile awakes o'er earth's rekindlingface 
The boundleſs bluſh ot ſpring ;Ofirſt and beſt 
Thy eſſence, tho' from human ſight and ſearch, 
Tho' from the climb of all created thought, 
Ineffable remov'd; yet man himſelf, 


Thy humble child of reaſon, man may read ＋ 
The maker's hand, intelligence ſupreme, Po 
VUnbounded pow'r, on all his works impreſt, | 
In characters coeval with the ſun, | 2 If t 
Andwith the ſun to laſt; from world to world, By 
From age to age, through ev'ry clime reveal, It y 
Hail univerſal Goodneſs ! in full ſtream Anc 
Forever flowing CO 
 Throughearth,air,ſea,to allthingsthat havelife: 
From all that live on earth, in air and ſea, 
The great community of nature's ſons Mi C 
To thee firſt Father, ceaſeleſs praiſe aſcend ! 
And in the gen'ral hymn my grateful voice Be tl 
Be duly heard, among thy works, not leaſt, In all 
Nor loweſt ; with intelligence inform'd, 1 Steel 


To knowthee and adore with freedomcrown'd Arm 
Where virtue leads to follow, and be bleſt, Ser ji 
O whether by thy prime decree ordain'd Harde 
To days of future life; or whether now j Bold 
ld 1 


The mortal hour is inſtant, ſtill vouchſafe, My h. 
| Wo 


Parent 


rent 
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Parent and Friend | to guide me blameleſs on 


| Through chis dark ſceneof error and of ill, 


Thy truth to light me, and thy peace to cheer. 


All elſe of meunaſk'd, th y will ſupreme 
Withhold or grant: and e 


HY MN CCCX. 


I 80 weak, ſo frail an Inſtrument, 


t that will be done. 


If thou, my God, vouchſafe to uſe; 


'Tis Praiſe enough to be employ'd, 
Reward enough, if thou excuſe. 


2 If thou excuſe, then work thy Will 
By ſo unfit an Inſtrument; 

It will at once thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
And romp thy Pow'r AM NE ye 


HY M N CCCXI. 
| Coney of my Salvation, heed; 


Stir up thyStrength,and bow the Skies; 


Be thou, the God of Battles near 
In all thy Majeſty ariſe! 


2 Steel me to Shame, Reproach, Diſgrace, 


Arm me with all thy Armour now, 
det like a Flint my ſteady Face, 
Harden to Adamant my Brow. 


3 Bold may I wax, exceeding bold 
My high Commulion to perform, 


A3 


Nor 


( 280 ) 
Nor ſhrink thy harſheſt Truths t unfold, 


But more than meet the gath'ring Storm, 


4 Adverſe to Earth's rebellious Throng, 
Still may I turn my fearleſs Face, 


Stand as an iron Pillar ſtrong, An 
And ſtedfaſt as a Wall of Braſs. Inc 
5 Give me thy Might, thou God of Powr, 
Then let or Man or Fiends aſſail! 5 
Strong in thy Strength, I'll ſtand a Tow'r r 
Impregnable to Earth or Hell. IV 
| Of 
H Y M N ccexll. — 
8 9 
OT bat the Muſe mightcall, wit hout Offence, 
The gallant Soldier back to his goodSenſe 
His temp'ral Field ſo cautious not to loſe; 
So careleſs quite of his eternal Foes. 
Soldier! ſo tender of thy Prince's Fame, GET t 
Why ſo profuſe of a ſuperior Name? But r: 
For the King's Sake the Brunt of Battles bear; or twe 
ER RAID 0 not Storr. ill ten 
H Y M N occxIII. H 
Jrsus 8, to thy dear faithful Hand, = Ia : 
my naked Soul [ truſt : 
My Fleſh awaits thy bleſt Command, When 
to drop into my Duſt. In all t 
| | The tr 
Obeys 
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HYMN CCCXIV: 


O when ſhall I, in endleſs Day, 
Forever chaſe dark Sleep away, 
And Hymns, with the ſupernal Choir, 
Inceſſant ſing, and never tire | 


HYMN CCCXV. 


TIME that is paſt thou never canſt recall; 

Of Time to come thou art not ſure at all ; 

Time preſent only is within thy Pow'r ; 

Now, now improve then, while thou canſt, 
the Hour. & 


be, 
ſe 


H Y MN - CCCXVI: 
ET not the Faults of other Folks in view, 


r; 
ar, 


or twenty Errors of thy Neighbour known 
ill tend but little to reform thy own. 


HM Y N- CCCXVIL © 


| [N vain Men talk of living Faith, — 
When all their Works exhibit Death, 

When they indulge ſome ſinful View 

In all they ſay, and all they do. 


The true Believer fears the Lord; 
MN Obeys his Precepts ; keeps his Word; 


But rather mindwhatthouthyſelfſhould'ſtdo ; 3 


Commits 


„ n 
oma I Ao 


| 
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Commits his Works to God alone; 


And ſeeks his Will before his own. n 
3 A barren Tree that bears no Fruit, Sc 
Bu 


Brings no great Glory to its Root: 
When on the Boughs rich Fruit we ſee, 
"Tis then we cry, A goodly Tree! 


Never did men by Faith divine 

To Selfiſhneſs or Sloth incline : 
The Chriſtian works with all his Pow'r ; 
And . that he can work no more. A 


HY M N CCCXVIIL 2 Tt 


I THE Man that 1 the Lord 
Will mind whate'er he bid ; 


Will pay Regard to all his Word, 
And do as Jeſus did, 


| 2 The dead Profeſſor counts 
. - . Good Works as legal Ties; 5 
His Faith to Action ſellom e 
On Doctrine he relies. 


But Words engender Strife; 2 
Behold the Goſpel- Plan, 

Truſt in the Lord Sh for Life, 
And do what Good you can. 


On] 


„ . 4 1 AY 

HYMN CCCXIX. o Ar 

Th e „A af 
Leo round the habitable World, how fen 115 2 
a ( 


KnowtheirownGood,orknowing it, 2 * 
. : | | 0 j 
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How void of Reaſon are our Hopes and 5 ears 
What in the Conduct of our Life appears 

80 well deſign'd, fo luckily begun, 

But, when we have ourWith, we wi. ich undone 7 7 


HYM N CCCXX. * 


I DISMISS us with thy Bleſ ſing, Lord, 
Help us to feed upon thy Word; 
All that has been amiſs forgive; 
And let thy Truth within us live. 


2 Tho! we are guilty, thou ar t good; 
Waſh all our Souls in Jeſu's; Blood: 
Give ev'ry fetter'd Soul Rele aſſ, 

And bid us all depart in Pea ce. 


H YM N CCOCKXI. 


70 give Reproof i in Ariger; ta be ſure, 

What e'er the Fault, is not the Way to cure: 
Wou'd a wife Doctor offer, doſt i hou think, 

The Sick his Potion, ſcalding hot to drink! 


HYMN coc XII. 


Car, is there Aught that ca n convey. 
An Image of Life's tranſu nt Stay! 
'Tis an Hands-Breadth; 'tis 2 Tale; 
'Tis a Veſſel under Sail; n 
Tis a Courier” s ſtraining, 4 ed; | : 
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*Tis a Shuttle in its Speed; 

* Tis an Eagle in its Way _ . 
Darting down upon its Prey; 
*Tis an Arrow in its Flight 
Mocking the purſuing Sight; 
*Tisa Vapour in the Air; 
? Tis a Wir lwind ruſhing there; 


*Tis a ſhorit-liv'd fading Flow'r; T. 

* Tis a Rain bow on a Show'r; | W 
*Tis a momentary Ray + _ Te 
Smiling in a Winter's Day; Th 
*Tis a Torcent's rapid Stream; Te 

| * Tis a Shadow; 'tis a Dream; _ 7 Pro 
*Tis the cloſing Watch of Night Th 
Dying at the riſing Light; g Thi 

_ * Tis a Landſcape vainly gay dhe. 
Painted upon crumbling Clay; The 
*Tis a Lamip that waſtes its Fires; Tell 
*Tis a Smoke: that quick expires; Tell 
*Tis a Bubl le; *tis a Sigh :— Or t 
Be prepar'd, O Man, to die! 3 

| (8 HY _ 
HY MN CCCXXINL Fan 

| a 
ALL the So uls that are, were forfeit once, When 
And he, tli at might the Vantage beſt hate Thro 
e, 5 q om 
Found out the Remedy. How ſhould we be, ill it 
If he which is 1 he Top of Judgment, ſhould With 
But judge us as we are? oh! think on that; 
a 


And M rey tien will breathe within your Lips 


Like Man new 1 nade. | Wis 
Dy | nw 
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WHAT is Eternity? Can aught 
Paint its Duration to the Thought? 
Tell ev'ry Beam the Sun emits, 
When in ſublimeſt Noon he fits; 
Tell every light-wing'd Mote, that ſtrays 
Within its ample Round of Rays; 
Tell all the Leaves, and all the Buds, 
That crown the Gardens and the Woods; 
Tell all the Spires of Graſs the Meads 
Produce, when Spring propitious leads 
The new-born Year; tell all the Drops 
The Night upon their bended Tops 
Sheds in ſoft Silence to diſplay | 
Their Beauties with the riſing Day; 
Tell all the Sands the Ocean laves, 
Tell all its Changes, all its Waves, 
Or tell with more laborious Pains 
| The Drops its mighty Maſs contains : 
Be this aſtoniſhing Account | 
Augmented with the full Amount 
| Ofall the Drops the Clouds have ſhed, 
Where'er their wat'ry Fleeces ſpread, 
+ he Thro' all Time's long-protrated Tour 
From Adam to the preſent Hour, 
ve be, Still ſhort the Sum; nor can it vie 7 
mould With the more num'rous Years that lie 
N [mboſom'd in Eternity. | 
Lip, . Was there a Belt that could contain 
- In its vaſt Orb the Earth and Main, 


Bbb With 


n 2 2 
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With Figures was it cluſter'd o'er, 
Without one Cipher in the Score, 
And could your lab'ring Thought aſſign 
The Total of the crowded Line, © 
How ſcant th' Amount? th' Attempt hoy 


7 


3 11 
To reach Duration's endleſs Chain ? 
For when as many Years are run 
Unbounded Age is but begun. 
. Attend, O Man, with Awe divine, 
For this Eternity is thine! 


HY M N Cccxxv. 


QEARCH, try, O Lord, my Reinsand Heart 
If Evil lurks in any Part; 
Correct me when 1 go aſtray, 
And guide me in the perfect Way! 


HY M N CCCXXVI. 


H OW hapleſs is th' applauded Virgin's Lot 
Her God forgetting, by her God forgot 
Stranger to Truth, unknowing to obey, 
in Error nurs'd, and diſciplin'd to ſtray; H 
Swoln withSelf- Will, and principled with Pr, 
Senſe all her Good, and Paſſion all her Gu. RO 
Pleaſure its Tide, and Flatt'ry lends its Brea A ; 
And ſmoothly waft her to eternal Death. i. W. 
5 > > | | 0 ith he 
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AY; but to die, and go we know not where; 
To lie in cold Obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenſible warm Motion to become . 

A kneaded Clod; and the delighted Spirit 

To bathe in fiery Floods, or to reſide 

In thrilling Regions of thick-ribbed Ice; 

o be impriſon'd in the viewleſs Winds, 

\nd blown with reſtleſs Violence round about 
The pendant World; or to be worſe than Worſt 
Vf thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain Thoughts 
magine howling ; *tis too horrible! 

he wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly Life, 

hat Age, Ach, Penury, Impriſonment, 

Hear an lay on Nature, is a Paradiſe 

o what we fear of Death. 


HY M N CCCXXVIIL - 


ONTENT is better, all theWiſe will grant, 
Thanany earthly Good that thou canſt want; 
id Diſcontent, with which the Fooliſh fill 
ar Minds, is worſe than any earthly III. 


ü YM IN CCCXXIX. 


DROAD is the Road that leads to Death, 
And thouſands walk together there; 

but Wiſdom ſhews a narrower Path, 

Vith here and there a Traveller. 
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2 Deny thyſelf, and take thy Croſs, 
Is the Redeemer's great Command ! 

Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs, 
If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land. 


The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the Ways of God no more, 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint, 9 v1 
And makes his own Deſtruction ſure, 


4 Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain, 
Create my Heart entirely new; 
Which Hyp6crites could ne'er attain, 
Which faiſe Apoſtates never knew. 


HY MN CCOXXX. 


1 HOSANNA to King David's Son, 
Who reigns on a ſuperior Throne; 
We bleſs the Prince of heav'nly Birth, = 
Who brings Salvation down to Earth, N 


2 Let ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age, 
In this delightful Work engage; To 


2 1 


Old Men and Babes in Sion ſing Fro 
The growing Glories of her King. " 
| | | ou 


HY MN CCOXXXI. 


8 A 7HAT is Glory but the Blaze of Fan ; 
| The People's Praiſe, if always Fra 


unmix'd ? | 1 
And what the People but a Herd confus'd, 


5 


11 48 
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A miſcellaneous Rabble, who extol 
Things vulgar, and, well weigh'd, ſcarce 
worth the Praiſe ? 
They praiſe, andthey4dmire theyknownot what, 
And know not whom, but as one leads the other: 
And what Delight to be by ſuch extoll'd, 
To live upon their Tongues and be their Talk, 
Of whom to be diſprais d were no ſmall Praiſe? 
His Lot who dares be ſingularly good. 
Th' Intelligent among them and the Wiſe 
Are few, and Glory ſcarce of few is rais'd. 
This is true Glory and Renown, when God 
Looking on th” Earth, with Approbation marks 
The juſt Man, and divulges him through Heaven 
To al his Angels, who with true Applauſe 
Recount his Praiſes. 


H YM N CCCXXXII. 


| No Faith tow'rds God can e'er ſubſiſt with 


Wrath 
Tow'rds Man, nor Charity with Want of Faith; 
From the ſame Root hath each of them its 
Growth; 
You have not ether, if you have not both. 


HY M NN CCCXXXIII. 


IF * ſimple Souls, that ſtray 


Far from the Path of Peace, 
That unfrequented Way | 


To Life and Happineſs; 
How 
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How long will ye your Folly love, 
And throng the downward Road, 
And hate the Wiſdom from above, 
And mock the Sons of God? 


2 Madneſs and Miſery 
? Ve count our Life beneath, 

And Nothing great can ſee, 
Or glorious in our Death: 

As born to ſuffer and to grieve, 
Beneath your Feet we lie, 

And utterly condemn'd we live, 
And unlamented die. 


3 Poor penſive Sojourners 
O'erwhelm'd with Grief and Woes, 
Perplex'd with needleſs Fears, 

And Pleaſure's mortal Foes; 
More irkſome than a gaping Tomb, 
Our Sight ye cannot bear, 

Wrapt in the melancholy Gloom 
Of fanciful Deſpair. 


SO wretched and obſcure, | 

The Men whom ye deſpiſe, 

So fooliſh, weak, and poor, 

Above your Scorn we riſe; 6 
Our Conſcience in the Holy Ghoſt | 

Can witneſs better T — ; | 
For he whoſe Blood is all our boaſt, 

Hath made us Prieſts and Kings. 


5 Riches unſearchable 


In Jeſu's Love we know, 
And Pleaſures, from the Wel 


Of 
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Of Life, our Souls o'erflow; 
From him the Spirit we receive 
Of Wiſdom, Grace, and Pow'r, 
And always ſorrowful we live, 
Rejoicing evermore. 
5 Angels our Servants are, 
And keep in all our Ways, 
And in their Hands they bear 
The ſacred Sons of Grace: 8 
Our Guardians to that heav'nly Bliſs, 
They all our Steps attend; | 
And God himſelf our Father is, 
And Jeſus is our Friend. 
With him we walk in White, 
We in his Image ſhine, 
Our Robes are Robes of Light, 
Our Righteouineſs divine; 13 
On all the grov'ling Things of Earth 
With Pity we look down, 
And claim, in Virtue of our Birth, 
A never fading Crown, | 


HY M N CCCXXXIV.” 


WHEN I was yet a child, no childiſh play 
To me was pleaſing; all my mind was ſer 
Xrious to learn and know, and thence to do 
What might be public good; myfelf I thought- 
Born to that end, born to promote all truth, 
All righteous things: therefore above my years 

ſhe law of God I read, and found it ſweet 
Made 


5 
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Made it my whole delight, and in it grew 
To ſuch perfection, that ere my age. 
Had mealur'd twice ſix years, at our great feaſt 
I went into the temple, there to hear 
The teachers of our law, and to propoſe 
What might improve my knowledge or theit 
own 
And was admir'd by all: yet this not all 
To which my ſpirit aſpir'd;victorious deeds 
Flam'd in my heart, heroic acts, one while 
To reſcue Ifrael from the Roman yoke, 
Then to ſubdue and quell o'er all the earth 
Brute violence and proud tyrannic pow'r 
Till truth were freed, and equity reſtor d: 
Yet held it more humane, more heav'nly firſt 
By winning words to conquer willing hearts, 
And make perſuaſion do the work of fear ; 
At leaſt to try, and teach the erring ſoul _ 
Not wilfully miſdoing, but unware 
Mifled ; the ſtubborn only to ſubdue. 


HY M N CCCXXXV. 


I SON of God, thy Bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply my ev'ry Want; 
Tree of Life, thine Influence ſhed, 
With thy Grace my Spirit feed. 
2 Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee and die, 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy ; 
O confirm my Soul in thee, 
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Unſuſtain'd by thee I fall; | 

Send the Help for which I call : 

Weaker than a bruiſed Reed, 
Help I eviry Moment need. 

4 All my Hopes on thee depend; 
Love me, ſave me, to the End: 


hell Give me the continuing Grace; 
Take the everlaſting Praile, 
d 
: | HYMN CCCXXXVI. 


h THOU, who didſt put to flight 
Primæval ſilence, when the morning ſtars, 
Exulting, ſhouted o'er the riſing hall; 
firſt O thou, whoſe word from ſolid darkneis ſtruck 
ts, hat ſpark, the ſun, ſtrike wiſdom from my ſoul ; 


My foul, which flies to thee, her truſt, her 
treaſure, 
s miſers to their gold, while others reſt. 
Thro' this opaque of nature, and of foul, 
his double night, tranſmit one pitying ray, 
olighten, and to cheer. O lead my mind, 
\ mind that fain would wander from its woe, 
ead it thro? various ſcenes of life and death; 
ind from each ſcene the nobleſt truths inſpire: 
or:els inſpire my con duct, than my views; 
leach my beſt reaſon, reaſon ; my beſt will 
Leach rectitude; and fix my firm reſolve. 
"11dom to wed, and pay her long arrear. 
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1 DESPAIR is a cowardly Thing, 
And the Spirit ſuggeſting it bad ; 
In Spite of my Sins I will ſing, 
That Mercy is ſtill to be had. 


2 For he that has ſhown it ſo far, 
As to give me a ſenſible Rcart, 
How heinous ſoever they are, 
Delights in the merciful Part. 


By Affliction, ſo heavy to bear, 

He ſearches the Wound he would cure; 
* Tis his, to be kindly ſevere, 

* Tis mine, by his Grace to endure, 


O comfort thyfelf in his Love, 
Poor finful and forrowful Soul, 
Who came, and ſtill comes, from above, 
To the Sick, that would fain be made whole: 


5 Who ſaid, and continues to ſay, 
In the Deep of a penitent Breaſt, 
Come, Sinner, to me come away, 
I'll meet thee, and bring thee to Reſt. 


6 A Refuſal to come is abſurd; 


PII put myſelf under his Care; 0 NC 
J'il believe his infallible Word, | . 


And never, no never deſpair. 
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60 hath now ſent his living Oracle 
Into the World to teach his final Will, 
And ſends his Spirit of Truth henceforth to dwell 
In pious Hearts, an inward Oracle 
To all Truth requiſite for Men to know. q 


HYMN CCCXXXIX. . 


I [ ORD and God of hear nly Pow'rs, 
Theirs, yer O] benignly ours; 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, | 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name, 
2 Thee to laud in Songs divine, 
Angels and Archange]s join; 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal Praiſe. 
3 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador d; 
Full 5 thee they ever cry. 
Glory be to God moſt high. 


N Steel, nor Flint alone produces Fire; 
No Spark ariſes til: they both conſpire: 

Nor Faith alone, nor Work without is right; 

Salvation riſes, when they both unite, 
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HYMN CccxLI. 


FEXxTOL not riches, Sirs, the toil of fools, N 
The wiſe man's cumbrance, if not ſnare, 
more apt 1 
To ſlacken virtue, and abate her edge, 
Than prompt her to do ought may merit praiſe, 
What if with like averſion I ret _ 
Riches and realms ; yet not for that a crown, 
Golden in ſhew, is but a wreath. of thorns, 
Brings dangers, troubles, cares, and ſleepleſs 


nights | 2 | 
To him who wears the regal diadem, : 
When on his ſhoulders each man's burden lies; 
For therein ſtands the office of a king, B 
His honour, virtue, merit and chief praiſe, 3 
That for the public all this weight he bears. F. 
Vet hie who reigns within himſelf, and rules M 
Paſſions, deſires, and fears, is more a king; 0 
Which every wiſe and virtuous man attains: g 
And who attains not, ill atpires to rule p 
Cities of men, or headſtrong multitudes, He 
Subject himſelf to anarchy within, Fs 
Or lawleſs paſſions in him which he ſerves. " 
But to guide nations in the way of truth 
By ſaving doctrine, and from error lead 
To know, and knowing worſhip God aright, 
Is yet more kingly ; this attracts the ſoul, EA 
+ Governs the inner man, the nobler part; To 
That other o'er the body only reigns, ind M 


And oft by force, which to a generous mind {WVhen 
So reigning can be no ſincere delight. Tg 
8 ends 
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Beſides, to give a kingdom hath been thought 

Greater and nobler done, and to lay down 
o0ls, Far more magnanimous, than to aſſume. 


HY MN CCCXLIL 


praiſe I WHO ſhall the Lord's Ele& condemn? | 
Tis God that juſtifies their Souls, 


And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, 
eſe O'er all their Sins divinely rolls. 
pes 2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell? 
'Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their Stead; - 
n lies; And the Salvation to fulfil, 
Behold him riſing from the Dead. 
iſe, z He lives! he lives! and fits above, 
ars. Forever interceeding there; 


ules Who ſhall divide us from his Love? 
king; Or what ſhall tempt us to deſpair ? 


ams: Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſs, 7 
: Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs? + * 
He that hath lov'd us bears us thro', 


And makes us more than Conqu'rors too. 


1 | 
HYMN CCCXLIII. 
right | | 1 8 
, ; EAL without Meekneſs, like a Ship atSea, 
t; To riſing Storms may ſoon become a Prey; 
ind Meekneſs without Zeal is like the fame, 
mind hen a dead Calm tops ev'ry failing Aim. 
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Fo 
THEY err who count it. glorious to ſubdue 


By conqueſt tar and wide, to over-run 
Large countries, aud in field great battles win, 
Great cities by aſſault: what do theſe worthies 
But rob and ſpoil, burn, ſlaughter, and inſlaye 
Peaceable nations, neighb'ring, or remote, 
Made captive, yet deſerving freedom more 


Eq 


W 


Than thoſe their conquerors, who leave behind By ti 
Nothing but ruin whereſoever they rove, Cont 
And all the flouriſhing works of peace deſtroy, Muffe 
Then ſwell with pride, and muſt be titled gods, With 
Great benefactors of mankind, deliverers, hat 
Till conqu'ror death diſcover them ſcarce men, Nan (i 
Rolling in brutiſh vices, and deform'd, ell 
Violent or ſhameful death their due reward. Wy ex 
H YM N CCCXLV. 1 

IF there be in Glory ought of Good, O 
It may by Means far diffi'rent be attain d And 
Without Ambition, War, or Violence; he olc 
By Deeds cf Peace, by Wisdom eminent, ind fro 
By Patience, Temp'rance, Fortitude of Soul, ; 


Who names not now with Honour patient Job, 
And righteous Enoch, Lot, and perfect Noa H 
Poor Socrates { who next more memorable!) 

By what he taught and ſuffer'd for ſo doing, , R Ri 
| | : 


K 
Fo 
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For Truth's Sake ſuff fing Death unjuſt, lives | 
a 4:3 ads et ES. tl 
Equal in Fame to proudeſt Conquerors. | j 
thi HY M N CCCXLVI. 
ſlave Wh | | 1 
„ WHAT ifGod hath decreed that I ſhall now 1 
e Be try'd inhumbleſtate, and things adverſe, 1 
ehind By tribulations, injuries, inſults, l 
FE Contempts, and ſcorns, and ſnares,and violence, 
ſtroy, suffering, abſtaining, quietly expecting, 
gods, ¶Mithout diſtruſt or doubt, that he may know 
* hat I can ſuffer, how obey ? who beſt 
men, Can ſuffer, beſt can do; beſt reign, who firſt 
| ell hath obey'd ; juſt trial ere I obtain 
rd, Wy exaltation without change or end. 
HYMN CCCXLVII 


T ONG night will over all its darkneſs ſpread, 
ain d And all mult range the regions of the dead. 
Lhe old and young in heaps together lie, 


at, ind from the ſtroke of death there's none can 
j Soul: fly. | 

it Job, 5 | 

Non HY M N CCCXLVIII. 


ble?) 
un; )R Rich, or Poor, by whom begot, 
r King, or Begger, matters not: 


— 


Fo 


Nor 
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Nor Birth, nor Wealth, nor ought can ſave 
Man from the unrelenting Grave. 
Our Lots are in the Urn of Fate, 
And out they come, or ſoon, or late ; 


Then paſs we to that ſilent Shore, 
From whence there's no Returning more, 


HY M N CCCXLIX. 


WHAT e'er thy eyes behold is dead, or EA 
„ | 
The nights,the days,paſs on, and are no more: 

'The ſtars of heav'n decay : nor aught avail 
Earth's firm foundations :theymuſt periſh too, 
And all its mighty fabrick he diſſolv'd. 

And can we then lament that man muſt die, 
And perith all his mortal fleeting race ? 

War cuts off part, and part the ſeas o'erwhelm: 
— Theſe luckleſs love ſwift to deſtruction brings: 
| Theſe rage; and theſe unſatisfy'd defire : 
Omitting all diſtemper's dreadful train, 
Some winter's penetrating rigour kills, 
Others the baneful ſummer's ſultry ray, 
And others fickly autumn's chilling ſhowers. 
W hat had beginning muſt expect an end, 
All, all muſt die; all to the Grave muſt go. 


HY MN CCCE. 


R ESIST at firſt : for help in vain we pray, 
When fin has gain'd full ſtrength by long 
delay, * e . , 


(r) 


ze ſpeedy : for who's not to day inelin' d, 
To morrow we ſhall more unwilling find. 


H MANY ECCEL..:.: 


HE got half way that has his work begun: 
Then dare be wiſe, and venture boldly on: 
Begin to live: this moment's in thy pow'r.;.. 
Employ it then, nor wait a fitter hour, 
Like ſome dull clown, who at a river's fide 
ore: Wl Expecting ſtands, in hopes the running tide” | 
al Wilall e'er long be paſt :—Fool ! not to know 
too, It ſtill has flow'd the ſame, and will forever flow. 


i HYMN CCCLIL 


BUT that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, 

| could a tale unfold, whole lighteft world 

Would harrow up thy ſoul ; rreeze thy warm 


blood 3 | | 5 71712 
ent Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, ſtart from their 
d ſpheres 3 ö 

7 


Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on end 
ke quills upon the fretful porcupine: 
but this eternal blazon muſt not be 


T go. 


e pray, lo ears of fleſh and blood. | 
by long e 


i 
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HYMN CCCLII. 
I x QWEET is the Mem' ry of thy Go 


my God, my heav'nly King! 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs, 3 


in Sounds of Glory ſing. 


2 Gol reigns on high, but not confines 
his Goodneſs to the Skies; 
Thro' the whole Earth hisGoodneſs ſhines 4 | 


and ev'ry Want ſupplies. 


3 With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait a 
on thee for daily Food; 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides them Meat, 5 F 
and fills their Mouth with Good. 
4 How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lord! I 
how ſlow thine Anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning Word,. 
to cheer the Soul he loves. 
5 Creatures with all their endleſs Race, 
thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim; 
But we who taſte thy richer Grace, 
delight to bleſs — Name. * 
de mi 
Or ſi | 
HYMN cc, Ns 
he el 
E MAY God, the Spring of all my Joys, ih 
M the Life of my Delights, hit 
The Glory of my brighteſt * prung 
and Comfort of my Nights. s own 


2 In 
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2 In darkeſt Shades if thou appear, 
my Dawning 1s begun: | 
Thou art my Soul's bright morning Star, 
and thou my riſing Sun. 


3 The op'ning Heav'n's around me ſhine 
with Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 

If Jeſus ſnews his Mercy mine, 
and whiſpers, I am his. 


ines, Wl 4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay, 
at that tranſporting Word; 
Run up with Joy the ſhining Way, 
to ſee and praiſe my Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 
5 I'd break thro ev'ry Foe: 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 
would bear me CRIES thro'. 


HYM N CCCLV. 


D ISCREETLY faithful to the hallow 'd 
bonds 

Of pure religion—let us, like herſelf, 

e mild, compaſſionate, indulgent, wiſe; 

or fink another in the dangerous flood 

| hat we may gain the land. Forgiveneſs ſhines 
he child of reaſon, rancour is the baſe - 

ilhapen progeny of ignorance. 

this our tranſient day of pain and grief, 

prung from the fame great Sire, ſo let us live 

s owning the fraternal tie divine, 


D 3 And 


TEE 


2 10 
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And lighten mutually each others load. 


We tread the path of life all bent beneath 
Affliction's galling weight. A thouſand foes 
Threaten, with aſpect ſtern, our frail exiſtence, 
Which, always murmuring, we wou'd fan 
rar Re 
Yet always cheriſh with aſſiduous care. 
Our devious paſſions wander; no ſupport, Ws: 
No guide is near ;now ſcorch'd with fierce defire, 
And now in frozen laſſitude congeaFd, 
The charms of bland ſociety, at leaſt 
For ſome ſhort moments, may our pains beguile: 
A remedy too impotent to heal 
The unceaſing ſting of miſery. Wherefore then 
Pollute with venom the few cardial drops 
Allotted us by Heaven? a 


HYMN CCCLVI, 


I HO ſhall the Voung ſecure their Hearts, 
and guard their Lives from Sin? 
Thy Word the choiceſt Rules imparts 
to keep the Conſcience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the Mind, WI 
itt ſpreads ſuch Light abroad, x 
The meaneſt Souls Inſtruction find, v 

and raife their Thoughts to God. To 

3 »Tis like the Sun, an heav'nly Light, 

| that guides us all the Day; 


And 


leſur, 
:guile. 


e then 
5 


Jearts, 
. 


8 


A 


: 
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And * the Dangers of the N icht, 
a Lamp to lead our Way. 


The ſtarry Heav'ns thy Rule obey, 
the Earth maintains her Place; 


And there thy Servants Night and Day 
thy dkill and Pow'r expreſs. 


5 But ſtill thy Law and Goſpel, Lord, 


have Leſſons more divine : 
Nor Earth ſtands firmer than thy Word, 
nor Stars ſo nobly ſhine. 


( Thy Word is everlaſting Truth; 
how pure is ev'ry Page! 
That holy Book ſhall guide our Youth, 
and well ſupport our Age. | 


H Y M N CCCLVII 


COME let us ariſe, 
And aim at the Prize, 
The Hope of our Calling on this Side the 


By Works let us ſhew { Skies. 


That Jeſus we know, 
While ſteadily on to Perfection we go, 


We reſt on his Word, 
We ſhall here be reſtor'd 
To his Image; the Servant ſhall be as his 


Lord, 


4 Then 


ns = 
; Then let us not ſtop, | 48 
4 But continue in Hope, p 
Rejoicing, till all in his Image wake up. E 
His Purity ſhare, = 1 


His Character bear, 
And the Truth of his hallowing Promiſe 


Thus, thus let us ſtay, - [ declare. 

And wait for the Day 1 
When the Angels are ſent to conduct us 

When with Joy we remove [away: W 

To our Brethren above, — 
And fly up to Heav'n in a Chariot of Love, tp W 


HYMN CCCLYIII 2 


X PRAISE the Lord enthron'd on high, Fre 
Praiſe him in his Sanctity, 


Praiſe him in his. mighty Deeds, IF a 
Praiſe him who in Pow'r exceeds. 'Th 
2 Praiſe with 'Frumpets pierce the Skies, 2 
Praiſe with Harps and Pfalteries, | Ma 
Praiſe with T'imbrels, Organs, Flutes, y 
Praiſe with Violins and Lutes. Wit 


3 Jeſus is gone up on high, 
Takes his Seat above-theSky; 
Shout the Angel Choirs aloud, 
Echoing to the N of God! 
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4 Sons of Earth the Triumph j join, 

Praiſe him with the Hoſts divine; 

p. Emmulate the heav' nly Pow'rs, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


II 1. M N -CCCEIX. 
75 dio 0 Lord our God and King, 


whoſe Mercies ne' er decay, 
We thus in artleſs Numbers ſing, 
and thus our Praiſe we pay. 


What e'er is human ebbs and flows, 
as waſting Time prevails; 

But Grace divine no Changes knows : : 
Charity never fails, 


h, From thence flow ane Streams and 
1 
and may they never ceaſe; 
| 'Tis you who plant and water here; 
1 tis God that gi ves th' Increaſe.” 


May he your pious Alms regard, 
your Warmth of Zeal approve; 

With ample Bleſſings ſtill reward 
the Labour of your Love. 


Reſcu'd from Ignorance and Shame, 
we'll all our future Days 

Our great Creator's Love proclaim, 

and live but to his Praiſe. 
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I COME and letus ſweetly join 

Chriſt to praiſe in Hynes divine! 
Give we all with one Accord, | 4 
Glory to our common Lord Py 
Strive we, in Affection ſtrive, 
Let the purer Flame revive, 
Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, = IT 
Dying Champions for their God. | 


2 Sing we then in Jeſu's Name, 
Now as Yeſterday the ſame; Ss 
One in ev'ry Age and Place 1 in 
Full for all of Truth and Grace: 
Chriſt is now gone up on high, 
Thither may our Wiſhes fly, 

Sits at God's right Hand above, 
There with him-we reign in Love, 


HYMN cccLxI. 


| r CLAP y your Hands, ye People all, 
1 a5 Praiſe the God on whom ye call, 
s 8 ' Lift your Voice and ſhout his Praiſe, 
= - Triumph in his ſov'reign Grace. 
2 Glorious is the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in Majeſty ; 
He his ſov'reign Sway maintains, 
King © o'er all the Earth he reigns. 
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3 On himſelf he takes our Care, 
Saves us not by Sword or Spear; 
Safely to his Houſe we go, 
Fearleſs of th' invading Foe. 


God keeps off the hoſtile Bands, 
God protects our happy Lands ; 
Stands as Keeper of our Fields, 
Stands as twice ten thouſand Shields, 


5 Wonderful in ſaving Pow'r, - 
Him let all our Hearts adore; 
Earth and Heav'n repeat the Cry, 
Glory be to God moſt High, 


HYMN CCCLXIL 


l LET Earth and Heav'n agree, 
Angels and Men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me | 
The Saviour of Mankind ; 
To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the Sound of Jeſu's Name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting Sound! 

The Joy of Earth and Heav'n; 
„ No other Name is found; 
No other Name is givin, 
By which we can Salvation have; 
But Jeſus came the World to fave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious Name! 
It charms the Hoſts above 


Eee They 


(30) 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at his Love; 
"Tis all their Happineſs to gaze, 
*Tis Heav'n to ſee our Jeſu's Face. 

4 His Name the Sinner hears, 
And is from Sin ſet free; 
*Tis Muſic in his Ears, 
"Tis Life and Victory: 5 


New Songs do now his Lips employ, 
And dances his glad Heart for Joy. 


5 Stung by the Scorpion Sin, 
My poor expiring Soul, 
The balmy Sound drinks i in, 
And is at once made whole: 
See there my Lord upon the Tree 
I hear, I feel, he did for me. 


6 O unexampl'd Love! 
O all redeeming Grace | 
How ſwiftly didſt thou move 
Loo ſave a fallen Race! 
W hat ſhall I do to make it known 


O fora T rumpet-V oice 
On all the World to call, 
To bid their Hearts rejoice 
4 In him who di'd for all! 
For all my Lord was crucify'd, 
For all, for all my Saviour dy d! 


3 To ſerve thy bleſſed Will, 
Thy OE Love to _ 


- What thou for all Mankind haſt Gong? 


* 
* aaa - 


Thy 
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Thy Counſel to fulfil, 
And miniſter thy Grace, 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The Life of Heay'n on Earth to live. 


HYMN cecLxIII. 


HAL. ſource of being! univerſal ſoul 

Of heaven and earth! eſſential preſence, hail! 
To thee I bend the knee; to thee my thoughts, 
Continual, climb; who, with a maſter- hand, 
Haſt the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By thee the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 
Draw the live æther, and imbibe the dew: 
By thee diſpos'd into congenial foils, _ 
Stands each attractive plant, and ſucks andſwells 
he juicy tide; a twining maſs of tubes. 
\t thy command the vernal ſun awakes 
he torpid ſap, detruded to the root 
dy wint'ry winds; that now in fluent dance, 
\nd lively fermentation, mounting, ſpreads 
ul this! innumerous e lcene of don 


HF M N CCCLXIV. 


 COLDIER of Chriſt, adieu 
Thy Conflicts here are paſt; 

Thy Ld hath brought thee through, 

And giv'n the Crown at laſt. 
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Rejoice to wear the glorious Prize, 
Rejoice with God in Paradiſe. 
2 There all thy Suff rings ceaſe, 

There all thy Griefs are o'er; 
The Pris' ner is at Peace, z 
The Mourner weeps no more 

From Man's oppreſſive Tyrann 

Thou liv'ſt, thou liv'ſt forever free. 


Thou out of great Diſtreſs 
To thy Rewardart paſt: 
Triumphant Happineſs, 
And Joys that always laſt : 
Thanks be to God who ſet thee free, 
And gave thee final Victory. 


H Y M N CCCLXV. 7 
I GIVE Glory to Jeſus our Head D 
With all that incompaſs his Throne 

A Widaw, a Widow indeed, 
A Mother in Iſrael is gone 5 In 
The Winter of Trouble is paſt, 
The Storms of Affliction are o'er ; W. 
Her Struggle is ended at laſt, : 
And Sorrow and Death are no more, MW Th 
2 The Soul hath o'er taken her Mate, B 
And caught him again in the Sky ; 4 


Advyanc'd to her happy Eſtate, 
And Pleaſure that never ſhall die: 


When 
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Where glorifi'd Spirits by Sight 
Converſe in their holy Abode, 


As Stars in the Firmament bright, 
And pure as the Angels of God. 


z Inflam'd with ſeraphical Love, 

Combin'd in a Manner unknown, 

Not given in Marriage above, 
Or given to Jeſus alone: 

The juſt, who admitted by Grace, 
That firſt Reſurrection attain, 

With Raptures each other embrace, 
And one with the Deity reign. 


4 O Heaven! What a Triumph is there, 

While all in his Praiſes agree, 

His beautiful Character bear, 
And ſhine with the Glory they ſee! 

The Glory of God and the Lamb 
(While all in the Extaſy join) 

Darts into their ſpiritual Frame, 
And gives the Enjoyment divine, 


5 In loud Hallelujahs they ſing, 


And Harmony echoes his Praiſe; 
When lo ! the celeſtial King, 
Pours out the full Light of his Face. 
The Joy neither Angel nor Saint, 
Can bear ſo ineffably great, 
But lo! the whole Company faint, 
And Heaven is found—at his Feet! 
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pew ſhall T' then attempt to ſing of him! 
* Who, light himſelf, in uncreated light | 
Inveſted deep, dwells awfully retir d | 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken; . 
Whoſe ſingle ſmile has, from the firſt of time, WF | 
Fill'd, overflowing, all thoſe lamps of heaven, 7 
That beam forever thro' the boundleſs ſky; a 
But ſhould he hide his face, th' aſtoniſh'd ſun, 1 , 
And all the extinguiſh'd ſtars, would looſening 
a 
Wide from their ſpheres, and chaos come again 
HYMN CCCEXVIm+ 


1 H AIL, Jeſus; hail, our great High-Prieſt, 
Enter'd into thy glorious Ret, 
That holy bliſsful Place above ! 
The Conqueſt thou haſt more than gain'd, 
The heaveniy Happinels obtain'd, 
For all that truſt thy dying Love. 


2 The Blood of Goats and Bullocks lain 
Could never purge our guilty Stain, 
Could never for our Sins atone: 

But thou thine own moſt precious Blood 
Haſt ſpilt, to quench the Wrath of God, 
Haſt ſav'd us by thy Blood alone. 


3 Shed on the Altar of thy Croſs, 
Thy Blood to God preſented was, ; 
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Thro' the eternal Spirit's Pow]: 
Thou didſt a ſpotleſs Victim bleed, 
That we from Sin and Suff' ring freed 
Might live to God and fin no more. 


fl Thankful we now the Earneſt take, 


The Pledge, thou wilt at laſt come back 
And openly thy Servants ownz _ 

To us, who long to ſee thee here, 

Thou thalt a ſecond Time appear, 

And bear us to thy glorious Throne. 


HY MN CCCLXVIIL 


E virgin Souls ariſe, 


with all the Dead awake ! 


Unto Salvation wiſe, 

Oil in your Veſſels take: 
Upſtarting at the midnight Cry, 
Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh. 


He comes, he comes to call 
The Nations to his Bar 
And raiſe to Glory all 
Who fit for Glory are; 
Male ready for your full Reward, 
Go torth with Joy to meet your Lord. 
(70 meet him in the Sky, 
Your everlaſting Friend ; 


Your Head to glorify, 
With all his Saints aſcend: 
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Ye pure in Heart obtain the Grace; 
To fee without a Veil his Face. 


Ye that have here receiv'd, 

The Unction from above, 

And in his Spirit liv'd, 
O bedient to his Love; 
Jeſus ſhall claim you for his Bride; 
Rejoice with all the Sanctifi'd ! 

The everlaſting Doors 

Shall ſoon the Saints receive, 

Above yon Angel-Powers 

In glorious Joy to live; 
Fat from a World of Grief and Sin, 
With God eternally ſhut in. 


6 Then let us wait to hear r 

The Trumpet's welcome Sound; 

To ſee our I. ord appear, I ] 
Watching let us be found; _ 

When Jeſus doth the Heav'ns bow— * 
Be found —as Lord, thou find' ſt us now! MW F 
| 2 91 
HY M N CCCLXIX, Al 
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OT? OU ! by whoſe almighty Nod the Sei 1 
Of Empire riſes, or alternate falls, 


Send forth the ſaving Virtues round the Land His 
In bright Patrol: white Peace, and ſocial Lo Th 
The tender looking Charity, intent Th 


On gentle Deeds, and ſhedding Tears thi 


Smiles 5 
Undaunte 


I 
? 


( 317 ) 

Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of Mind; 
Courage compos'd, and keen; ſound Tem- 
peran ce, . 1 
Healthful in Heart and Look; clear Chaſtity, 
With Bluſnes reddening as ſhe moves along, 

Diſorder'd at the deep Regard ſhe draws ; 
Rough Induſtry; Activity untir'd, | 
With copious Life inform'd, and all awake: 
Whilein the radiant Front, ſuperior ſhines 
The tirſt paternal Virtue, Public Zeal ; 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide Survey, 
And, ever muſing on the common Weal, 

Still labours glorious with ſome great Deſign. 


HY MN CCCLAS. 


1 ] vil extol thee, Lord, on high, 
At thy Command Diſeaſes fly, 
ro Who but a God can ſpeak and fave _ 
nom! From the dark Borders ot the Grave? 


2 Sing to the Lord, ye Saints of his, 
And tell how large his Goodneſs is; 
Let all your Pow'rs rejoice and bleſs, 
the dei While you record his Holineſs, 


| 3 Bis Anger but a Moment ſtays; 

the Land His Love is Life and Length of Days; 
cialLov Tho' Grief and Tears the Night employ, 
The Morning-Stat reſtores the Joy. 


inden fe HYMN: 


( 218 ) 
HYM N CCCLXXI, 
I I LONG to behold him array'd, 


=." 


$4 'S The King in his Beauty diſplay'd, 

1 i | His Beauty of holieſt Love: 

WA I languiſh and ſigh to be there, 
1 Where Jeſus hath fixt his Abode: 
Oh when ſhall we meet in the Air, 


2 With him I on Sion fhall ſtand, 
( (For Jeſus hath ſpoken the Word) 
The Breadth of Immanuel's Land 
Survey by the Light of my Lord: 
But when on thy Boſom reclin'd 
Thy Face I am ſtrengthen'd to ſee, 
My Fulneſs of Rapture J find, 
My Heaven of Heavens in thee. 


3 How happy the People that dwell 

Secure in the City above | 

No Pain the inhabitants feel, 
No Sickneſs or Sorrow ſhall prove: 

Phyſician of Souls, unto me 
Forgiveneſs and Holineſs give; 

And then from the Body ſet free, 
And then to the City receive. 


| WV "We ſhall ſee the cauſe, 


7.78 With Glory and Light from mak 


And fly to the Mountain of God! : 


HYMN CCCLXXII 


Why unaſſuming worth i in ſecret " 


e, 
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And dies, neglected : why the good man's ſhare 
In life is gall and bitterneſs of ſoul: _ 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pine 

In ſtarving ſolitude; while luxury 

In Palaces, lies ſtraining her low thought, 
To form unreal wants: why heav'n- born truth, 
And moderation fair, wears the red marks 

Of ſuperſtition's ſcourge: why licens'd pain, 
That cruel ſpoiler, that emboſom'd foe, 
Imbitters all our bliſs, Ye good diſtreſt! 

Ye noble few | who here unbending ſtand 
Beneath life's preſſure, yet bear up a while, 
And what your bounded view, which only ſaw 
Alittle part, deem'd evil, is no more: 

The ftorms of wintry time will quickly paſs, 
And one unbounded ſpring encircle all, 


HY M N CCCLXXII. 


FIRM was my Health,my Day was bright, 
And I preſum'd *twould ne'er be Night: 

Fondly I faid within my Heart, | 
Pleaſure and Peace ſhall ne'er depart. 

But I forgot thine Arm was ſtrong, 

Which made my Mountain ſtand fo long; 

Soon as thy Face began to hide, 

My Health was gone, my Comforts dy'd. 


F 3 
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HYMN CCCLXXIV,. 


I LEADER. of faithful Souls and Guide 


Ot all that travel to the Sky, 
Come and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely: 
On thee alone our Spirit ſtay,  _ 
While held in Life's uneven Way. 


2 Strangers and Pilgrims here below, 


This Earth we know is not our Place, 


And'haſten through the Vale of Wae, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy Face: 
Swift to our heav'nly Country move, 
Our everlaſting Home above. 

3 We have no abiding City here, 

hut ſeek a City out of Sight, 
Thither our ſteady Courſe we ſteer, 

Aſpiring to the Plains or Light; 

Jeruſalem the Saint's Abode, 


. Whoſe Founder is the living God. 


4 Patient th' appointed Race to run, 
This weary World we caſt bebind, 


From Strength to Strength we travel on, 


The New Jeruſalem to find 
Our Labour this, our only Aim, 
Lo find the New Jeruſalemn. 


* 
— 


5 Through thee who all our Sins haſt borne, 


Freely and graciouſly forgiv'n, 
With Songs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native Heav'n; 
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That Palace of our gl orious King, 
We find it nearer while we ſing. 


6 Rais'd by the Breath of Love divine, 
We urge our Way with Strength renew'd, 
The Church of the Firſt-born to join, 

We travel to the Mount of God; 
With joy upon our Heads ariſe, 
And meet our Captain in the Skies. 


HY MN CCCLXXV, 


LET no preſuming impious railer tax 

Creative wiſdom, as if aught was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce .. 
His works unwiſe, of which the ſmalleſt part 
Exceeds the narrow viſion of her mind ? 
As if upon a full proportion'd dome 
On ſwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art! 
A critic fly, whoſe feeble ray ſcarce ſpreads 
An inch around, with blind preſumption bold, 
Should dare to tax the ſtructure of the whole. 
And lives the man, whoſe univerſal eye 
Has ſwept at once th' unbounded ſcheme of 

things; . | 
Mark'd their dependance fo, and firm accord, 
as with unfaultering accent to conclude 
That this availeth nought ? has any ſeen 
The mighty chain of beings, leſſening down 
From infinite perfection to the brink | 
Of dreary nothing, deſolate abyſs ! 
| From 


(322) 
From which aſtoniſn'd thought, recoiling, turns? 


Till then alone let zealous praiſe aſcend, _ 


And hymns of holy wonder, to that power, l 
Whoſe wiſdom ſhines as lovely on our minds, Fro 
As on our ſmiling eyes yon glorious ſun. 1 

8 1 
HYMN CCCLAXVI ff on 

I O for a Shout of ſacred Joy | 2 
to God the ſov'reign King! A 

Let ev'ry Land their Tongues employ, The 
and Hymns of Triumph fing. N 

2 Jeſus our God aſcends on high; No ( 
his heav'nly Guards around N 
Attend him riſing thro' the Sky, ; By F 
with Trumpet's joyful Sound. Tt 

3 While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, Her \ 
let Mortals learn their Strains; As 

Let all the Earth his Honours ſing; Immc 
o'er all the Earth he reigns. FS She 

4 Rehearſe his Praiſe with Awe profound, And k 

let Knowledge lead the Song: An 

Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound No N. 
upon a thoughtleſs Tongue, Wh 

| | Where 

HYMN CCCLXXVIL If 

> AWAY with our Sorrow and Fear, — 
We ſoon ſhall recover our Home; = d 


The 
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The City of Saints ſhall appear, 
The Day of Eternity come: 
s, From Earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native Abode, 
The Houſe of our Father above, 
The Palace of Angels and God. 


2 Our Mourning is all at an end, 

When rais'd by the life-giving Word, 
We ſee the new City deſcend, 

Adorn'd as a Bride for her Lord; 
The City fo holy and clean, 

No Sorrow can breath in the Air ; 
No Gloom of Affliction or Sin, 

No Shadow of Evil is there! 


2 By Faith we already behold 
That lovely Jeruſalem here, 
5 Her Walls are of Jaſper or Gold, 

As Cryſtal her Buildings are clear; 

b founded in Grace, 
She ſtands as ſhe ever hath ſtood, 

And brightly her Builder diſplays, 
And flames with the Glory of God. 


1 No Need of the Sun in that Day, 
Which never is follow'd by Night, 
Where Jeſus's Beauties diſplay | 
A pure and a permanent Light: 
The Lamb is their Light and their Sun, 
And lo! by Reflection they ſhine, 
With Jeſus ineffably one, 
And bright in Effulgence divine 


J: 


he 
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5 The Saints in his Preſence receive 30 

Their great and eternal Reward, A 

In Jefus, in Heaven they live, | H. 

They reign in the Smile of their Lord: Ar 

The Flame of angelical Love 7 4M 

Is kindl'd at Jeſus's Face; Ag 

And all the Enjoyment above 5 Lo 

Cöonſiſts in the rapturous Gaze. 12 

| AR | x 5 She 

HY MN CCCLXXVIIL 4 m 

| "a f ; An 

AF FLICTION is the wholeſome ſoil ofl Th 

virtue; . 1 | 6 Yet 

Where patience, honour, ſweet humanity, Wh 

Calm fortitude take root, and ſtrongly flouriſh. yy; 

Butproſperousfortune, that allureswith pleaſure; | 5, 

Dazzles with pomp, and undermines with 
flattery, pe EE 

Poiſons the ſoil, and its beſt product kills. 1 

HYMN CœcLxXIX. (|'W 

I SHEW Pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive, ro 

Let a repenting Rebel live; The! 

Are not thy Mercies large and free? N. 

May not a Sinner truſt in thee? Suff' 

2 My Crimes are great, but not ſurpaſs Fo 

The Pow'r and Glory of thy Grace: 2 Out e 

Great God, thy Nature hath no Bound, 0 


So let thy pard'ning Love be found. 
30 


00 Soul from ev'ry Sin, 
and my guilty Conſcience clean; 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 

And paſt Offences pain mine Eyes. 

4 My Lips with Shame my Sins confeſs 
Againſt thy Law, againſt thy Grace; 
Lord, ſhould thy Judgments grow ſevere, 
I am condemn'd but thou art clear. 


5 Should ſudden Vengeance ſeize my Breath, 
I muſt pronounce thee juſt in Death : 
And if my Soul were ſent. to Hell, 
Thy righteous Law approves it well, 


6 Yet ſave a trembling Sinner, Lord, 
. Whoſe Hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy Word, 
in. Would light on ſome ſweet Promiſe there, 


ure Some ſure Support againſt Deſpair, 
HYMN CCCLXXX. 


I W HAT are theſe array'd in White, 
Brighter than the noon-day Sun? 
Foremolt of the Sons of Light, | 
5 Neareſt the eternal Throne? 
Theſe are they that bore the Croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood: 
Suff'rers in his righteous Caule ; 
Followers of the dying God. 


2 Out of great Diſtreſs they came, 
id, Waſh'd their Robes, by Faith below, 
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In the Blood of yander Lam 
Blood that waſhes white as SHOW 

Therefore are they next the Throne, 
Serve their Maker Day and Night, 

'S God reſides among his own, 

j God doth in his Saints delight. 


3 More than Conquerors at laſt, 
Here they find their Trials o'er : 
They have all their Sufferings paſt, 
ö Hunger now and thirſt no more; 
1 No exceſſive Heat they feel 
From the Sun's director Ray, 
In a milder Clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal Day. 


| 4 He that on the Throne doth reign, 
1 Theſe the Lamb ſhall always feed, 
| With the Tree of Life ſuſtain, 
To the living Fountains lead ; 
He ſhall all their Sorrows chaſe, 
All their Wants at once remove; 
Wipe the Tears from every Face, 
Fill up ev'ry Soul with Love. 


HY M N COCLXXXI. 


HE human Race are Sons of Sorrow born; 

And each muſt have his Portion, Vulgar 
Minds 

Refuſe, or crouch beneath theirLoad; the brave 


Bear theirs without Repining. 
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I I INIT E God, to thee we raiſe 
Our Hearts in ſolemn Songs of Praiſe, 
By all thy Works on Earth ador'd, 119 
We worſhip thee, the common Lord, | 1K 
The everlaſting Father own, it 
And bow our Souls before thy Throne. 


2 Thee all the Choir of Angels ſings, 8 [i 
The Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kings; = 
Cherubs proclaim thy Praiſe aloud, | Mi 
And Seraphs ſhout the triune God, —_— 
They, Holy, Holy, Holy, cry, 1 
Thy Glory fills both Earth and Sky. i 

2 God of the Patriarchal Race, _ 
The antient Seers record thy Praiſe; 
The goodly Apoſtolic Band 
In higheſt Joy, and Glory ftand ; 
And all the Saints and Prophets join 
T*extol the Majeſty divine, 


Head of the Martyr's noble Hoſt, 
Of thee they make their glorious Boaſt, 
The Church to Earth's remoteſt Bounds 
Her heav'nly Founder's Praiſe reſounds, 
And ſtrive with thoſe around thy Throne 
To hymn the myſtie Three in One. 


; Father, of endleſs Majeſty, 
All Might and Love they render thee, 
Thy true and only Son adore, 
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N The ſame in Dignity and Pow! * 1 30 
j And God the Holy Ghoſt declare, 0 
j The Saint's eternal Comforter. | = 

| 6 Meſſiah, Joy of ev'ry Heart, = - 


Thou, thou the King of Glory art, 
The Father's everlaſting Son, ; 
'Thee, thee we moſt delight to own, 
For all our Hopes on thee depend, 
Whoſe glorious Mercies never end. 


Hallow and make thy Servants meet, 
And with thy Saints in Glory ſeat, 
Suſtain and bleſs us by thy Sway, 
And keep to that tremendous Day, 
When all thy Church ſhall chant above 


The new, eternal Song of Love. 


HY M N CCCLXXXIII 


I O Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my willing Heart 
All taken up by thee? 
I thirſt, I faint, I die to prove 
The Greatneſs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of Chriſt to me! 


2 Stronger! is Love than Death or Hell; 
Its Riches are unſearchable: 
The firſt born Sons of Light 
Deſire in vain its Depths to ſee: 
They cannot reach the Myſtery, 
The Length, and mak bag and Height. 


3 God 
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God only knows the Love of God: 
Oh! that it now was ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony Heart! 

For Love I ſigh, for Love I pine: 
This only Portion, Lord, be mine 
Be mine this better Part ! 


4 Oh ! that I could for ever fit 
With Mary at the Maſter's Feet, 
Be this my happy Choice ! 
My only Care, Delight, and Bliſs, 
My Joy, my Heaven on Earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's Voice! 


5 Oh! that I could with favour'd John 
| Recline my weary Head upon 
The dear Redeemer's Breaſt ! 
From Care, and Sin, and Sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee, 
My everlaſting Reft,  _ 


3 


H Y M N CCCLAXEFT: 


\ INCEGod himſelf has Men ſo various made, 
So various turn'd, that in Opinions, they 

uſt blindly think, or take a different Way, 

nõpite of Force, ſince Judgment will be free; 

ben let us in this righteous Mean agree ; 

holy Rage, let Perſecution ceaſe ; 

the Head argue, but the Heart be Peace; 

fall Mankind in Love of what is right, 

nt. Virtue and Humanity unite. | 
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H Y M N CCCLXXXV.. 
I 1 PRE the blue Heav' ns were ſtretch' d abroad, 


From Everlaſting was the Word; ( 

With God he was; the Word was God, 
And muft divinely be ador'd. | 4 
2 By his own Power all Things w were made; j Pa 


By him ſupported all Things ſtand ; 
He is the whole Creation's Head, 
And Angels fly at his Command. 


But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly Forms, 
The Word deſcends and dwells in Clay, 
That he may hold Converſe with Worms, 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble Fleſh as they. 
4 Mortals with Joy behold his Face, 
Th' &ernal Father's only Son: 
How full of Truth! how full of Grace! | 
When through his Eyes the Godhead ſhone! I in G 
5 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode, 
To learn new Myſt'ries here, and tell 


The Love of our deſcending God, 5 H Y 

1 The Glories of Emmanuel. ” 
| HY MN CCCLXXXVI. IO 
5 n And 
i I TH hidden Source of calm Repoſe, I Aſhes te 
Thou all-ſufficient Love divine; Survivin 
My Help and Refuge from my Foes, - Ther, 
Secure I am, if thou art mine: The So 


| And lo! from Sin, and Grief, and Shams 
I hide me, Jefus, in thy Name. 


AxXpatjate 
4 cl * 


2 Th 


„1 1 
1 


„ 


2 Thy mighty Name Salvation is, 
And keeps my happy Soul above; 
Comfort it brings, and Pow'r, and Peace, 
And Joy, and everlaſting Love: 
To me with thy dear Name are giv'n, 
Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heav'n. 


3 Jeſu, my all in all thou art, 
My Reſt in Foil, my Eaſe in Pain; 
The Medicine of my broken Heart, 
In War my Peace, in Loſs my Gain; 
My Smile beneath the Tyrant's Frown, 
In Shame my Glory and my Crown. 


In Want my plentiful Supply, 
In Weakneſs my almighty Pow'r: 
In Bonds my perfect Liberty, 
My Light in Satan's darkeſt Hour; 
In Grief my Joy unſpeakable, 
My Life in Death, my Heav'n in Hell, 


HY MN CCCLXXXVIL 


7; OF my dear Flock one more is gone 
0 F* appear before th' eternal Throne, 
And pals the grand deciſive Teſt: 
oſe, I hes to Aſhes, Duſt to Duſt, 
ourviving Friends with Fears intruſt 
There till the gen'ral Doom to reſt. 


The Soul diſmiſs'd from cumb'rous Clay, 
ham Expatiates in eternal Day, ; 

MW on with the great Jehovah dwells : 
2 1" The 
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The Dawn of Immortality 

With Scenes unknown fills all the Eye, 
And Wonders vaſt and new reveals, : 
Thus, while I'm dreaming Life away, | 
Or Books and Studies charm the Day, Fa 
My Flock is dying one by one; F 
Convey'd beyond my warning Voice, Th 
To endleſs Pains, or endleſs Joys, ir 
Forever happy or undone. Rey 
4 I too ere long muſt yield my Breath: . 
My Mouth, forever clos'd in Death, 3 The 


Shall ſound the Goſpel-T rump no more: th; 
Then, while my Charge is in my Reach, Whe 
With Fervour let me pray and preach, 

And eager catch the flying Hour ! 

5 Almighty Grace, my Soul inſpire, 
And touch my Lips with heav'nly Fire! 

Let Faith, and Love, and Zeal ariſe! 
O teach me that divineſt Art, 

To reach the Conſcience, gain the Heart, , and 

And train Immortals for the Skies! To pr; 


with 

HY M N CCCLXXXVIIL N ad 
Vd, rat 

1 THE glorious Armies of the Sky than 
T to thee, O mighty King | 9 
Triumphant Anthems conſecrate, H y 


and Hallelujahs ſing: | 
But till their moſt exalted Flights 
fall vaſtly ſhort of thee ; 


1 
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How diſtant then muſt human Praiſe ry: 
from thy Perfections be! 17245 


2 Yet how, my God, ſhall 1 refrain, 
when to my raviſh'd Senſe 

Each Creature in its various Ways | 
diſplays thy Excellence! 

The 2 Lights that ſhine above, 
in their eternal Dance, 

Reveal their ſkilful Maker” 8 Praiſe 
with ſilent Eloquence. 


The Bluſhes of the Morn confile | 
that thou art much more fair, 
When in the Eaſt-its Beams revive 
to gild the Fields of Air, 
The fragrant, the refreſhing Breath 
of ev'ry flow'ry Bloom, 
In balmy Whiſpers owns from thee 
their pleaſing Odours come. 
The finging Birds, the warbling Winds, 
and Water's murm'ring Fall, 
To praiſe the firſt almighty Cauſe 
with diff rent Voices call. 
„ Thy num'rous Works exalt thee: thus, 
II. and ſhall J ſilent be? 
No, rather let me ceaſe to breathe 
than ceaſe from praiſing thee! 


HYM N CCCLXXXIX, 


0 God, thou bottomleſs Abyſs! 
Thee to Perfection who can know ? 
Hhh Oh 


re : 
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| Oh Height immenſe! what Words fiſh Hig 
Tay countlefs Attributes ta ſhow? | 
 Unfathomable Depths thou art! 
Oh plunge me in thy Mercy's Sea; 
Void of true Wiſdom is my Heart, 
With I. ove embrace and cover mel 
While thee all-infinite I ſet 
By Faith before my raviſh'd Eye, 
My Weakneſs hends beneath the 
O'er-pow'r'd I ſink, I faint, I die. 


2 Eternity thy Fountain was, 
Which like thee, no Beginning knew; 
Thou waſt eier Time began his Race, 
E'er glow'd with Stars th' ethereal Blu 
Greatneſs unſpeakable is thine, 
Greatneſs whoſe undiminiſh'd Ray, 
When ſhort - liv d W orlds are loſt;ſhallſhin Thou, 
i When Earth and Heav'n are fled away Th 
. = Unchangeable,, all perfect Lord, Thou 
1 Eſſential, Life's unbounded Sea, Tho 
j What lives and maves, lives by thy Wa With o 


It lives, and moves, and is, fromthe: 4s 

3 Thy Parent-Hand, thy forming Skill, 2 

® Firm fix'd this univerſal Chain; 8 

1 Elſe empty, barren; Darknefs ſtill In Eur 
5 Had held his unmoleſted Reign: The 

W hate'erin Earth, or Sea, or 8 hoſ 

Or ſhuns or meetsthe wa nd'ring Bet — 


Eſcapes or ſtrikes the ſearching Eye, 
By thee: was to Perfection x brought 


H 
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High is thy Pow'r above all Height : 
Whate'er thy Will decrees, is done: 
Thy Wiſdom, equal to thy Might, 
Only to thee, Oh! God, is known. 
Heav'n's Glory is thy awful Throne, 
Yet Earth partakes thy gracious Sway: 
Vain Man! thy Wiſdom, Folly own, 
Loſt is thy Reaſon's feeble Ray: 
a What our dim Eye could never ſee, 
Is plain and naked to thy Sight, 
What thickeſt darkneſs veils, to thee 
Shines clearly as the morning Light: 
In Light thou dwell'ſt; Light that no Shade, 
No Variation ever knew: _ 
And Heav'n and Hell, ſtand all diſplay'd, 
And open to thy piercing View. 
Thou, true and only God, lead'ſt forth 
Th' immortal Armies of the Sky, 
Thou laugh'ſt to ſcorn the Gods of Earth, 
Thou thunder'ſt, and amaz'd they fly! 
With down-caft Eye th* angelic Choir 
| Appear before thy awful Face; 
rembling they ſtrike the golden Lyre, 
And through Heav'n's Vault reſound thy 
Praiſe; | 
In Earth, in Heav'n, in all thou art, 
The conſcious Creature feels thy Nod, 
hoſe forming Hand on ev'ry Part 
Impreſs'd the Image of its God. 


A OG 


. 
Oh Height immenſe! what Words flffice I Hie 
Thy countlefs Attributes to ſhow? V 


'Unfathomable Depths thou art! Ml 7h! 
Oh plunge me in thy Mercy's Seay 0 
With J. ove embrace and cover me! - / 
While thee all-infinite I fet Vain 
By Faith before my raviſh'd Eye, Le 
My Weakneſs bends beneath the Weight W Wha 
_ Ofer-pow'r'd L ſink, I faint, I die. Is 

| Wha 


2 Eternity thy Fountain was, | | 
Which like thee, no Beginning knew; Shi 
Thou waſt e er Time began his Race, n Lit 


E'er glow'd with Stars th ethereal Bluff No 
Greatneſs unſpeakable is thine, | nd F 
Greatneſs whoſe undimini{h'd Ray, And 

W hen-ſhort-liv'd W orlds are loſt;ſhall ſhin} Thou, 

When Earth and: Heav'n are fled away Th' 
Unchangeable, all perfect Lord, Thou 


Eſſential, Life's unbounded Sea, Tho 
What lives and moves, lives by thy Wu With c 
It lives, and moves, and is, fromithee pee 

1 3 Thy Parent-Hand, thy forming Skill, I 7” 
„ 25 Firm fix'd this Un erfil Chan; | 

= _ Elſe empty, barren; Darknefs ftill 
+ Had held his unmoleſted Reign: 
3 Whate'er in Earth, or Sea, or Sk, 
Or ſhuns or meetsthe wand'ring Fhoug 
Eſcapes or ſtrikes the ſearching Eye, 
By thee was to Perfection brought; 


H 


e 
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High 1s thy Pow'r ahave all Height: 
Whate' er thy Will decrees, is done: 

Thy Wiſdom, equal to thy Might, 

Only to thee, Oh! Ged, is known. 


| Heav'n's Glory is thy awful Throne, 
Vet Earth partakes thy gracious Sway: 
Vain Man! thy Wiſdom, Folly own, 
Loſt is thy Reaſon's feeble Ray: 
wht What our dim Eye could never ſee, 
Is plain and naked to thy Sight, 
What thickeſt darkneſs veils, to thee 
| Shines Clearly as the morning Light: 
n Light thou dwell'ſt; Light that no Shade, 
No Variation ever knew: 
And Heav'n and Hell, ſtand all diſplay ds. - 
And open to thy piercing View. 


Thou, true and only God, lead'ſt forth 
Th immortal — of the Sky, 

Thou laugh'ſ to ſcorn the Gods of Earth, 
Thou thunder'ſt, and amaz'd they fly! 

With down-caſt Eye th' angelic Choir 
Appear before thy awful Face; 

Trembling they ſtrike the golden Lyre, 

And through Heav'n's Vault reſound thy 
Praiſe ; 3 

In Earth, in Heav'n, in all thou arty. .* 

The conſcious Creature feels thy Nod, 

hoſe forming Hand on ev'ry Part 

Impreſs'd the Image of its God, 


A Thin 


r 
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48 Thine, Lo isWiſdom, thine alone; | 
Juſtice and Truth before thee ſtand; _ 
Yet nearer to thy ſacred Throne 
Mercy with-holds thy lifted Hand, | 4 
Each Evening ſhews thy tender Ln. 4 
- Each rifing Morn thy plent'ous Grace, 
| Thy waken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move, 
Thy willing Mercy flies apace! 
Jo thy benign, indulgent Care, 
; Father, this Light, this Breath we owe, R 
And all we have, and all we are, Wh, 
From thee, great Source of Being, flow, 100 


7 Parent of Good, thy bount'ous Hand 
Ingnceſſant Bleſſings down diſtils, 
And all in Air, or Sea, or Land, 
With plent'ous Food and Gladneſs fills, 
All Things in thee live, move and are, 
Thy Pow'r infus'd doth all ſuſtain ; 
Ev'n thoſe thy daily Favours ſhare, 
Who thankleſs ſpurn thy eaſy Reign, 
T hy Sun thou bid'ſt his genial Ray 
Alike on all impartial pour ; 
W o all who hare or bleſs th Sway, | AN: 
Thou bid'ſt deſcend the Fvitful Showr, 


8 Yet while at length who ſcorn'd thy Migh And ; 


e . A * 
, 4 a Lat. 
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Shall feel thee a conſuming Fire, A Sou 
How iweet the Joys, the Crown how brig Wattin 
Ot thoſe who to thy Love aſpire! ps 
aug 


All Creatures praiſe th' eternal Name 5 
Ve Hoſts, that co his Courts belong, Reſemt 
Cherubic Choirs, ſeraphic Flames, o wat 


e 
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Awake the everlaſting Song. 
Thrice holy, thine the Kingdom is, 

The Pow'r omnipotent is thine; 
And when created Nature dies, ng 
Thy never-ceaſing Glories ſhine. 


&« | 
ye, H Y MN CCCXC. 
7 EJOICE,ye Sons of Piety! and fing 
owe, Loud Hallelujahs to his glorious Name, 


6 Who was, and will forever be the ſame: 
flow. Your grateful Incenſe to his Temples bring, 
| IM That from the ſmoaking Altars may ariſe 
Clouds of Perfumes to the imperial Skies. 
His Promiſes ſtand firm to you, 
; fills, MW And endleſs Joy will be beftow'd, 


e, As ſure as that there is a Gd. 
; On all who Virtue chuſe, and righteous Paths 
| purſue. | 

n, ' 


HYMN CCCXCI. 


AND is it in the Flight of threeſcore Years, 
To puſh Eternity from human Thought, 
And ſmother Souls immortal in the Duſt? 

A Soul immortal, ſpending all her Fires, 


jeh Waſting her Strength in ſtrenuous Idleneſs, 
; Thrown into Tumult, raptur'd or alarm'd 
e It aught this Scene can threaten, or indulge, 
Reſembles Ocean into "Tempeſt wrought, - 


To waft a F eather, or to drown a Fly. 
| HYMN 
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Cour now, the Saviour cries, ye Sons of 
Grace, 

Partakers-once of all my Wrongs and Shame, 

Deſpis'd and hated for my Name; 

Come to 3 Saviour's and your God's Il 1 1 


race 

Aſcend, ga thoſe bright Diadems poſſeſs, | A 
For you by my eternal Father made 
Ere the Foundation of the World was laid; Y 
And that ſurprizing Happineſs, 
Immenſe as my own God-head, and will ne'er * 

be leſs. | 
For when I languiſhing in Priſon lay; 2 R 
Naked, and ftarv'd almoſt for Want of Bread, 
| You did your kindly Viſits pay, "A 


Both cloath'd my Body, and my Hunger fed, 

Weary'd withSiekneſs, or oppreis'd with Grief, Be 

Your Hand was always ready to ſupply; 

When &er IJ wanted, you where always by 

To ſhare my Sorrows, or to give Relief. 

In all Diſtreſs ſo tender was your Love, 

I could no anxious Trauble "wth 

No black Misfortune or vexatious Care, 

But you were til! impatient to remove, 

And mourn'd your charitableHand ſhould un- 
1 rove: | 

All this you did, tho' not to me 

In Perfon, yet 15 mine in Miſery; 

And {hall far ever livre 


— 0 > — — — — — 
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In all the Glories thar a God can give, 
Or a created Being's able to receive, 


HYMN CCCXCIIL 


: Be the high celeſtial Strain, 
My raviſh' 0 Soul, and ſing 
A ſolemn Hymn of grateful Praiſe, 
To Heav'n's almighty King. - 
Ye circling Mountains, as you roll 
your filver Waves along, 


Whiſper to all your verdant Shores 


the Subject of my Song. 
2 Retain it long, ye ecchoing Rocks, 
ad, the ſacred Sound retain, 1 
| And from your hollow winding Caves 
ed. return ĩt oft again. | | 


ief, Bear it, ye Winds, on alt your Wings 
/ to diſtant Chimes away, 
And round the wide extended! World 
my lofty T heme convey; 
3 Take the glad Burden of his Name, 
ye Clouds, as you ariſe, 
Whether to dec the golden Morn, 
or ſhade: the ev*ning; Skies, 
Ute Let harmlets Thunders roll 
the ſmooth etherial Plain, 
And anſwer from the cryſtal Vault, 
to ev Ty flying Strain, 


N Long | 


er 


r 
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4 Long let it warble round the Spheres, 
and eccho thro the Sky, 
TillAngels with immortal Skill 
imprave the Harmony. | 
While I. with ſacred Rapture er d, 
| thebleſt Creator ſing, 


And warble conſecrated Lays 
to Heav'n's almighty King. 


H Y M N CCCXCIV. 


I 

I WEEN quiet in my Houſe I . 8 
Thy Book be my Companion ſtil; But 
My Joy thy Sayings to repeat. Th' 
Talk o'er the Records of thy Will; EE bo 
And ſearch the Oracles divine, EE wi 
Till ev'ry heart-felt Word be mine.. Tha 
1 Oh! may the gracious Words divine, — 


| Subject of all my Converſe be; 

So will the Lord his Follow'r join, 
And walk and talk himſelf with me: 
So ſhall my Heart his Preſence prove, 


And burn with everiaſting Love. - I E 

3 Ott as I lie me down to reſt, „ 
Oh ! may the feconciling Word, 8 Bu 
Sweetly compoſe my weary Breaſt; : — 
Ha 


While on the Bolom of my Lord, Ha 


i! 


C219 


16 akil in bliſsful Dreams away, 
And Viſions of eternal Day, 
4 Riſing to ſing my , Saviour's Praiſe, 
Thee may I publiſh all Day long, 
And let thy precious Word of Grace, 


Flow from my Heart, and fill myTongue : 


Fill all my Life with pureſt Love, 
Ah join me to thy Church above, 


H Y M N. CCCXCV. 


GINCE we can die but once, and after Death 

22 Our State no Alteration knows, 

tl; But when we have reſign d our Breath 
Th' immortal Spirit goes 
To endleſs Joys or everlaſting Woes; 
Wiſe is the Man who labours to ſecure 
That mighty and important Stake, 
And by all Methods ſtrives to make 
His Paſſage ſafe, and his Reception ſure, 


HYMN CCCXCVI. 


I CHRIST ks doth alk an lieu of all 
| his Love, 
| But Love of us, for Guerdon of TR Pain : 
- Aye me! what can us leſs thin that behove? 
Had he required Life for us again, 
Had it been wrong to alk his own with Gain? 


1 


1 He 


Ma 


6342) 


He gave us Life, he it reſtored loſt; 

Then Life where leaſt, that us ſo Vile coſt 5 
2 But he our Life hath left unto us free, 6 
Free that was thrall, and bleſſed that wil 
ma; l 
Ne ought demands but that we Wei be, 

As he himſelf hath lov'd us afore-hand, 
And bound thereto with an eternal Band, E 
Fim firſt to love that was fo dearly bought, V 
And next our Brethren, to his Image 6 8. 
__ wrought. U 
3 Him firſt to love great Right and Reaſon is E. 
Who firſt to us our Life and Being gave, Sb 
And after, when we fared had amils, T 
Us wretches from the ſecond Death did Ar 
ſave; Ho 
And laſt, the Food of Life, which now we Th 
have, * In 
Even he himſelf, i in his dear Sacrament, An 
To feed our hungry Souls, unto us lent. Un 
Then next to love our Brethren, that were Lift 
| made Th: 


Ot that ſelf Mouldand that ſelf Maker's Hane 
That we, and to the ſame again ſhall fade, And 
Where they ſhall have like Heritage of Land, 


However here on higher Steps we ſtand, _ 

Which alſo were with felt- ſame Price . Te- 
deemed 97 

That we, however of us light efleemed. | 


FS And 


1 


oft 
Was 
be, 
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5 And were they not, yet ſith that loving Lord 


Commanded us to love them for his Sake, 
Even for his Sake, and for his ſacred Word, 
Which in his laſt Bequeſt he to us ſpake, 
We ſhould them love, and with their Needs 

partake, _ : 


8 | | ' 
Knowing that whatſoe'er to them we give, . 


We give to him by whom we all do live. 


b Such Mercy he by his moſt holy Reed 


Unto us taught, and, to approve it true, 
Enſampled it by his moſt righteous Deed, 
Shewing us Mercy (miſerable Crew!) 
That we the like ſhouldtotheWretches ſhew, 
And love our Brethren, thereby to approve 
How much himſelf that loved us we love. 


Then rouze thyſelf, O Earth] out of thySoil, 
In which thou wallow'ſt like to filthySwine, 
And dooſt thy Mind in durtyPleafures moyl, 
Unmindful of that deareſt Lord of thine; 
Lift up to him thy heavy-clouded Eyne, 
That thou this ſovereign Bounty maiſt be- 
hold, | . 8 


} * 


And read through Love his Merciesmanifold. 

HFT MN CCC 

COME, Holy Ghoſt, all quick'ning Fire, 
Come and my hallow'd Heart inſpire, 


 Sprinkled with the atoning Blood: 
1113 . 
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Now to my Soul thyſelf reveal, 
I hy mighty Worikng let me keel, | 
And know that I am born of God; 


That God, my God, inhabits there; 
Thou with the F ather and the Son, 

Eternal Light's coeval Beam, 

Be Chriſt in me and I in him, 

It Till perfect we are made in one. 


Come, Lord, and form my Soul anew, 


Loeſs than the leaſt of all thy Store 
Of Mercies, I myſelf abhor: © 
All, all my Vileneſs may I feel, 
Humble, aud teachable, and midi. - 
Oh! may I, as a little Child, | 
My towly Maſter's Steps purſue ! ! 
Be Anger to my Soul unknown: 
4 1 Envy, Jealouſy, be gone] 
my In Love create thou all Things new. 
3 Let Earth no more my Heart divide, 
With Chrift may I be crucified, - 
To thee with my whole Soul apa; 3 
5 Dead to the World and all its Joys, 
1 Its idle Pomp and fading Joys, 
1 HhBe thou alone my whole Deſire. 255 
Be thou my Joy. be thou my Dread; 
In Battle cover thou my Head, 
Or Earth, or Hell, I thall not fear: 


Thy Witnets with my Spirit bear, 15 7? 


2 When wilt thou my whole Heart ſubdue 
Emptied of Pride, and Wrath, and Hell: 


nine 


] F q 

M 
but late 
the ft 
Ve can; 
this it 
or as W 
lereafter 
o make 
A 


„ 
do ſhall I turn my ſteady Face; 


Want, Pain, defy, enjoy Diſgrace, 
Glory in Diſſolution near. 


al My Will be ſwallowed up in thee : | 
Light in thy Light ſtill may I ee, 
Beholding thee with open Face: 
Calbd the full Pow'r of Faith to prove, 
Let all my hallow'd Heart be Love, 
| And all my ſpotleſs Life be Praiſe. 
e! come, Holy "Ghoſt, all-quick'ning Fire, 
__ My conſecrated Heart inſpire, 
ell: 5 prinkled with the atoning Blood; 
allt to * Soul thyſelf reveal; 
Thy mighty Working may I fee!, 
And n that 1 am one with God! 


HYMN cc. 


J* all muſt quit the Stage, | 
When or how ſoon we cannot know. 
Put late or early we are ſure to go, 
the freſh Bloom of Youth or wither'd Age, 
Ne cannot take too ſedulous a Care 
3 this important grand Affair, 
or as we die we mult remain; ; 
lereafter all our Hopes are vain, 
o make our Peace with Heav'n, or to retum 8 


again. 


ere 
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HYMN CCCXCIX. 


$ AND can I in Sorrow lie down 
My weary and languiſhing Head, 
Nor think on the Souls that are gone, 
Nor envy the peaceable Dead! 
The peaceable Dead are ſet free, 
The good which I covet they have, 
An End of their Sorrows they ſee, 


And bury their Cares in the Grave. 


2 Their Souls are impaſſive above, 


And nothing of Mortals they know, a 


Unleſs on an Errand of Love 
They viſit a Mourner below, 

With Pity angelical view 

As Spirit impriſon'd in Pain, 

And long for his Happineſs too, 
And wait for his burſting the Chain. 


3 Ye Souls of the Righteous, appear, 
If any are waiting around, 
To look on a Spectacle here, 
In Iron and Miſery bound ; 
Survey the ſad Children of Men, 
The Purchaſe of Mercy divine, 
And ſay, if ye ever have ſeen 
A Soul ſo afflicted as mine. 
4 When will the Affliction be o'er, 
When will the fierce Agony ceaſe ! 


” With thoſe that are gather d before 


.* 


E N 
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1 preſs to the Haven of Peace: 
1] would as a Shadow remove, 
Anil ſuddenly vaniſh away, 


Eſcape to the Spirits above, = 
Aſcend to the Regions of Day. 


H M N CCCC:; 
WE have the Promids of eternal Truth, 


To Man and to their Maker true, 

Let 'em expire in Age or Youth, 

Can never miſs 

Their Way to everlaſting Bliſs; 

ut from a World of Miſery and Care 
o Manſions of eternal Eaſe repair, 
Where Joy in full Perfection flows, 
and in an endleſs Circle moves 
Thro' the vaſt Round of beatific Love, 
hich no Ceſſation knows. 


HYMN CCCCI. 


HOW hap happy are they, 
Who the Saviour obey, _ 
d have laid up their Treaſure above: 
Tongue cannot expreſs, 
The ſweet Comfort and Peace, 
fa Soul in its earlieſt Love. 
That Comfort was mine, 
hen the Favour divine, 


Thoſewholivewell,andpiousPathspuriue, 


, _ | n 
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I firſt 1 through the Blood of the Laab: 7 
When my Heart it believed, 
What a Joy it received, 
What a Heav'n in Jeſus's Name 


3 Jeſus, all the Day long, Son T, 
Was my Joy and my Song; 
O that all his Salvation may lee ! 
He hath lov'd me, i cried, 
Nie hath fuffer'd and died, 
To redeem ſuch a Rebel as me. 


4 I rode on the Sky, 

Freely juſtify'd I, 
Nor envied Elijah his Seat; 

My Soul mounted higher 

4 a Chariot of Fire, 12 
And the Moon it was under my F cet, 


5 O the rapturous Height 
Of that holy Delight, 
Which I felt in the Life-giving Blood! 
Of my Saviour poſleſs'd . 


J was perfectly bleſt, 
As * filPd with the F n of God! 


HYM N cocol. 


1 JESDS, my God and King, | 
| | | Thy regal State I ſing: 

1 Thou and only thou art great, 

ö High thine everlaſting [ hrone ; ; 


» % * * 
bl 8 1 
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Thou the ſov'reign Potentate, ; | 
Bleſt Immortal thou alone. 


Eſſay your choiceſt Strains, 
The King Meſſiah reigns! _ 
Tune your H. arps, celeſtial Choir, 
Joyful all, ur Voices raife, | 
Chriſt, than Earth-born Monarchs higher, 
Sons of Men and Angels praiſe. 
Hail your dread Lord and ours. 
Dominions, Thrones and Pow'rs; 
Source of Pow'r he rules alone; 
Veil your Eyes and proſtrate fall, 
Caſt your Crowns before his Throne, 
Hail the Caufe, the Lord of all. 


Juſtice and Truth maintain 
Thine everlaſting Reign: 
One with thine almighty Sire, 
Partner of an equal Throne, 
| Wing of Hearts, let all conſpire, 
| Gratefully thy Sway to own. - 


Let Earth's remoteſt Bound . ll 
With ecchoing Joys reſound; 1 
Chriſt to praiſe let all conſpire; 
Praiſe to Chriſt doth all belong; 
out, ye firſt- born Sons of Fire, 
Earth, repeat the glorious Song. 


U 
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H M N ccccill. 


1 FJAPPY the Houſe, like Abr ham S, bleſt 
with Heads, who rule for God; 
Where ſtrict Religion ſtands confeſt, 


And thy paternal Love diſplay'd, 
where e'er thy Children pray. 


who chuſe the narrow Road. 8 83 
2 Inſtructions there divinely for Bu 
to mind the great Concern; | 
There ev'ry Child and Servant too 
the Paths of Wiſdom learn. ] 
; 3 There morning Pray'rs like Incenſe riſe 1 
# and ſacred Odours ſhed ; Tis 
1 While at their ev'ning Sacrifice, * Tis 
F the Wings of Peace o'erſpread. Hi 
4 4 Thoſe pious Youth their Children teach ,__ 
1. this great Concern to mind, I. 
4 And true Religion lives to reach Now 
„ to Ages yet behind. and 
11 5 Such, Lord, may ev'ry Houſe be made , 
I . in this degenerate Day; 


HYMN CCCCIV. 


i 
[| : TÞ ET Earth and Heay'n agree, 
| | Angels and Men be join'd, 


—— ae. es A 
a NN 
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| To Er with me 
f The Saviour of Mankind, 


; 
* 
1 


T'adore the 3 * 
And bleſs the Sound of Jeſu's Name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting Sound |! 
The Joy of Earth and Heay' wy 
No other Help is found, 25 
No other Name is giv'n, 
By which we can Salvation have: 
But Jeſus came the World to fave. 


Jeſus, harmonious Name! 


„ bleſ 


It charms the Hoſts above; 
They evermore proclaim, 
n And wonder at his Love 


Vis all their Happineſs to gaze, 
'Tis Heav'n to ſee our Jeſu's Face. 


His Name the Sinner hears, 
wh And is from Sin ſet free; 
Tis Muſic in his Ears, 
| "Tis Life and Victory; 
New Songs do now his Lips employ, | 
And dances his n Heart for Joy: 


OME view, Soul, with ſweet Surprize, 
what pious my So is; 


F. ome ſee the Love, come ſte the Joys, 
and ſing the mutual Bliſs. 
, here Friends in Chriſt devoutly meet, 


to read, to praiſe, and pray; 
K kk TR 


— 
There chuſe oye ſome humble Seat, 
and join in all they Tay. | 
3 They tell what Sins and Sorrows mean, 
how. Guilt depreſt the Mind; 


How vain their Hearts and Lives have been 
what Peace in Chriſt they find. | 


4 They number o'er the fiery Darts, 


the helliſh Fiend. has thrown; , 
They ſing the Toys that fill'd their Hearts 3 
for Vict'ries Faith has won. 


5 Come, ye that fear the Lord, they cry, 
and let our Joys be known: 
Jeſus has rais'd our Pleaſures high, 
and join'd our Hearts in one, 


6. Lord, let me fill my panting Soul 
with Friendſhip fo divine : 
Thus let my Hours divinely roll, 
till Heav'n itſelf be mine. 


HYMN ccccvi || « 


I LORD in the ſolemn Shades of Nigt 
| when 1 behold the Skies, 2 8; 
in Contemplation of thy Works, | ” 
my Thoughts to Heaven riſe. 
If I ſurvey the ſilver Moon 
array'd in Robes of Light, 
Who form'd her lucent Orb, J cry, 
mult be ſupremely bright. 


1 
S 2 But whed I view ten thouſand "MY 
9 ſhining with rival Rays, 

My ſoaring Soul the Sky tranſcends, 
and thinks ſhe ſees thy Blaze; 
RM T7 ranſpor ted with extatic Love, WS 

n ingulph'd in Bliſs I ſtand, 


Gaze on thy dazling Beams, and taſte 
the Joys at thy Right-Hand. 


3 Celeſtial Pleaſures thro* my Veins 
in Floods of Tranſport roll, 
And thy amazing Goodneſs, Lord, 
ny with Rapture melts my Soul. 
O Lord our God, how wond'rous great 
is thine exalted Name 
The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
let all the Earth proclaim. 


HYMN cœccvll. 


[ QINCE all the downward T'ra&ts of Time. 
God's watchful Eye ſurveys; | 
O! who ſo wiſe to chuſe our Lot, 
and regulate our Ways? 


2 Since none can doubt his equal Love, 
unmeaſurably kind; 
To his unerring, gracious Will, 
be ev' ry Wiſh reſign'd. 


3 Good when he gives, ſupremely good; 
nor leſs, when he denies; 3 


x 
of Nig! 
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Ev'n Croſſes, from his ſov'reign Hand, 
are Bleſſings 1 in Diſguiſe. | 


1 YM N ccccvll. 
x AND let this feeble Body fail, 


and let it faint or die, ' | 
My Soul ſhall quit the mournful Vale, 
and ſoar to Worlds on high: 
Shall join the diſembodied Saints, 
- and find its long ſought Reſt, 
That only Bliſs for which it pants, 
in the Redeemer's Breaſt, | 


2 In Hope. of that immortal Crown, 
I now the Croſs ſuſtain, 
And gladly wander up and down, 
and ſmile at Toil and Pain. 
I ſuffer on my threeſcore Years - 
till my Deliv'rer come, I 
And wipe away his Servant's Tears, , 
and take his Exile home, Es 30 


3 O what hath. Jeſus bought for me! 2 
before my raviſh'd Eyes 1 
Rivers of Life divine I fee, A 

and Trees of Paradiſe! 4B 

I fee a World of Spirits bright Is M 
1 

Al 

2 

N 


who taſte the Pleaſures there 
They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs White, 
an my ring Palms they bear. 5 


40 


r 
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4 O what are all my Suff rings here, 
if, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptur'd Hoſt t' appear 
and worſhip at thy Feet. 3 
Give Joy or Grief, give Eaſe or Pain, 

take Life and Friends away ; 1 
But let me find them all again 
in that eternal Day. 


HYMN CCCCIX. 52 


l OH: wretched Souls, who ſtrive in Vain, 

Slaves to the World, and Slaves to Sin! 

A nobler Toil may I ſuſtain, 5 
A nobler Satisfaction win. 


2 May I reſolve with all my Heart, 
With all my Powers to ſerve the Lord; 
Nor from his Precepts e'er depart, 
Whoſe Service is a rich Reward. 


3 O be his Service all my Joy, 
Around let my Example ſhine, 

Till others love the bleſt Employ, 
And join in Labours fo divine; 


4 Be this the Purpoſe of my Soul, 
My folemn, my determin'd Choice, 
To yield to his ſupreme Controul, 
And in his kind Commands rejoice. 


O may I never faint nor tire, 


Nor wand'ring leave his ſacred Ways; 
Great 


1 
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Great God, accept my Soul's Deſire, 
And give me Strength to live thy Praiſe. WW 
HYMN CCCCX. I 
1 COME, thou long expected Jeſus, V 

| Born to ſet thy People fre, 
From our Fears and Sins relieve us, H 
Let us find our Reſt in thee : 

Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation ; Hi 


Hope of all the Earth thou art, | 
Dear Deſire of ev'ry Nation, 
Joy ofev'ry longing Heart. 
2 Born thy People to deliver, 
Born a Child and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bi ing 
By thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our Hearts alone, 
By thine all ſufficient Merit 
Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne, 


HY M N CCCCXI. 


y: HAL, glorious Angels, Heirs of Light, 
„ Je high-born Sons pf Fire! 
vs Whoſe Hearts burn chaſte, whoſe Flames 
Fre ſhine bright, | ; | 
all Joy, yet all Deſire. | 
Hall, holy Saints, who long in Hope, 


and 


1 
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and Expectation fat a E . 
Till for its King Heav'n did let ope 
its everlaſting Gate, 


3 Hail, great Apoſtles of the Lamb, | | 
who brought that early Ray, + 

Which from our Sun reflected came, 
and made that glorious Day : 

Hail, generous Martyrs, whoſe ſtrong Hearts 
bravely rejoic'd to prove, 

How weak, pale Death, are all thy Darts 
compar'd to thoſe of Love. 


Hail, all ye happy Spirits above, 
who make that glorious Ring 
About the ſparkling Throne of Love, 5 
and there forever ſing. | 
Great Lord, among their Crowns of Praiſe, 
accept this little Wreath, 
Which, while their lofty Notes they raiſe, 
we humbly ing beneath, 


HE M N ccccxlI. 


AWAKE, my Soul, nor r ſlumb'ring lie, 
Amid the gloomy Haunts of Death; 
Light, Wraps the awful Hour is nigh, 
NCommiſſion'd for my parting Breath. 


hat awful Hour will ſoon appear, 

wift on the Wings of Time it flies, 

Then all that pains or pleaſes here, 

= Vill vaniſh from my cloſing Eyes. 

an | LI | 3 Think 


ui 
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3 Think, O my Soul, how much depends 
On the ſhort Period of a Day; * 
bi Shall Time, which Heaven in Mercy lends, 
1 Be negligently thrown away? 


* 4 Thy remnant Minutes ftrive to uſe, 2 
| Awake! rouſe ev'ry active Powr! 
4 And not in Dreams and Trifles loſe 8 
1 This little Now | this precious Hour! 
19 ʒ Inſure thy nobler Life on hihh, H 
LA Life, from a dying Saviour's Blood! | 
16 Then tho' my Minutes ſwiftly ly, Je 
Wil They bear me nearer to my God. 
HY M N CCCCXIIL 
#7. I ],STED into the Cauſe of Sin, 
5 Why ſhould a Good be evil? 
47 Muſic alas ! too long has been 
„ Preſt to obey the Devil 8 
115 Drunken, or lewd, or light the Lay, 
0 Flow'd to the Soul's Undoing, _ 
115 a Widen'd and ſtrew'd with Flow'rs the M. 
A Dovn to eternal Ruin. 188 
14 2 Wo on the Part of God vill riſe, 00. 
1 Innocent Sound recover, {ix I. | 
Fly on the Prey, and take the Prize, £ 


Strip him of ev'ry moving Strain, 
Every melting Meaſure, 
6 


{ | | Plunder the carnal Lover, 


n 


( 359.) 


ends W Muſic in Virtue's Cauſe retain, -, 
: Reſcue the holy Pleaſure? 
ends, Come let us try if Jeſu's Love 
Will not as well inſpire us 
This is the Theme of thoſe above, 
This upon Earth ſhall fire us. 
5 Say, if your Hearts are tun'd to ſing, 
vl Is there a Subject greater? 
Harmony all its Strains may bring, 
Jeſu's Name is ſweeter.. 
Jeſus the Soul of Muſic is; _ | 
His is the nobleſt Paſſion : „„ 
Jeſus's Name is Joy and Peace, | 
Happineſs and Salvation: 


I. Jeſus's Name the Dead can raiſe, 
Shew us our Sins forgiven, _ | 
Fill us with all the Life of Grace, 
F Carry us up to Heaven. 
Then let us in his Praiſes join, 
ay, Triumph in his Salvation, 5 5 


Glory aſcribe to Love divine, | 
the WE Worſhip and Adoration : | 
Heaven already is begun, 
K Open'd in each Believer, 
„ Nnly believe, and till ſing on, 
Heaven is ours for ever. | 
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HYMN CCCCXIV, © 

'T YES, Lord, I'll act the loyal Part, 
and thy Commands obey; 


True Love ſhall bend my ne Hean, 
to thine imperial Sway, | 


2 Now ſhall it be my great Concern, Ric 
to know and do thy Will a 
Thy Pleaſure with Delight Þll learn, 4 He 
and be complying ſtill. 

3 Nor will I Duty more decline, | Sul 
; nor any Danger dread; | 1 
But, thro? the Pow'r of Love ins. 1501 
bold in thy Paths proceed. n 
4 Tl face each Foe, their Force withſtand, Anc 
and tread the Tempter down; has 
My Work and Warfare ſtill attend, Div. 
till I obtain the, Crown. Pat be 
5 This will ſincere Affection ſhew, | Tea 
Love that will bear the Teſt; * 

All elſe is mere Pretence I know, 
diſſembled Love at beſt. ] 


HYMN ccccxv. 


2 FArhER of Mercies, in thy Word But! 
what endleſs Glory ſhines? Faith 

Forever be thy Name ador'd 2 Whe 
for theſe celeftial Lines. Wee 


* 


2 Her 
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2 Here, Mines of heav” nly wealth diſcloſe 
their bright unbounded Store:: 2 
The glitt'ring Gem no longer glows, 
and India boaſts no more. 


2 Here, may the wretched Sons of Want 
exhauſtleſs Riches find: 
Riches, above what Earth can grant, 
and laſting as the Mind, | 


Here, the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
and yields a free Repaſt; 

Sublimer Sweets than Nature knows, 
invite the longing Taſte. 


5 0 may theſe heav 'nly Pages be 

my ever-dear De , 17 

And ſtill new Beauties may I fee, © 4 
) and fill encreaſing Light, | 


Divine Inſtructor, gracious Lord, 
be thou forever near, 2 
Teach me to love thy ſacred Word, > 
and view my Saviour there. „ 
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H Y M N CCCCXVI. 


I Nor diffrent Food, nor diff rent Dreſs . 
Compoſe the Kingdom of our Lord; 
But Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs, | 
Faith, and Obedience to his Word. 


2 When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
We do the Goſpel mighty wrong: 


Ter For 


„„ ( 362 = 
For God, the gracious and the wiſe,” 
Receives the feeble with the ſtrong. 


Meekneſs and Love cur Souls purſue : 
Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence - 
To Saints, the Gentile, or the — 


H * MN CCCCXVII. 


3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, : 


E- {x FATHER, how with thy Glory ſhines! 


how high thy Wonders riſe ! 


Known thro the Earth by thouſand Si 90s; 


| by thouſand thro' the Skies. 


2 Part of thy Name divinely ſtands, 
on all thy Creatures writ; 
They ſhew the Labour of thy Hand s, 
| or Impreſs of thy Feet. 


3 But when we view thy ſtrange Deſign, 
to ſave rebellious Worms; 


in their divineſt F orms: 


4 Here the whole Deity is eve 


' ._ _ Nnordares a Creature 
Which of the Glories briphreſt 3 
the Juſtice or the Grace. 


5 Now the full &lories of the Lamb, 
__ adorn the heav'nly Plains; 


and try their choxceſt * 


. — 


Where Vengeance and Compalion jo join - 


Bright Seraphs learn Immanuel's Name, 
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6 0 may I bear ſome humble Part = | 
nin that immortal Song; ih 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my Heart, - vu 
and Love command my Fama. 5 nl 
HY.M N CCCCXVIIL. Wi 
: COMMIT bon al thy: GS mn 
| And Ways into his Hands; mY 
To his ſure Truth and tender Care, = 
Who Earth and Heav'n commands, 1 

; 2 Who points the Clouds their Courſe, 1 
Whom Winds and Seas obey; = 

He ſhall direct th ywand'ring Feet, 1 i] 

He ſhall prepare thy Way. = 

3 Thou on the Lord rely, | | 10 


80 ſafe ſhall thou go on; 
Fix on this Work thy ſtedfaſt 'Eye, 
So ſhall thy Work be done. 


4 No Profit can'ſt thou gain 
By felf-conſuming Care; 
To him commend thy Cauſes, his Ear 
Attends the ſofter Pray rr. 


& Winds thy Fears, 5 


* 
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Za 
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1 

11 
THY 
! | 


Is Give to the 
5 Hope, and be undiſmay'd; 

God hears thy Sighs, and counts thy Teas, >; 

God ſhall lift up thy Head. | 


6 Thro' Waves, and Clouds, and Storms 


4 He gently clears thy Way; _ 2 
0 = 8 IM | Walt | 
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Wait thou his Time, ſo ml this Night 4 


Soon end in Joyous Day. | = = 

7 Leave to his ſov'reign Sway © 10 
To chule, and to command. hne 

So ſhalt thou wond' ring own, his Way - TR 

- How wiſe, how ſtrong his Hand ; 'F; 

8 Far, far above thy Thought Forb 
His Councel ſhall appear, Fr 


When fully he the Work hath wrought, - og 
That caus'd thy needleſs Fear. : 


Thou ſeeſt our Weakneſs, Lord, 
Our Hearts are known to thee ; 3 
O lift thou up thy ſinking Hand, 
Confirm the feeble Knee! 


10 Let us in Life, in Death, | 
5 Thy ſtedfaſt Truth declare, . 
And publiſh with our lateſt Breath let at 


3 Love and guardian Care. The 
Come, 

H Y M N cœccxix. Ie 

r r AND; is the lovely Shadow fled? - ind let 


The blooming Wonder of her Years, he Pra 
So ſoon inſhrin'd among the Dead ! '_ 
She juſtly claims our. pious Tears, 


Who now to heav 'nly Spirits join'd, 
Hath left our wretched World behind, = 


4 2 Her early ſhort liv'd Excellence | 
With. meek Submiſſion we bemoan, 
 Snateh's 


1 
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enatch'd in a fatal Moment hence, 
Gone from our Arms, to Jeſus gone, 
To heighten by her ſwift Remove N 
The Grief below, and Joy above. 
z In vain the dear departing Saint 
Forbids our guſhing Tears to flow, 


Forbear, my Friends, your fond Complaint, 


From Earth to Heaven I gladly go, 
To glorious Company above, 
Bright Angels, and the God of Love. 
O praiſe him, and rejoice for me 
So happy, happy in my God! 

So ſoon from all my Pain ſet free, 
And haſten to that bleſt Abode: 
With ſwift Deſire my Steps purſue, 
And take the Prize prepar'd for you. 


Meet am J for the great Reward, | 
The great Reward I know is mine; 

Come, O my ſweet redeeming Lord, 

Open thoſe loving Arms of thine, 

And take me up thy Face to fee, 

ind Jet me die to live with thee. _ 

he Pray'r is ſeal'd, the Soul is fled, 

And fees her Saviour Face to Face ; 

put ſtill ſhe ſpeaks to us, tho' dead, 
dhe calls ,us-to that heav'nly Place, 

here all the Storms of Life are-o'er, 

ind Pain and Parting is no more. 


ted! Mm Henn 
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H Y M N CCCCXX. 


i HW happy. gracious Lord, are we, 
Divinely -drawn to follow thee, 
Whoſe Hours divided are 
Betwixt the Mount and Multitude "WO 
Our Day is ſpent in doing good, 
Our Night in Praiſe and Prayer. | 


2 With us no melancholy Void, 
No Moment lingers unemploy d., 
Or unimprov'd below; | 
Our Wearineſs of Life is gone, 
Who live to ſerve our God alone, 
And only thee to know. 


3 The Winter's Night and Summer D ; Dy 
Glide imperceptibly away, 
Too ſhort to ſing thy . "BY 
Too few we find the happy Hours, 
And haſte to join thoſe heavenly Powers' 
In everlaſting Lays. * " 


4 With all who chant thy Name on high, 
And holy, holy, holy cry! | 
A bright harmonious Throng, 
We long thy Praiſes to repeat, 
And reftleſs ſing around thy Seat, 
The new eternal Song. . An HY ! 


HYMN COCOXXI. 


Js 0 God of all Grace, Fog cn 
| - BYT Goodneſs we N 


at J fol 
am hre 
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Thy Son hos haſt given to die i in ourPlace,” 
With Joy we approve 
The Deſign of thy Love; [above. 
'Tis a Wonder on Earth, and a Wonder 


He hath ranſom'd our Race; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, | 
Or worthily fing thy unſpeakable Grace ? 
Nothing elſe will we know 
in our Journey below, 
But, ſinging thy Grace, to thy Paradiſe 80. 


Nay, and when we remove 

To the Manſions above, bs 
OurHeav'n ſhall ſtill be to fing of thyLove. 
Thrice happy Employ ! 
We there hall enjoy 
\ Fulneſs, of Pleaſure that never can n cloy. 


O haſten the Day ! 

Thou wilt not . | 

put quickly return, and conduct us away. 
Ere zeug we ſhall fly 

To the Regions on high, 

or lirael's 2g. cannot vary or he. | 


HY: M N CCCCXXII 


AH! is am I now? - 

When was it, or how? 
nat I fell from my Heaven of Grace 
am brought into Thrall, 


Mn 
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I am ſtript of my all, 
1 am- baniſh'd from Jeſus' s Face. 


2 Hardly yet do I know / 
How I let my Lord go, 
So inſenſibly ſtarting afide, 

When the Tempter came in 
Wich his own ſubtle Sin, 4 
And infected my Spirit with Pride, 


3 But 1 felt it too ſoon | | 
That my Saviour was gone, ; | 
Swiftly vaniſhing out of my Sight; 
My Triumph and Boaſt 
On a ſudden were loſt, 


And my Day It was turn' d into Night, 7] 
| I 
4 I never ſhall riſe 

To my firſt Paradiſe, A 

Or come my Redeemer to ſee: 
But I feel a faint Hope, 3 
þ That at laſt he will ſtoop, 1 ; 
« And his Pity ſhall bring him to me. T. 
| . 
HYMN CCCOXXUII 8; 
| | t 
I j3arey Soul, thy Days are ended, Am 
All thy mourning Days below; +0 


Go, by Angel Guards attended, 
To the Sight of Jeſus go! 


2 Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above, 1 


Shi 


* 
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Shews the Purchaſe of his Merit, 
Reaches out the Crown of Love. 


3 Struggle thro” thy lateſt Paſſion | 
To thy dear Redeemer's Breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt Salvation, a 
To his everlaſting Reſt. 


4 For the Joy he ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentary Pain, 
Die, to live the Life of Glory, 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 


HYMN ccccxxlv. 


u. I THY daily Mercies, O my God. i 
my waking Thoughts employ, 1 
And while I meditate on thee, 
my Heart is fill'd with Joy. | T8 
2 Thou piv'ſt me Reſt upon my Bed, „ 
ſoft Slumbers to my Eyes Wl | | 
Thy Goodneſs is again renew'd. 
when in the Morn Irie. | 
I. 3 Throughout the Bus'neſs of the Day 
; thine Arm does me uphold, 
d, Amidſt the Terrors of the Night 
thy Preſence makes me bold. 
4 Whether in Sickneſs or in Health, 
thy Grace does me ſuſtain: + 
Let me, O Lord, thy Favour have, © . « 
and I ſhall ne'er complain. 335 " 
HIN I 


Shi 
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HYMN CCCOXXV. 


'I . APPY the Souls to jeſus join'd, 

and ſav'd by Grace alone; 

Walking i in all thy ways we find, 
our Heav'n on Earth begun. 


2 The Church triumphant in thy Love, 
their mighty Joys we know; 
They ſing the Lamb in Hymns _— 
and we in Hymns below, 


3 Thee in thy glorious Realm they inde 
and bow before thy Throne; © © 
We in the Kingdom of thy Grace, 
the Kingdoms are but one. 


4 The Holy to the Holieſt leads, 
from hence our Spirits riſe; 


And he that in thy Statutes treads, 
ſhall meet thee in the Skies, © 


HYMN CCCOXXVI. 
1 BURY Di in Shadows of the Night 


We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the Light; 


Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


2 Our guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till the atoning Blood appears; 

| Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 

And ſing, The Lord our Keen, Eh: 


Jeſus 


CELL 


Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 
He ſets the Pris' ners free, and breaks 
The iron Bondage from our Necks. 


4 Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs, - 
Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs ; ' 
Thou art our mighty All, and we | 
Give our whole Selves, O Lord, to thee. 


HYM N CCCCXXVII. 
7 ALTHO! the Fig-tree bloſſom not, 


nor Vineyard yield Increaſe, 
In thee, my Saviour and my God, 
To joy I will not ceaſe. 


2 Yea, tho' the World by Storms be toſt, 
and crumbled into Duſt; _ 
Yet ſtill in thee my = Hope, 
1 will ſecurely 1 wn 


HY M N CCCCXXVIIL 


Co E ye that love the Lord, 
And let your Joys be known; 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
while ye furround the I hrone. 


2 The Sorrows of the-Mind, 
Be b aniſh'd from this Place : 


— 


* 
* 


Rl 's never was a del d 
To make our Pleaſures leſs. 


3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
That never knew our God, N | 
But Children of the heav'nly King | N 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. . 


4 The God that rules on high, 

8 And thunders when he pleaſe, 

That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 
And manages the Seas: I 2 


5 This awful God is ours, ” 1 Þ 
Our Father and our Love; * 
He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow”: rs 


© carry us above. ' 


6 There ſhall we ſee his Face, 

And never, never ſin; 
There, from the Rivers of his Grace, 

Drink endleſs Pleaſures in. 


7 Yes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal State, 

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs | 
Should conſtant Joys create. 


$ The Men of Grace have found 
Slory begun below, _ 
Celeſtial Fruit on earthly Givand, 85 
From Faith and hope may grow. 


9 The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 


» 


9 
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Before we reach the heav 'nly F ields, 
Or walk the golden Streets. 


10 Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's Ground 
To fajrer Worlds on high. 


1 Y M N CCCCXXIX. 


I pow vain are al Things hers below! 
how falſe, and yet how fair! 
Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too; 
and ev'ry Sweet a Snare. 


2 The brighteſt Things below the Sky, 
give but a flatt' ring Light; i 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome Danger nigh, | 
here we poſleſs Delight. 5 


Our deareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends, 
the Partners of our Blood, 
How they divide our wav' ring Minds, 
and leave but half for God ! 


The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love; 

how ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe? 

Thither the warm Affections move, 
nor can we call them thence. 


* Saviour, let thy Beauties be 
Soul's eternal Food; 
a0 Grace command my | Heart away, 
| from all created Good. | 55 
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1 hee glowing Hope, celeſtial Maid, 
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HYM N xx D 

J 

1 HA. holy Faith, whoſe Hand be nign, E 
points we the bleſt Abode ; ; A 
And raifing Human to Divine, A 
leads Nature to her God. f of 

T 


in Union {weet attends; 
Improves the Scene thy Care diſplay d 
and added Beauty blends. f 


3 Nor &er, fair Partners, do ye ſtray 
from her, your Siſter Grace, 

Bleſt Charity whoſe kindly Ray 

exalts the human Race. 


4 To him be ſacred all our Lays, 
whole Pity to Diſtreſs, | 
Gave Hope to cheer, gave Faith to raiſe, 


and * to bleſs. 


H Y M N cc ðXxXI. 


AlL. | faireſt Daughter of the Sky; 
Hail! gentle ms Charity ; 

What Name ſo fit to Grace our Song ; 
To dwell the length'ning Notes among; 
To waken Muſic's nobleſt Part; 
To glad the ſympathizing Heart: 
As thine ; ſweet Counterpart of Bliſs above! 
Thyſelf Source, Guardian, and Reward o 


Love. 
2 Thee 


4-205 3 
2 Thee, the great Father of Mankind, 
His Delegate on Earth affign'd, - 
Taught thee to bleſs, exalt and charm, 
Bade thee aſpiring Nature warm, 
Aſſiſt each burſting Virtue's Birth, 
And ripen tender Senſe to co 5 
Gave thee to baniſh Pain, Deſpair and Fear, 


To check th e Woe and n 
nr. 


HYM N c XxN. 


0 God of Good, in whom cotiblne 
TheHeights and Depths of Love divine, 
With — Hearts to thee we ſing; 
To thee our longing Souls aſpire 
In fervent Flames of ſtrong Deſire: 
Come, and thy ſacred Unction bring. 
All Things in Earth, and Air, and Sea, 
Exiſt, and live, and move in thee: 
All Nature trembles at thy Voice: 
With Awe, ev'n we thy Children, prove 
Thy Pow'r: O let us taſte thy Love; 
So evermore ſhall we rejoice. 


O Love, our ſtubborn Wills ſabdue, 
Create our ruin'd Frame anew ; 
Difpel our Parkneſs by thy Light: : 
Into al Truth our Spirit guide, 
But from our Eyes forever hide 
All 1 hings diſpleaſing in thy Sight. 
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H * M N CCCCXXxXIII. 1 


T0 thee, my God, I hourly figh, By 
but not for golden . b 
Nor covet I the brighteſt Gems 155 2 On 

—_ the rich eaſtern Shores: „„ 

2 Nor that deluding empty Joy By 
Men call a mighty Name, | 0 

Nor Greatneſs in its gayeſt Pride, He! 
my reſtleſs Thoughts inflame : 00 8 
3 Nor Pleaſures foft enchanting Charms, Ie 


my fond Deſires allure : | 
For greater Things than theſe from thee | 
my Wiſhes would ſecure. _ H 


4 Thoſe bliſsful, thoſe tranſporting Smile „ 
, brighten Heav'n above, | 
The boundleſs Riches of thy Grace, 

and Treaſures of thy Love. 


5 Theſe are the mighty 1 hings I crave: 
O!] make theſe Bleſſings mine, 
And I the Glories of the World 
Py bas 4 Ls 


HYMN 'CCCCXXXIV, 


I TT = Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
in Concert with the Bleſt, 

Who joyful in harmonious Lays, 
employ an endleſs Reſt, 


2 Thus 
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Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
we bleſt and pious grow; 
By Hymns of Praiſe we learn to be 
triumphant here below. . 


On this glad Day A brighter Scene 
of Glory was diſplay d 
By God, th' eternal Word, than when 
this Univerſe was made, 


He riſes, who Mankind has bought, 
with Grief and Pain extreme; | 

T was great to ſpeak the World from Nought. | 
' Twas greater to redeem. 


H YM N CCCOXXXV., 


PRAISE to the God who arch'd the Sky, 
Is the high Note that wakes my Tone; 
Praiſe to the God who reigns on high, 
Shall be the Cadence of the Song: 
Celeſtial Worlds, your Maker's Name 
Reſound thro? ev'ry ſhining Coaſt : 
Our God a greater Praiſe will claim, 
Where he unfolds his Glories moſt. 


Angels, that his Commiſſion bear, 

And ye that wait around the Throne, 
Next in the tuneful Work appear, 
And ſend your lofty Honours down. 

dtupendous Globe of flaming Day, 
Praiſe bom in your ſublime Career, 


Thus ET 
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He ſtruck from Night thy peerleſs Ray, 
Weigh'dtheethy Path and guidestheethere. V 
3 Moon, milder Regent of-the Night, 

Our God expects his Praiſe from you, 

If faint your Beams, yet they can write, 

In fainter Strokes his Praiſes too. 

Ve ſtarry, Lamps, to whom tis giv'n, 

Nights ſabler Horrors toillume; + 

Praiſe him who hung you in the Heav'n, 

With vivid Fires to gild the Gloom. 
4 Oceans, with all th' enormous Race 
Peopling your Wombs, his Name adore; 
Soft be the Note, if ſmooth your Face, 
But ſounding, if their Billows roar, 
Dragons, of huge terrific Size, 4 
Can you your Maker's Praiſe forbear ! - 
His Vengeance flaſhes in your Eyes, | 
Your Backs his ſcaly Liv'ry wear. 


_ - 5 Light'nings, that round th* Eternal play, 
; Thunders, that from his Arm are hurl, 
The Grandeur of vour God convey, 
Blazing or burſting on the World: 
Let rounded Hail, let ſleecy Snow, 
Publiſh their Maker's wide Renown: 
Snows., you muſt waft it ſoft and ſhow, 
While Hail in Tempeſt bears it down. 
6 Whirlwinds, that with impetuous Force 
Fulfil Jehovah's dire Commands, 
Praiſe him in your unfetter'd Courſe, 
And found his Terrors thro' the Lands. 
5 if V apours 


0 Let 


Fx 


eiter 


* (379) 
here. Vapours, when you aſcend the Skies, N 
Array'd in Beauties not your own, 


* On your gay Plumes let Praifes riſe, | 
» And aid the Concert to the Throne. 


Mountains, with everlaſting Zeal, 

Proclaim your Maker's Name abroad ; 
While Grove to Grove, and Hill to Hill. 
n, In humble Ecchos praiſe their God. 
Praiſe him, ye Trees, with Verdure crown'd, 

Or hung with Fruits of golden Dye, 


To Cedars waving in the Sky. 


5 Reſound his Name, ye Beaſts of Prey, 
185 Thro' all your Dens in awful Strains, 
r? And let the lowing Herds eſſay 
5 His Honours as they graze the Plains. 
Ye Birds, in painted. Plumage dreſt, 


Tune to your God your lab'ring T *hroats ; ; 


15 11 Reptiles be his Praiſe expreſt. 
WILT Tho? rude and artleſs be their Notes. 


Monarchs, who hold imperial Sway, 
By Leave from Heav'n's eternal King, 


: Come with the Millions that obey 
5 Four Nod, and your Wg ſing. 
n. Judges, enthron'd in ſolemn State, 
— Th impartial Judge of all revere; 
| And while you ſeal the Guilty's Fate, 
Think of your Sentence at his Bar. 
ds. % Let Youth of ev'ry Sex and Rank, 8 
pour Exultiag in the Bloom of Life, 15 
heir 
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From the lowShrub that creeps the Ground, ; 
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Their God for all his Bleſſings thank, 42 
And join the loud harmonious Strife, 
Hoary in Holineſs the Sage Pe 


With gratefulSongs ſhould meet hisDeath, 
And Infants in their tender Age, 
Should liſp their God with joyful Breath MW Þ 


11 FromClime to Clime,from Shore to Shore, 
Be the almighty God ador'd; 7 B 
He made the Nations by his Pow! r, 
And ſways them with his ſov'reign Word. Th 
At once let Nature's ample Round, 2 
To God the vaſt Thankſgiving raiſe : 2 Th 
His hi gh Perfection knows no Bound, 
But fills thi Immenſity of Space. 


HY M N CCCCXXXYI. 


I O for an Heart to praiſe my God! 
an Heart from Sin ſet free; _ 
An Heart that always feels the Blood, 
ſo freely ſpilt for me. 


2 An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek; 
my dear Redeemer's Throne, 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, _ 


Where Jeſus reigns alone. 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither Life, nor Death can part 
trom him that dwells within. 
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4 An Heart i in ev'ry. Thought renew'd, | 
and filled with Love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and ts 
th, a Copy, Lord, of thine: 


my HY M N c xx II. 


: REING of Beings, God of Love, 
| to thee our Hearts we raiſe; . 
ord. Ml Thy all-ſuſtaining Pow'r we prove, 
and gladly fing thy Praiſe, 


© BL: Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be; 
our Sacrifice receive : 

Made, and preſerv'd, and fav'd by thee; * 
to thee ourſelves we give. 


a 


3 Heav'n-ward our ev* 15 Wiſh aſpires, | . 
for all thy Mercy's Store; 

The ſole Return thy Love requires, 
is, that we aſk for more. L 


For more we aſk, we open then 
our Hearts t' embrace thy Will: 
Turn and beget us, Lord, _ 
: with all thy Fulneſs fill. 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Saviour's Lore 
ſhed in 1 Hearts abroad; 
So ſhall we ever live and move, 


5 and be with Chriſt in God. 
part W he 25 
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1 Y MN co x Xv. 


* Han. F ather, whoſe creating Call 
unnumber'd Worlds attend; 

Jehovah, comprehending all, 
whom none can comprehend : 

In Light unſearchable enthron'd, 
which Angels dimly fee, 

The Fountain of the Godhead own'd, 
and foremoſt of the Three. 


1 From thee through an eternal Now, 7 
the Son, thine Offspring, flow'd: 
And everlaſting Father thou, 
zs everlaſting God. 
Nor quite difphay'd to Worlds above, 
nor quite on Earth conceal'd : 
By wond'rous unexauſted Love 
to mortal Man reveal'd. : 


3 Supreme and all- ſufficient God, 
when Nature ſhall expire, 
And Worlds created by thy Nod, 
, ſhall periſh by thy Fire: 
Thy Name Jehovah be ador'd 
by Creatures without End, 
| Whom none but th eſſential Word 
and Spirit comprehend. 


rag Y M N ccccxxxlx. 


 EGENT of all the Worlds above; 
- ThouSun,whoſeRays adorn our * 


(383) 


And wich unwearied Swiftheſs move, 
T'o form the Circle of the Year: : 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the Skies, + | 
Who decks thy. Orb with borrow'd Raye . 
Or may the Sun forget to riſe, 

When he forgets his Maker's Provle.” 


2 Thou reigni ng Beauty of the Night, 
Fair Queen af Silence, ſilver Moon, 
Whoſe paler Fires and female Light 
Are ſofter. Rivals of the Noon: 


4 Ariſe, and to that ſov'reign Pow! r, 
Waxing and waning Hoaours pay; 
Who bade thee rule the duſæy Hours, 
And half ſupply the abſent Day. | 


Ve glitt'ring Stars that gild the Skies, 
"When Darkneſs has her Curtain drawn, 
That keeps the Wateh with wakeful Eyes, . 
When Buſineſs, Cares, and Day are gone: ü 


\ Proclaim the Glories of your Lord, | 
Diſpers'd through all the heav'nly Street, 
Whoſe boundleſs Treaſure can afford 
So rich a Pavement for his Feet. 


Thou Heav'n of Heav'ns, pres bright, 
Fair Palace of the Court divine, | 
Where with inimitable Light, | 
The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine; ; 


X. Praiſe thou the great Inhabitant, 
Who ſcatters lovely Beams of Grace 


Oocyg | 
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| ( 384 ) 
On ev'ry Angel, ev'ry Saint, 
Nor veils the Luſtre of his Face. 


9 O God of Glory, God of Love, 

Thou art the Sun that mak'ſt our Days; 
Midſt all thy wond'rous Works above 
Let Earth and Duſt attempt thy Praiſe. 


H'Y M N CCCCXL. 


— SINNERS, obey the Goſpel Word, 
Haſte to the Supper of my Lord, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious Day; 
All Things are ready, come away. 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning Son: 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, * 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding Hands. 
3 Ready the Spirit of his Love | 
Juſt now the Stony to remove, 


T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, 
And waſh and ſeal the Sons of God. 


4 Ready for you the Angels wait 
To triumph in your bleſt Eftarez 


Tuning their Harps, they long to praiſe | H 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. | 

5 The Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt, A 

Are ready with their ſhining Hoſt; _ The f 


All Heav'n is ready to refound, _ 
The Dead's alive! the Loſt is found! 
_ e HYMN 


1 


So 


1 F 
HYMN CCECXLI. 


i COME, O ye Sinners, to your Lord, 
In Chriſt to Paradiſe reſtor'd ; | 

His proffer*'d Benefits embrace, 
The Plenitude of Gospel-Grace. 

2 A Pardon written with his Blood, 
The Favour and the Peace of God, 
The ſeeing Eye, the feeling Senſe, 
The myſtic Joys of Penitence 


3 The godly Grief, the pleaſing Smart, 
The Meltings of a broken Heart, 
The Tears that tell your Sins forgiv'n, 
The Sighs that waft you up to Heav'n; 


The guiltleſs Shame, the ſweet Diſtreſs, _ 
Th' unutterable Tenderneſs, 
The genuine, meek Humility, 
The wonder, Why ſuch Love to me! 


K Ti o erwhelming Pow'r of ſaving Grace, 


ſe 


WW N 


The Light that Veils the Seraph's Face, 
The ſpeechleſs Awe that dares not move, 
And all the ſilent Heav'n of Love! 


HY M N CCCCXLI. 


HEI the Man who finds the Grace, 
The Bleſſings of God's choſen Race, 
The Wiſdom coming from above,. 
The Faith that ſweetly works by Love. 
js 2 aer 
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2 Happy beyond Deſcription he, fil 
Who knows, the Saviour dy'd for me; M' = 
The Gift unſpeakable obtains, : He 
And heav'nly Underſtanding gains, 77 

3 Wiſdom divine! Who tells the Price 
Of Wiſdom's coſtly Merchandize! 1 


Wiſdom to Silver we prefer, 
And Gold is Droſs compar'd to her. 


4 Better ſhe is than richeſt Mines, 
All earthly Treaſures ſhe outſhines, The 
Her Value above Rubies is, we 

And precious Pearls are vile to this. Tho 

5 What e'er thy Heart can wiſh is poor The 

To Wiſdom's all-ſufficient Stare: And 


Pleaſure, and Fame, and Health, and Friends; Ric | 
She all created Good tranſcends. | 


6 Her Hands are fill'd with Length of Days 

True Riches and immortal Praiſe, 
Riches of Chriſt on all beſtow'd, 

And Honour that deſcends from God. 


7 To pureſt Joys ſhe all invites, 
Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual Delights :- 5 
Her Ways are Ways of Pleaſantneſs, _ th 
And all her flow'ry Paths are Peace, 0, 0 


8 He finds, who Wiſdom apprehends, at Jeſ 


A Life begun that never ends; To lay 
- © The Tree of Life divine ſne is, wen 


Set imthe Midſt of Paradiſe, The G 
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x Happy 


1 
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Happy the Man who Wiſdom gains, 
25 hrice happy who his Gueſt retains; 


He owns, and ſhall for ever own, J 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and Heav' n are one. 


HY MN CcccxLII. 


ES Us, attend! thyſelf reveal! 
Are we not met in thy great Name? 
Thee in the Midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading F lame. 


Thou God, that anſwereſt by Fire! 
The Spirit of Burning now impart, 
And let the Flames of pure Deſire 
Riſe from the Altar of our Heart. 


Truly our Fellowſhip below 
With thee and with the Father 1s: 


In thee eternal Life we know, | 
And Heav'n's unutterable Bliſs. WY 


HYMN CCCCXLIV. 


0 mat my Load of Sin were gone RY 
O ths I could at laſt ſubmit, 


At Jeſu's Feet to lay it down, 
To lay my Soul at Jeſu's Feet 
When ſhall mine Eyes behold the Lamb, 


The God of my * ſee ! ! 
©. Weary 


( 388 ) 
Weary, O Lord, thou know'ft Lam, 
Let ſtill I cannot come to thee, 


3 Reſt for my Soul I long to find: 
Saviour, if mine indeed thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly Mind, 
And ſtamp thine Image on mx Heart. 


4 Come, Lord, the drooping Sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy Chariot-W heels delay ; 
- Appear, in my poor Heart appear; ö 
My God, my Saviour, come away! 


H Y N N ECCCXLV. 


WIEN. ſhall thy lovely Face bo ſeen? 
When ſhall out Eyes behold our God! 

What Lengths of Diſtance lie between, 
And Hills of Guilt? A heavy Load 

Ye heav'nly Gates, looſe all your Chains, 
Let the eternal Pillars bow, 

Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry Plains, 

And make the cryſtal Mountains flow. 


2 Hark! how thy Saints unite their Cries, 
And-pray and wait the gen'ral Doom ; 
Come, thou! the Soul of all our Joys; 
Thou, the Deſire of Nations, come! 
Our Heart-StringsgroanwithdeepComplaint, 
Our Fleſh lies panting, Lord, for thee; 
And ev'ry Limb and ev'ry Joint, + 
Stretches for Immortality. 


| : * 
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E 
Now let our cheerful Eyes ſurvey 
The blazing Earth and melting Hills; | 
And ſmile to ſee the Lightnings play, 1 8 
And flaſh along before thy Wheels. „„ 
Hark ! what a Shout of vi'lent Joys, 
oins with the mighty Trumpet's Sound ! 
The Angel Herald ſhakes the Skies, 
Awakes the Graves, and tears th:Ground, 
Ve ſlumb'ring Saints | a heav'nly Hoſt 
Stands waiting at your gaping Tombs; 
Let cv'ry ſacred, ſleeping Duſt 
Leap into Life; for Jeſus comes: 
jeſus, the God of Might and Love, | 
| New moulds our Limbs of cumbrous Clay, 
en? Quick as ſeraphic Flames we move, 
God! 1oreign with him in endleſs Day. 


I, 


% . | 
' | HYMN CCCCXLVI 
: UR Lord is riſen from the Dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high, 
The Powers of Hell are captive led, 
es, Dragg'd to the Portals of the Sky. 
; There his triumphal Chariot waits, 
43 And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 


ne! Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates; 

plain] Yeeverlaſting Doors, give Way. 

thee; Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 

; And wide unfold th'etherial Scene; 
He claims theſe Manfions as his Right, 

. Keceive the King of Glory in. 

No „ | Who 


( 390 ) 
Who! is this King of Glory, who? 
> | The Lord that all his Foes o'ercame, 


The World, Sin, Death and Hell o erthrey; 1 
And Jeſus i is the Conq'ror's Name. 

3 Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, | 7 
And Angels chaunt the fo:emn Lay, Ir 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates; F 

; Ye everlaſting Doors, give way | Cor 
Who is this King of Glory, who? f 
The Lord, of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt, 
The King of Sauns and Angels too, 
God over all, forever bleſt. H 
* 5 RC 
H Y MN CCCCXLVIL 
My 


I THOU Shepherd of Iſrael, and mine, ho. 
The Joy and Deſire of my Heart, "Ne 
For cloſer Communion I pine, Inke . 
l long to reſide where thou art; 
The Paſture languiſh to find, 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, H 
Are fed; on thy Boiom reclin'd, 
Are ſereenꝰd from tlie Heat of the Day. (30! 


2 Ah ſhew me that happieſt Place, = 
"That Place ot thy People's Abode, 101 9 
Where Saints in an Extacy gaze, | 10 1 
And hang 01! a crucify'd God: | To- 


gave Stt 
Thy Love for a Sinner declare en 


2 Fs 
7 4 41 2 l © | 3 
Toy. Paſſion and Death on the Tree; ook fe 
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My Spirit to Calvary bear | . 
To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 


i 'Tis there with the Lambs of thy F lock, 
1 There only I covet to reſt, 
To lie at the Foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy Breaſt: : 
„is there I woud always abide, 
S And never a Moment depart, 


Concea!'d in the Cleft of thy vide, 
Eternally hid in thy Heart. 


HYMN. CCCCXLVIN, 5 


FOR. me OE all Mankind 5 

The Lamb of God was ſlain; 
My Lord his Lite refign'd 
ne, For ey'ry Soul of Man: 4 
, Loving to Ml; he none paſs 'd by, ; 
Ae would not have one dinner die. 


HY MN CCCCXLIX. 


COM E on, my Partners in Diſtreſs, | 
My Comrades thro' the W | 4.5 
Who fill your Bodies feel; Bt, i341 
| 


while forget your Graets and Fears, | 134 
and look beyond the Vale of Teas  - _-- ij 
Fo that celeſtial Hill. | ; FS: 
eyond the Bounds ot Time and Space, + EM 
ook forward to chat happy Place, * > 5 2200 


3 Pp p 2 | 53 Wu 


Se 
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The Saint's ſecure Abode, | 7 
On Faith's ſtrong eagle Pinions riſe, | 
And force your Paſſage to the Skies, 

And ſcale the Mount of God. 


See where the Lamb in Glory ſtands, 
Incircled with his radiant Bands, 
And join th? angelic th rs; 
For all that Height of glorious Bliſs 
Our everlaſting Portion is, 
And all that Heav'n is ours. 


4 Who ſuffer for our Maſter here, 
We ſhall before his Face appear, 
And by his Side fit down; 
To patient Faith the Prize is ſure, 
And all that to the End endure 
The Croſs, ſhall wear the Crown, i | 


1 5 Thrice bleſſed bliſs-inſpiring Hope; 
= It lifts the fainting Spirit up! 
| It brings to Life the Dead ! 
Our Conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I afcend at laſt 
Triumphant with our Head, 


6 That great myſterious Deity | 

We ſoon with open Face ſhall ſee— 
The beatific Sight 

Shall fll the heavy? "Aly Courts with Praiſe, 

And wide diffuſe the golden Blaze 
Of everiaſting Light! 
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raiſe, 


3 When Man was leſt, Love look'd aan; 


( 393) 
7 The F ather Gining on his Throne, 
The glorious co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit one and ſeven, 
Conſpire our Rapture to compleat, 


And lo! we fall before his Feet, 
And Silence heightens Heav'n,. 


$ In Hope of that extatic Pauſe, 
Jeſus, we now ſuſtain thy Croſs, 
And at thy Footſtool fall, 
Till thou our hidden Life reveal, 
Till thou our ravith'd Spirits fill, —_—_ 
And God is all in all. | _— 


HYM N CCCCL. 


I PAINT is my "IE and fick my Heart, | 
While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay; | 
Fixt in my Soul I feel thy Dart, 
Groaning I feel it Night and Day: 
Come, Lord, and ſhew thyſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee, - 


2 Canſt thou with-hold thy healing Gn. 
So kindly laviſh of thy Blood, 
When iwittly trickling down thy Face, 
For me the purple Current flow'd! 
Come, Lord, &c. 


* 


Jo ſee what Help in Earth or SKy x ; 
In vain: for none e appear d without; 


The 
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The He'p did! in thy Boſom lie ! 
Come, Lord, &c. 


4 There lay thy Son: but left his Reſt, 
Thraldom and Mis'ry to remove 
From thoſ who Glory once poſſeſt, 
But wantonly abus'd thy Love. - 


Come, Lord, &c. 


5 He came—O my Redeemer dear! 

And canſt thou after this be ſtrange, 
Nor yet within my Heart appear? 

Can Love like thine, or fail or change? 
Come, Lord &c. ; 


5 But if thou tarrieſt, why muſt I? 
My God, what is this World to me? 
This World of Woe—hence let them fly, 


Come, Lord, &c. 


7 Why ſhould this weary World geligbt, 
Or Seiiſe th' immortal Spirit bind? 
Why ſhould frail Beauty's Charms _ 
The tr fling Charms of Woman-kind? 
Come, Lord, &c. 85 


8 A Sigh thou breath'ſt into my Heart, 


Far from my Soul, ye Dreams, depart, 
Nor mock me with your vain Return? ? 
Come, Lord, . 5 


9 Sorrow, and Sin, and Loſs, and Pain, 
Are all that here on Earth we ſee: 


The Clouds that part my Soul and thee . 


And earchly Joys I view with Scorn: | 


Refileſs 
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| Reſtleſs, we pant for Eaſe in vain, 


In vain—rtill Eaſe we find in thee: . 
Come, Lord, &c. : 


;0 Idly we talk of Harveſt here, 
Eternity our Harveſt 1s: 
Grace brings the great ſabbatic Year, 


When ripen'd into glorious Bliss: 
Come, Lord, &c. 


| 11 O looſe this Frame, Life's Knot untie, 
e! That my freed Soul may uſe her Wing; 
Now pinion'd with Mortain 

A weak, entangled, wretched Thing! 
- Come, Lord, &Cc. 


ly, N Why ſhould J longer ſtay and groan! — 
or; The moſt of me to Heav'n is fled: | 

| My Thoughts and Joys are thither gone: 

To all below I now am dead: 


Come, Lord, &c. | 
te; z Come, deareſt Lord, my Soul's Deſire 
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Ta With eager Pantings gaſps for Home: | 
Thee, thee, my reſtleſs Hopes require 
My Fleſh and Spirit bid ey come : 
Fe Come, Lord, &c. 
: | HYMN CCCCLL 


ESUS drinks the bitter Cup; a 
Ihe Wie- preſs treads alone, 
Tears the Graves and Mountains up 
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By his expiring Groan: - 
Lo! the Pow'rs of Heav'n he ſhakes z 
Nature in Convulſion lies 
Earth's profoundeſt Centre quakes, 

The great Jehovah dies! 
2 Dies the glorious Cauſe of all, 
The true eternal Pan, 
Falls to raiſe us from our Fall, 
To ranſom ſinful Man: 
Well may Sol withdraw his Light, 
With the Suff rer ſympathize, 
Leave the World in ſudden Night, 
While his Creator dies. | 
3 Well may Heav'n be cloath'd with Black, W 7: 
And ſolemn Sackcloth wear, | 
Jeſu's Agony partake, 
The Hour of Darkneſs ſhare: 
Mourn th' aſtoniſh'd Hoſts above 
Silence ſaddens all the Skies, 


Kindler of ſeraphic Love, = | L 
The God of Angels dies. I 8 

4 O my God, he dies for ne, * 

I feel the mortal Smart | - 2%» 8 Thi 

See him hanging on the Tree— A 

A Sight that breaks my Heart! or 

O that all to thee might turn! 5 A 

Sinners, ye may love him too, | | 

Look on him ye pierc'd, and mourn * 


For one who bled for you. 
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5 Weep o'er. your Deſire and Hope 
With Tears of humbleſt Love; 
Sing, for Jeſus is gone up, 
And reigns enthron'd above! 
Lives our Head to die no more, 
Power is all to Jeſus giv'n; 
Worſhipp'd as he was before, 
Th' immortal King of Heav'n. 


Lord, we bleſs thee for thy Grace 

And Truth which never fail, 

Haſt'ning to behold thy Face 
Without a dimning Veil: 

We ſhall fee our heavenly King, 
All thy glorious Love proclaim, 

Help the Angel Choirs to ſing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb. 


HYMN CCCCLIL 
| | AMB of God, whoſe bleeding Love 


We now recal to Mind, 

Send the Anſwer from above, 

And let us Mercy find: 8 
Think on us who think on thee, 

And ev'ry ſtrugling Soul releaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace, 
By thine agonizing Pain, 

And bloody Sweat we pray, 


Qqq 
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By thy dying Love to 1 
Take all our Sins away; 
Burſt our Bonds and ſet us free, , 
From all Iniquity releaſe: 

O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace. 


3 Let thy Blood by Faith applied, 
The Sinners Pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtified, 
And all our Sickneſs heal: 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace, 


4 Never will we hence depart, 


Till thou our Wants relieve, Ihe 
Write F orgiveneſs on our Heart, Wh 
And all thine Image give: The 


Still our Souls ſhall cry to thee, 
Till perfected in Holineſs: 
| O remember 1 'S Of hi 
And bid us go in Peace. 3 


HY MN CCCCLIIL 


1 Ar hail, the true Elijah, 
The Lord our God and Saviour! 


Who leaves behind 
For all Mankind, 


. 
The Tokens of his Favour: 
The never- dying Prophet, 
Awhile to Mortals given, 

This ſolemn Day 

Is wrapt away, 
By flaming Steeds to Heaven 


Come ſee the riſing Triumph, 
And proſtrate fall before him; 
He mounts, he flies | 
Above the Skies, | 
Where all his Hoſts adore him, 
ſe: Born on his fiery Chariot, 
; With joyful Acclamation 
Purſue the Lord, 
To Heav'n reſtor'd, 
The God of our Salvation. 
Who ſee their Lord at parting, 1 
They ſhall on Earth inherit 
A double Pow'r, 
A larger Show'r 
Of his deſcending Spirit. 
The Spirit of our Maſter 
hall reſt on each Belie ver,, 
And ſurely we Fe: 
Our Maſter ſee, 
Vho lives and reigns forever. 
our Ves, our exalted Jeſus, 
by Faith we now adore thee, 
And till we fit 
Before thy Feet, 
ind triumph in thy Glory, 
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In vain the flaming Chariot 7 
Hath parted us aſunder, | 
We {till thro? Grace 
Behold thy Face, 
And ſhout our loving Wonder. 


5 By Faith we catch thy Mantle, 
The Covering of thy Spirit; 
By Faith we wear, 

And gladly ſhare 
Thine all-involving Merit. 
We reſt beneath thy Shadow, | 
Till by the Whirlwind driven, | 
1 From Earth we riſe, ! 
—_— And mount the Skies, 1 
= And graſp our Lord in Heaven. | 


H Y MN CCCCLIV. 


"0D God, of Good th? unfathom'd Sea! 
Who would not give his Heart to the: 

Who would not love thee with his Mig 
O Jeſu, Lover of Mankind | 
W ho would not his whole Soul and Min 

With all his Strength to thee unite ? 

2 Thou ſhin'ſt with everlaſting Rays 
Before th' inſufferable Blaze ; 

Angels with both Wings veil their Eye 
Vet free as Air thy Bounty ſtreams - | 
On all thy Works; thy Mercy's Beams 

Diffuſive as my Sun's ariſe, 


2 Afton 
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3 Aftoniſh'd at thy frowning Brow, 
Earth, Hell, and Heav'n's ſtrong Pillars bow; 

Terrible Majeſty i is thine! 

Who then can that vaſt Love expreſs, 

Which bows thee down to me, who leſs 
Than Nothing am, till thou art mine 


High thron'd on Heav'n's eternal Hill, 

"In Number, Weight, and Meaſure ſtill 
Thou ſweetly order'ſt all that is: 

And yet thou deign'ſt to come to me, 

And guide my Steps, that I with thee | 
Enthron'd may reign in endleſs Bliſs. 


5 Fountain of Good, all Bleſſing flows 
From thee; no Want thy Fulneſs knows: 
What but thyſelf canſt thou deſire? 
Yes: ſelf- ſufficient as thou art, | 
Thou doſt defire my worthleſs Heart; 
This, only this thou doſt require. 


9 Primeval Beauty! in thy Sight 
The firſt- born faireſt Sons of Light 
See all their brighteſt Glories ads: 
What then to me thine Eyes could turn ? 
In Sin conceiv*d. of Woman born, 
'A Worm, a Leaf, a Blaſt, a Shade! 


Hell's Armies tremble at thy Nod, 
And trembling own th' almighty 'God, 
Sov? reign of Earth, Hell, Air, and Sky; 
Zut who is this that comes from * 
Whoſe Garments roll'd in Blood appear? 
Tis God 3 for Man to die. 
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7 O God, of Good th' unfathom'd Sea, Yet 
Who would not give his Heart to thee? _ A 
Who would not love thee with his Might! "TY - 

O Jeſu, Lover of Mankind, F 


Who would not his whole Soul and Mind, Tels 

With all his Strength to thee unite? _ 8a 

| 8 Tor 

On \ 

I AWAY, my unbelieving Fear! Ar 

Fear ſhall in me no more take Place; 

My Saviour doth not yet appear, J 
He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 

But ſhall I therefore let him go? AH 

And baſely to the Tempter yield? M 

No; in the Strength of Jeſus, no; ; He fli 

I never will give up my Shield. And a 

2 Although the Vine its Fruit deny, Get 

Although the Olive yield no Oil, Riſe 

The with'ring Figtree droop and die, The ſ. 

The Field illude the Tiller's Toil, The R 

The empty Stall no Herd afford, The! 

And periſh all the bleating Race, The 3 

Vet will I triumph in the Lord, CM No 

The God of my Salvation praiſe. | ds 

3 Barren although my Soul remain, rte v 

And no one Bud of Grace appear; while 

No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, He gies 


But Sin, and only Sin is here; 
Although my Gifts and Comforts loſt, 
My blooming Hopes cut off I ſee, 
EEE : ERS 
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Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


In Hope believing againſt Hope, 
Jeſus, my Lord and God I claim; 
Jeſus, my Strength, ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation 1s in Jeſu's Name: 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nig, 
My Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind, 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 
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| THE Voice of my Beloved ſounds, 
Whileo'ertheMountain Tops he bounds, 
He flies exulting o'er the Hills, | 
And all my Soul with-Tranſport fills. - 
Gently doth he chide my Stay, 
Riſe, my Love, and come away. 


The ſcatter'd Clouds are fled at laſt, * 
The Rain is gone, the Winter's paſt, 
The lovely vernal Flow'rs appear, 

The warbling Choir enchant our Ear; 
Now with ſweetly penſive Moan, 
Cooes the Turtle Dove alone. 


The Voice of my Beloved ſounds, =. 
While o'er the Mountain Tops, he bounds, 


He flies exulting o'er the Hills, 
And all my Soul with Tranſport fills. 
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Gently doth he chide my Stay, 
Riſe, my 2 and come away. War. 
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ah.” LAB of God, that in the Boſom M Chor 
Of the Father dwelleſt high, 


Deion to viſit humble Sinners, He 
From thy Reſt above the Sky. ] 
Chorus. God incarnate, leave thy Glory, 
Nor abhor the Virgin's Womb; 1 
Spread Salvation like a River; f 
Jeſus, let thy Kingdom come. I O 
Air. Lovedivine, all Love excelling, | 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come down Aw: 
Fix in us thy humble Dwelling,  _ to 
All thy faithful Mercies crown. 2 Jehe 
Chorus. Jeſus, thou art all Compaſſion, . pr 
Pure unbounded Love thou art, Tha 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, th: 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart. 3 Obje 
Air, Shepherds, did you hear him coming, 1 
Whilſt you kept your Flocks by Night! Tis 
Did you ſee his Star in Heaven, dis 
Blaze with new created Light ? Great 
Chorus. Haſte, ye Magi, come and worlhj | ſuſt 
| "See the orient Star before; Helple 


Bring your Preſents, Gold and Spices, the 
Bleſt Arabia s balmy Store. 


Increa 


Air. A | rich 


„ 
Air. All ye j joyous Hoſts of Heaven, 
Loudlv ſpeak the Saviour's Praiſe ; 


Saints and Angels, in full Chorus, 
Your ſeraphic Voices, raiſe. , 


chorus. Come, O come, your Hal'elujahs 
In wide echoing Songs proclaim, 
Heaven and Earth with Joy reſounding, 
Praiſe the bleft Redeemer” s Name. 


= | H * MN ccccl vill. 


I 0 All ye Nations of the Earth, 
; to Heav'n your V oices raiſe; + 
Awake each tuneful Inſtrument _ 
to ſing your Maker's Praiſe. ' 


2 Jehovah reigns ; his ſacred Page 
' proclaims our happy Lot, 
J hat we poor Children in Diſtreſs | 
ſhall never be forgot. 
Objects of Pity we implore, 
O Lord, thy guardian Care: 
'Tis thine to hear the Necuy cry; 
*tis thine to heat their Pray r. 


Great Parent of Mankind, by thee 
ſuſtain'd each Creature lives : 2 
Helpleſs we aſk, O bleis the Hand, 
the Hand that free 'y gives. 


; Increaſe thei Store, prolong their Days; "Ts 
r. A richly thy Grace impart; 


R "2 Accept 
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A ceept our Mite of a 
an humble, thankful Heart. 


6 O magnity the Lord with us, 
with us that God adore, 
Whoſe gracious Mercy was, is now, 
and ſhall be evermore. 


. 9 HYMN CCCELIX. Ir 


© O Thou God of my Salvation, 
My Redeemer from all Sin; 


TOS. Er er tc can er . 


Mov'd by thy divine Compaſſion, 1 W 
Thou haſt dy'd my Heart to wan : 

I will praiſe thee; If Rears 
Where ſhall I thy Praiſe begin? Anda | 
. unſeen I love the Saviour, C 

He hath brought Salvation near, How 
Manifeſts his pard- ning Favour, | t 
And when Jeſus doth appear, phie 
Soul and Body 5 4 

Shall his glorious Image bear. [Roars 

3 While the Angel Choirs are n. 3-2 

Glory to the great I AM, 5 Such ſi 
T, with them, will ſtill be crying, (If Th. 
| Glory, glory to the Lamb. . Such th 


O how precious 
Ts the Sound of Jeſu's Name: 


4 Now I fee with Joy and Wonder, 
Whence the gracious Spring aroſe; | 
Ange! Minds are loſt io ponder Wh 
Din 


Tearst! 
Breaks! 
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Dying Love $ myf :Fious Cauſe ;. 


But the Bleſſing 
Down to al II, to me, it flows. 


5 This hath ſet me all on Fire, 
Strongly glows the Flame of Love; 
Higher mounts my Soul, and higher, 
Struggles for its ſwift Remove; ; 
Then 17ll praiſe thee 
In a nobler Strain above, 


HY MN CCCCLX, 


] WW HEN By fierce North Wind with his 


Forces 
Rears up the "Baltic toa foaming F ury ; 


And the red Lightning with a Storm of Hail 


comes RNuſhing amain down. 


2 How the poor Sailors ſtand amaz'd and 


tremble | 


While the hoarſe Thunder, like 2 a bloody 


Trumpet, 
Roars a loud Onſet to the gaping Waters 


Quick to devour them. 


Such mall the Noiſe be, and the wild Diforder, 

(If Things eternal may be like thoſe earthly) 

duch the dire Terrorwhenthe rac 
_ Shakes the Creation; 


Tearsthe ſtrong Pillars zoftheVaultofHeaven 


Breaks * old Marble, the Repoſe of Princes; ; 


Rrr 3 


Dying 
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See the Graves open, and the Bones ariling, 
| | Flames all around 'em 


5 Hark, the ſhrill Outcries of the guilty 
| Wretches! 5 x: 
Lively bright Horror, and amazing Anguiſh, 
Stare thro' their Eyelids, while the livin 
Worm lies Gnawing within them, 


6 Thoughts, like old Vultures, prey upon 
Baan. . ©. 
And theSmart tu inges, when the Eye behold; 
The lofty Judge frowning, and a Flood of 


| Veng'ance Rolling afore him, 

7 Hopeleſs Immortals! how they ſcream and 

„„ | K+” 

While Devils puſh them to the Pit wide- 
yawning, Jo | 

Hideous and gloomy, to receive them 

headlong Down to the Center. 


8 Stop here, my Fancy: (all away, ye horrid 
Doleful Ideas,) come, ariſe to JESUS; 
How he its Godlike ! and the Saints around 

him - - Fhron'd, yet adoring! 


9 O may I fit there when he comestriumphant, 

Dooming the Nations! then aſcend to Glory 
While our Hoſannas all along the Paſſage 

Shout the Redeemer, 
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11 Love the Lord; but ah ! how far 7 
My Thoughts from the dear Object are! 
This wanton Heart, how wide it roves | 
And Fancy meets a thouſand Loves, 


m. M2 If my Soul burn to ſee my God, 
[ tread the Courts ot his Abode: 
But Troops of Rivals throng the Place, 
14 And tempi me off before his Face. 


of M3; Would I enjoy my Lord alone? 
m. I bid my Paſſions all be gone, 

All but my Love; and charge my Will 
nd To bar the Door and guard it ſtill, 
de- But Cares, or Trifles, make or find 
BB Still new Avenues to the Mind, 

Till I with Grief and Wonder ſee 
Huge Crowds betwixt my Lord and me. 


This fo-vliſh Heart can leave her God, 


ml And Shadows tempt her Thoughts abroad : 
) F How ſhall I fix this wandring Mind? 
c Or throw my Fetters on the Wind? 


Look gently down, almighty Grace, 
Prifon me round in thine Embrace; 

lory Fity the Soul that would be thine, _ 

e And let thy Pow'r my Love confine, 


0 40 
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UIDE me, O thou Sn Jehovah; 
Pilgrim thro' this barren Land, 
Iam — but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful Hand; 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, Wm 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open now the cryſtal Fountain, 
- Whence the healing Streams do How; 
Let the fiery cloudy Pular 
Lead me all my Journey through: 
Strong Deliverer, Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou ſtill my Strength and Shield. 


3 When] tread the Verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious Fears ſubſide ; 
Death of Death's, and Hell's Deſtruction, 

Land me ſafe on Canaan's Side, 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Praiſes, 
i will ever give to thee, 
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T 9 T's a Point I long to know, 
Oft it cauſes anxious Thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not y 


2 If I love—why am thus ? | 
Why this dull and lifcleſs 1 rame— 
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Hardly? fure can they be worſe, 


Who have never heard his Name 


Could my Heart ſo hard remain 
Pray'r a Tatk and Burden prove — 


Ev'ry Trifle give me Pain 
If I knew a Saviour's Love? 


When I turn my Eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild : 
Fill'd with Unbelief and Sin, 
Can I deem myſelf a Child? 


; IfI pray, or hear, or read, 


din is mix'd with all Ido; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me—is it thus with you ? 


Vet I mourn my ſtubborn Will— 


Find my Sin a Grief and Thrall 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? N 


Could 1 joy his Saints to meet 


Chooſe the Ways I once abhorr'd— 
Find, at Times, the Promiſe ſweet— 


If I did not love the Lord ? 
Lord, decide the doubtful Caſe ! 
Thou who art thy, People's Sun ; 
>hine upon thy Work of Grace, 
f it be indeed begun „ 
Let me love thee more and more, 


dl it love at all, I pray; 


F 
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If I have not lov'd before, 
Help me to begin — 


HY M N CCCCLXIV. 


I LE! party Names no more 
The chriſtian World o'erſpread; 


Gentile and Jew, and Bond and Free, 
Are one in Chriſt their Head, 
2 Among the Saints on Earth 
Let mutual Love be found; 
Heirs of the ſame Inheritance, 
With mutual Bleſſings crown'd. 
Let Envy and IIl-will 


3 
Bee baniſh'd far away; 
T hoſe ſhou'd in ſtricteſt Friend ſhip dwell, 


Who the ſame Lord obey. 


4 Thus will the Church below 


Reſemble that above, | 
Where Streams of Pleaſure ever flow, 


And ev'ry Heart is Love. 
H Y M N  CCCCLXV. 


: JESU, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy Name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid all Jars forever ceale: 


dee hu: 
dee SCa 
The F.: 
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dee the | 
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2 By thy reconciling Love 

Ev'ry ſtumbling Block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear; - 
Come, and ſpread thy Banner here. 


3 Make us of one Heart and Mind, 
Courteous, pitiful and kind, - 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 
Altogether like our Lord, 


Let us each for other care, 
Each another's Burden bear ; 
To thy Church the Pattern give, 
 Shew how true Believers live. 


5 Let us then with Joy remove 
7 o thy Family above, 

On the Wings of Angels fly, 
Shew how true Believers die. 


HYMN CCCCLXVI. 


Alk. my tend'reſt Thouglits, ariſe, 
lo Torrent melt my ttreaming Eyes; 

And thou, my Heart, with Anguiſh feel 

Thoſe Evils, which thou canſt not heal! 


dee human Nature ſunk in Shame 
dee Scandals pour'd on Jelu' s Name! 
The Father wounded thro? the Son! 
The World abus'd, the Soul undone! 


Sec the ſhort Courſe of vain Delight 


Cloſing in everlaſting Night | 
dls In 


al 


A never-dying Soul to fave, 
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In Flames that noAbatement know, 
The briny Tears for ever flow, 


4 My God, I feel the mournful Scene; 
My Bowels yearn o'er dying Men; 
And fain my Pity wou'd reclaim, 
And ſnatch the Fire-Brands from the Flame 


5 But feeble my Compaſſion proves, 
And can but weep where mot it loves; 


Thine own all-faving Arm employ, 
And turn thoſe Drops of Griet to Joy. 


HYMN CCCCLXVIL 


. A Charge to keep J have, 
A God to glority ; 


And -fit it for the Sky, 


2 To ſerve the preſent Age, 
My Calling to tulfil; 
O may itall my Pow'rs engage, 


To do my Maſter's Will! 

Arm me with jealous Care, H 

As in thy Sight to live | 
And O! thy Servant, Lord, prepare RI 

A good Account to give! ge 
4 Help me to watch Fe pray, | | 

And on thyſelf rely ; MW >ov'r 
And let me ne'er my Truſt betray, . In 


Left | for ever die, 


HYM) 
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HY M N CCCCLXVIL. Fl 
7 FAR from my Thoughts, vain World, be | "hl 
gone, | 1 
el Let my religious Hours alone; | 
May I by Faith»the Saviour ſee : [ 
[ wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee ! 11 
2 O warm my Heart with holy Fire LN 
And kindle there a pure Defire ; ll 
Come, deareſt Saviour, from above, 1 
And feed my Soul with heavenly Love. lf 
Bleſs'd Jeſus, what delicious Fare! ji 
How ſweet thy Entertainments are? 1901 
Never did Angels taſte above 110 
Redeeming Grace and dying Love. 6 ö 
; Hail, great Immanuel, all divine; 11 | 
In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine ! _ .. mt 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 11a 
That Eyes have ſeen or Angels k known. . | 
RISE, x my Soul, adore _ kn 1 fl 
Prey Praiſe j Join thy Lays, 16 ö 
With them be Partaker. 1 j 
1 
2 Sov'reign Lord of ev'ry Spirit, | " 
In thy Light lead me right, 1 
Thro' my Saviour's Merit. [| 

"Mii | 


Sis 2 -.- 4 
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Thou this Night waſt my Protector, 

gt With me ſtay all this Day, b 5 ”_ 
Ever my Director. 19992 
4 Leave me not, but ever love me; * 
Let thy Peace be my Bliſs, / [ 
Till thou hence remove me. Cod 

5 Holy, holy, holy Giver | 
Ot all Good, Life and Food, E 


Reign ador'd for ever. 


5 Glory, Honour, Thanks, and Bleſſing, 
One in Three, we give thee, 67 
Never never ceaſing. 


HY M N CCCCLXX. 


I ERE I ſleep for ev'ry Favour 
This Day ſhew'd me by my God, 
J will bleis my Saviour, | 
2 O my Lord | what ſhall I render 
To thy Name, ſtill the ſame, 
Gracious, good and tender. 


Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let thy Peace be my Bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


4 Viſit me with thy Salvation; 
Let thy Care now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 


5 Thou 
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5 Thou, my Rock, my Guard, my Tow't 


Safely keep while l ſleep, 
Me, with all thy Pow'r. 


And, whene' er in Death I ſlumber, 
Let me rife with the Wile, _ 
Counted in their Number. 


HYMN CCCCLAXI. 


» WA H ! lovely Appearance of Death, 
No Sight upon Earth is fo fair: 
Not all the gay Pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead Body compare; 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey 
The Corps when the Spirit is fled, 
in Love with the beautiful Clay, 
Anil longing to he in its Stead. 


How bleſt is our Brother, bereft 
Of all that could burden his Mind ; 
How eaſy the Soul that hath left 
The weariſome Body behind! 
Of Evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe Relics withEnvy I ſee ; 
No longer in Miſery now, 
No longer a Sinner like me. 


This Earth is affected no more | 
With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain; 
The War in the Members is o er, 
And never ſhall vex him again : 


hou No 
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No Anger henceforward, or Shame, 
Shall redden this innocent Clay, 
Extinct in the animal Flame, 
And Paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 This languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 

Its Thinking and Aching are ofer ; 
This quiet immovable Breaſt 
Is heav'd by Affliction no more; M 
This Heart is no longer the Seat He 
Of Trouble and torturingPain; | 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


5 The Lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, 
Have ſtrangelv forgotten to weep : 
The Fountain can yield no Supplies, 
Theſe Hollows from Water are free; 
The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 


And Evil they never ſhall ſee. H 

6 To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, : 
While bound in a Priſon I breathe ; 2M 
And ſtill for Deliverance pine, j 
And preſs to the Iſſues of Death. Now 
What now with my Tears I bedew, Y Exte 


O might I this Moment become; 


My Spirit created anew, 
My Fleſh be conſign'd to the Tomb | 


HYMN 
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HY M N CCCCLXXII 


; ] OVING Saviour, Prince of Peace, 
Author of our Unity, 
Making Wars and Jarrings ceaſe, 
Cauſing Men, tho' Foes, t' agree, 
Kindly rule in us; 
Make us happily go on, 
Helping each to bear his Croſs, 
Stedfaſt *till our Work is done. 


2 Let us like a Flock of Sheep, 
Cloſe together perſevere, 
True by one another keep, 
Each eſteeming very dear, 
Altogether mot: 
Truly ſubject be the whole, 
Bound in Bands of trueſt Love, 
One in Heart, in Mind, and Soul, 


H Y M- N. .CCCCLXXEBE- 
(FREAT God, whoſe univerſal Sway 
Ihe known and unknown Worlds obey, 


Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his Pow'r, exalt his Throne. 


HYMN 
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H Y M N CCCCLXXIV. 


P 

10 God, how endleſs is thy Love, 
Thy Gitts are ev'ry Ev'ning new; zi 

And — Mercies, from above, G 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. . — 

2 Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, ; 
Great Guardian of our Sleeping Hours; * 


Thy ſov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all our drowſy Pow'rs. 


3 We yield our Pow'rs to thy Command, 
To thee we conſecrate our Days; 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 


H Y M-. N CœccLXXV. 


ES Us ſhall reign where e'er the Sun 
Dues his ſucceſſive Journeys run; 
His Kingdom ſtretch from Shore to Shore, 
Till Moons ſhall wax and Wane no more. 


H Y M N CCCCLXXVI, 


« MEET ah right it is to ſing 
Glory to our God and King; 


Meet iney'ry T ime and Place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn Praite. 


2 Join, ye Saints, the Song around, 
Angels, help the cheerful Soundz - _ 
Publiſh 


„ 2 „ 7 
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Publiſh through the Worldabroad 
Glory to th' eternal God. 

2 Praiſes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our Thanks receive; 
Holy Father, ſoy'reign Lord, 

Ev'ry where be thou ador'd, 


HYMN CCCCLXXVI. 


1 O What ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe, 
Sofaithful and true, ſo plenteousin Grace; 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt Believer that hangs upon him ? 


2 How happy the Man whoſe Heart is ſet free, | 
The People that can be 4 5 in thee! ö 
G 
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T heir Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face, 
And ſtill they are talking of Jeſus's Grace. 


Their daily Delight ſhall be in thy Name; | 
Te, ¶ They ſhall as their Right thy Righteouſneſs a N 
e. ; claim ; . 85 Yi 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd - 

by thy Blood, 3 44 «PK 

Bold ſhall they appear in thePreſence of God. =_ 
| | 


For thou art their. Boaſt, their Glory and 

„ 3 

And I alſo truſt to ſee the glad Hour, 

My Soul's new Creation, a Life from the 
Dead, | 1 

The Day of Salvation, that lifts up my Head. 

| T tr $ Ted 
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5 Ves, Lord, I ſhall ſee the Bliſs of thine Own; Q 
ThyMercy to me ſhall ſoon be made known; T 


For Sorrow and Sadneſs, I Joy ſhall receive 5 I ſi 
And ſhare i in the Gladneſs of all that believe 


HY M N CCCCLXXVIIL 


I QWEET was the Hour, the Minutes ſweet, 
When my Beloved me did meet, 

His Death to evidence : 
My Heart which wounded was before, 
Kindly he bound; therein did pour 

Love's healing Quinteſſence. 


2 Death's Heritage he then laid waſte, 

And calm'd each ſtormy furious Blaſt, 
And cancel'd all my Sins; 

Placing his Croſs before my Eyes, 

Lock to me, and be ſav'd,“ he cries, 


From Death thy Life begins. 


3 Sweet was the Feaſt my Heart enjoy d, 
I ate, I drank, nor was I cloy'd, 
For more I thirſted ſtill: H 
Here let me ſtay, I longing pray d, 


Sure this is Achor's Vale, I ſaid, 1 IE 
Or holy Tabor's Hill. E 

4 His left Hand under me was plac'd, His 
And his right Hand my Soul embrac d, The 
His Kindneſs ſweet did prove: 2 The 


9 7 I fat beneath his Shade, The 
Quite 
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2 The Way the holy Prophets went, 
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Quite round my Soul he overſpread 
His Canopy of Love. 


5 I ſung, aſſur'd of Jeſu's Love, 
Refreſh'd with Manna from above, 
For Fleſh no more I cry'd : 
Warm'd with the Sun's enliviningBeams, 
I laid me down at Shiloh's Streams, 
Content and ſatisfy'd. 


6 Untouch'd by Satan's envious Crew, 
Upon my Fleece, like Drops of Dew, 
His free Grace did deſcend : 
Strangers in vain attempt to tell 
The Joy immenſe, unſpeakable, 
found in Chriſt my Friend. 


Thus freed from Bondage, I did prove 
T he Sweets of his redeeming Love, 
And baſk'd in ſunny Beams: 
In this ſweet Frame may I rejoice, 
Still hearken to my Saviour's Voice, 
Still drink thoſe living Streams! 


HY MN CCCCLXXIX. 


TR my All, to Heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my Hopes upon; 
His Track I ſee, and I'll purſue 
The narrow Way, till him I view. 


The Road that leads from Baniſhmentz - . 
1 3 
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The King's Highway of Holineſs ( 
I'II go, for all his Paths are Peace. ( 
3 This is the Way I long have fought, L 
And mourn'd becauſe I tound it no; E 
My Grief a Burden long has been, 8 


Becauſe I could not ceaſe from Sin. : Y 
4 The more I ftrove againſt its Pow'r T 
I finn'd, and tumbled but the more ;_ T 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, - - 5 Fe 
Come hither, Soul, I am THE War." W O 


5 Lo! glad I come; and thou, bleſt Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am; 5 
Nothing but Sin I thee can give, 
Nothing but Love ſhall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to Sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 

Pll point to thy redeeming Blood. 
And fay, *© Behold the Way to God.“ 


HYMN CCCCLXXX, 


1 (CHILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ſing ; = 
Sing your Saviour's worthy Praiſe, 
Glorious in his Works and Ways! 
2 Ye are trav'ling home to God, 
In the Way the Fathers trod: 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their Happineſs ſhall ſee, 


— — — — 


— 
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3 O ye baniſh'd Seed, be glad 12 
Chriſt our Advocate is made; 


Us to ſave our Fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our Souls becomes. 


4 Shout, ye little Flock and bleſt, 
You on Jeſu's Throne ſhall reſt ; 
There your Seat is now prepar'd, 
There your Kingdom, and Reward, 
- I 5 Fear not, Brethren, joyful ſtand 
L. On the Borders of your Land; 
w, Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
5 Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 
6 Lord ! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we till will follow thee !. 


| HYMN CCCCLXXXI. 
.I RE JOICE evermore with Angels above, 


In Jeſus's Power, in Jeſus's Love 
Withglad Exultationyour Triumphproclaim, 
Aſeribing Salvation to God and the Lamb. 


2 Thou, Lord, our Relief in Trouble haſt been; 
Haſtſav'dusfromGrief, haſtſav dus fromSin ; 
ThePow'rof thySpiritcan ſet ourHeartsfree ; 
And we ſhall inherit all Fulneſs in thee, 


2 All Fulneſs of Peace, all Fulneſs of Joy, 
And ſpiritual Bliſs that never can eloy; 


7 a To 
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_ Tous it is given in Jeſus to know, 
A Kingdom of Heaven, a Heaven below, 
4 No longer we join where Sinners invite, 
Nor envy the Swine their brutiſ Delight; 
Their Joy is allSadneſs, their Mirth is allvain, . 
Their Laughter is Madneſs, their Pleaſure 
is Pain, 1 
5 O may they at laſt with Sorrow return, 
ThePleaſure totaſteforwhichthey wereborn! MW Te 
Our Jeſus receiving, our Happineis prove, La 
The Joy of believing, the Heaven of Love, 2 On 


HY MN CCCCLXXXII 


I LFD, diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing; 
2 Fill our Hearts mi for and Peace; 
Let us each thy Love poſſeſſing 

Triumph'in redeeming Grace: 
O refreſn us, &. 
Trav'ling thro' this Wilderneſs, 


2 Thanks we give and Adoration 
For thy Goſpel's joyful Sound: 
May the Fruits of thy Salvation 
In our Hearts and Lives abound ! 
Ever faithful, xc. 
To the Truth may we be found ! 


3 So whene'er the Signal's given 
Us from Earth to call away, 
Borne on Angel's Wing to Heaven, 
Glad the Summons to ober, 1 f 
: q 


May 
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May we ever, &c. 
Reign with Chriſt in endleſs Day! 


HYM N CCCCLXXXIIL 


1 0 WAS my Heart but form'd oe Woe, 
3 What — of pitying Tears 
ſhould flow, 
To ſee the thoughtleſs Sons of Men 
Labour and toil, and live in vain! 


2 One Thing is needful, one alone; 
If this be ours, all is our own: 
*Tis needful now, *twill needful be 
In Death, and thro' Eternity. 
Without it we are all undone, 
T ho' we could call rhe Wen. 
Not all the Joys of Time and de 
Can countervail the Loſs immenſe. 


Vet, O the Horrors of the Thought 
The one Thing needful 1s forgot; / 
Forgot, while Trifles of an Hour 


Our Love, and Hope, and Zeal devour.. 
Hurry, and Toil, and anxious Care, | 
The buſy Life of Mortals ſhare, 


Till Death compels them to bemoan 
Their Folly, when their Sands are run. 


The Bliſs of Heav'n they diſregard, 
Hell's flaming Terrors "yp unfear'd ; 


Eternity 


7 O Sinners! will you now return ? 
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Eternity a Trifle ſeems; 
Immenſe Realities are Dreams, 


M 


Or muſt I ſtill your Madneſs mourn ? 


O will you now at length be wiſe, The 
And ſtrive to gain the only Prize? N 

8 Great God! that pow'rful Grace of thine . »! 
Which rous'd a Soul fo dead as mine, Wit 
Can rouſe theſe thoughtleſs Sinners too 0 
The one Thing needful to purſue. W 
All F 
HTI MN CCCCLXXXIV. . 

x TR Fire with wild unbounded Pow'r ILẽt a 
May ruin ev'ry earthly Joy, 8 U 

| I 


And in a ſwift ſurprizing Hour 
Our Treaſures, Homes and Lives deſtroy: ind 


2 But till the Saint its Rage defies, _ 
And ſhould Deſtruction ſeize his Frame, Wo. fall 
His unimbodie| Soul would riſe, , Th, 
And mount to Glory in the Flame. * 

3 There ſtands a Palace built ſublime Hallelu 

In yonder Heav'ns to which we go Prop. 
Secure from all the Waſtes of Time, And 
And all the dire Events below. | AndEte 


4 When Vengeance, kindling all her Fires, 
Shall ride in Ruin o'er the Ball, 
Saints ſhall enjoy their full Deſires, _ 

Their God, their Saviour, and their All. 

_ | HYM) 
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HYMN CCCCLXXXV, 


WH AT Joy ſhall abound, 
When our Brethren around 
The Throne of our glorious Redeemer are 
Not a diſſonant String [tound!. 
Shall be heard while we ing, 
With the Chorus of Angels, our Saviour 


Our Saviour we own and King, 
Who fits on the Throne, 

All Praiſe to the Father and Spirit andSon ! 
We are ſav'd by the Lamb, 


ine 


. Let all Heaven proclaim; 

r Let all Heaven bow down to his wonderful 
Our Jeſus ſurround, [Name. 
With Majeſty crown'd, 


AndAmen to ourPraiſes, yeSeraphim, ſound; 
Lo, he ſhews us his Face 
Ye Seraphim, gaze, 

je, or fall and adore in the Spirit of Praiſe, 


Thus, thus let us lye, 
Till, rais'd by his Eye, 
Hallelujah, again Hallelujah, we cry |! 
Progrefſively move, 
And in Rapture improve, 
And Eternity {ſpend to thePraiſe of hisLove. 
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HY MN CCCCLXXXVLEE : 


And 
1 JESUS, we thy Promiſe plead; T 
J Grant the Things for which we pray 
Give us, Lord, our daily Bread. I Y 
This and ev'ry happy Day: 
Now our Body's Strength renew ; ESU 
Feed our needy Spirits too. | But 
2 Comfort ev'ry longing Heart, Our! 
Longing thee alone to know: lain 
Nouriſhment divine impart, nd lea. 
Immaterial Bread beſtow, | To th 
Bread by which our Souls may live: 
Give thyſelf, for ever give! HY 
H Y M N CCCCLXXXVI 7 
9 
1 O FATHER of all, tele C 
Who filleſt with Good | ay teal! 
The Ravens that call . | 
On thee for their Food; H 
Them, ready to periſh, 2; 
Thou lov'ſt to ſuſtain : way 
And wilt thou not cheriſh And 
The Children of Men? The 
2 On thee we depend Doth 
Our Wants to ſupply, ever 
Whoſe Goodneſs ſhall {end | I joyfu 
Us Bread from the Sky : All 200; 


On Earth thou wilt give us Thy 


— — — — 4 


( 43t 3 
J. £4 Taſte of thy Love; 


And ſhortly receive us, 
To banquet above. 


1Y MN CCCCLXXXVIIL 


ESUS, our outward Wants relieve ; 
But oh, the Food immortal give, | 
Our hungry Souls to fill! 

ain us by thy pard'ning Grace, 


nd lead us, through this Wildernels, 
To thy celeſtial Hill, | 


pri 


HY MN CCCCLXAXIX, 


E preſent at our Table, Lord; 8 
Be here and every where ador'd: 

heſe Creatures bleſs, and grant that we 

ay feaſt in Paradiſe with thee, 


VII 


HYMN CCCCXC. 


WAY with all our Trouble, 
And caring for To-morrow ? 
The God of Love 
dee, ſtill remove 

2 Want and Sorrow: 

r joy ul Lips ſhall bleſs him, 

Al good Gifts the Giver ; 

Thy Spirit, Lord, 


NY 
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Hath ſpoke the Word 
That ſeals us thine for ever. 


208 YM ere. 


COME, Lord, from above, 
The Mountains remove, 
Overturn all that hinders the Courfe of ti 


Enkindle the Fire, | 
And wrapt me in Flames of celeſtial Defire, 


ee KOI t C 


My Boſom inſpire, [Lox 


> 274 ESE 
. 
"0 


ANTHEMS: 


AN FHEM EL 


BLESSED be he that cometh in the Name 
of the Lord. We have wiſhed you good 
Luck, ye that are of the Houſe of the I. ord. 
We will go into his Tabernacle, and fall 
low on our Knees before his Footſtool. Let 
thy Prieſts be clothed with Righteouſneſs, 
and let thy Saints ſing with Joyfulneſs The 
Lord is my Strength and Song, and he is be- 
come my Salvation. Help me now, O Lord, 
ſend us now Proſperity, Thou art my God 
and I will praiſe thee ; thou art my God and 
1 will exalt thee, O give Thanks unto the 
Lord, for he is gracious, and his Mercy en- 
dureth forever. HFallelujah. Amen. 


II. 


SING, O Heavens, and be joyful, OEarth, 
—and break forth into Singing, OMountains ; 
for the Lord hath comforted his People, and 
will have Mercy upon his Afflicted. The 
Lord hath made bare his holy Arm, in the 
Eyes of all the Nations, and all the Ends of 
the Earth ſhall ſee the Salvation of our God: 
for behold, I bring you glad Tidings of great 
Joy which ſhall be to all People; for unto us 


is born this Day in the City of David, a Sa- 
| | „ viour 
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viour which is Chriſt the Lord. A Light to 
lighten the Gentiles, and the Glory of hisPeo- 
ple Iſrael. The Wilderneis and the ſolitary 
Place ſhall be glad for him, and the Deſart 
ſhall rejoice and bloſſom as the Roſe. Sing, O 
ye Heavens; for the Lord hath done it, ſnout 
ye lower parts of the Earth; break forth into 
ſinging, ye Mountains, O Foreſts, and every 
Tree therein: for the Lord hath redeemed 
Jacob, and glorified himſelf in Iſrael. 


III. 


THE People that walked in Darkneſs have 

ſeen a great Light, and thev that dwell in 
the Land of the Shadow of Death, upon them 
hath the Light ſhined. 

For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son 
is given, and the Government ſhall be upon 
his Shoulder, and his Name ſhall be called, 
Wonderful, Counſellor, the mighty God, 
the everlaſting Father, the Prince of Peace. 


IV. 


REHOLD the Lamb of God, that taketh a- 
way the Sins of the World, | 
He was deſpiſed and rejected of Men, a Man 
of Sorrows and acquainted with Grief, Be 
gave his Back to the Smiters, and his Cheeks 


to 


( 435 ) 
to them that plucked off the Hair: He hid 
not his Face from Shame and Spitting. 
Surely he hath born our Griefs, and carry*d 
our Sorrows: He was wounded for our Tranſ- 
reſſions, he was bruiſed for our Iniquities, 
the Chaſtiſement of our Peace was upon him, 
and with his Stripes we are healed. - 
Allwe like Sheep have gone aftray, we have 
turned every one to his own Way; and the 
Lord hath laid on him the Iniquity of us all. 


8 


CHEI ST our Paſſover is ſacrificed for us: 

therefore let us keep the Feaſt. Not 
with old Leaven, or the Leaven of Malice- 
and Wickedneſs: but with the unleavened 
Bread of Sincerity and Truth. | 


CHRIST being raiſed from the Dead, dieth 
no more: Death hath no more Dominion 
over him. For in that he died, he died 
unto Sin once: but in that he liveth, he 
lveth unto God, Likewiſe reckon ye alſo 
yourſelves to be dead indeed unto Sin: but 

alive unto God, through .Jeſus Chriſt our 
Lord. ' NT. 

CHRIST is rifen from the Dead: and be- 
come the Firſt- fruits of them that ſlept. 
For ſince by Man came Death: by Man 


came 
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came alſo theReſurre&ion of theDead. For 
as in Adam all die: even ſo in Chriſt ſhall 


all be made alive. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and 


to the Holy Ghoſt, 


As it was in the Beginning, is now, andever 


ſhall be: World without End. Amen. 
VI, 


TX T up your Heads, O 1 and be ye 
lift up, ye everlaſting Doors, and the King 
ot Glory ſhall come in. 

Who is this King of glory ? 

The Lord ſtrong and mighty, the Lol 
mighty in Battle. 

Lift up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be ye 
lift up, ye everlaſting Doors, and the King of 
Glory ſhall come in. 

Who i is this King of Glory 

The Lord ef Hoſts : e is the King of 
Glory. | 


VII. 


GDP! is gone up with a Shout, the Lad 
with the Sound of a Trumpet, 
He hath led Cptivity captive; he hath re- 
ceived (gifts for Men, 


He 
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He will not leave us comfortleſs, he will 
dome unto us. Lo! he is with us alway, 
wen unto the End of the World. He will 
pou out his Spirit upon all People, and cauſe 

hem to walk in his Statutes, 

O ing Praiſes, ſing Praiſes unto our God; 
Jing Praiſes, fog Praiſes unto our King, 


VIII. 


O the Depth of the Riches both of the Wiſ- 
dom and Knowledge of God! How un- 
earchable are his Judgments, and his Ways 
paſt finding out! 
For who hath known the Mind of theLord, 
ho hath been his Counſellor ? 
2r who hath firft given to him, and it ſhall 
he -*compenſed unto him again? 
For of him, and through him, and to him 
are all Things: to whom be Glory for ever. 


Amen, 
Fx. 


3 LEssED are the Dead which die in LY 
Lord, even fo faith theSpirit, for they reſt 
m their Labours. 
When a fewYears are come, then ſhall ! 
E OM whence I ſhall not return, 
lan that is born of a Woman, is of few 
/-2yz, and full of Trouble. l 
X XX | F He 
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He cometh forth like a Flower, and ts cut 


down; he fleeth alſo as a Shadow and con- 
tinueth not : Man dieth and waſteth away, yea 
Man giveth up the Ghoſt, and where is he ? 

I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that 
he ſhall ſtand at the latter Day upon the Earth; 
and though after mySkin, Wormsdeſtroy this 
Body, yet in my Fleſh ſhall I ſee God, 

Bleſſed are the Dead which die in theLord * 
even ſo faith theSpirit, for they reſt from their 
Labours, 

X. 
PRAISE ye the Lord. Praiſe God in his 
Sanctuary: praiſe him in the Firmament 
of his Power. _ 

Praiſe him for his mighty Acts: praiſe him 
according to his excellent Greatneſs. 

Praiſe him with the Sound of the Trumpet : 
praiſe him with the Pfaltery and Harp. 

Praiſe him with the Timbrel and Dance: 
praiſe him with ſtringed Inſtruments, anc 
Organs. 1 

Praiſe him upon the loud Cymbals: praiſe 
him upon the high-ſounding Cymbals. 

Let every Thing that hath Breath praiſe 
the Lord. Praiſe ye the Lord. 


XI. | 


E ſhall feed his Flock like aShepherd ; and 
1 he ſhall gather the Lambs with his —_— 
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and carry them in his Boſom, and gently lead 
thoſe that are with young. 

Come unto him, all ye that labour, and are 
heavy laden, and he will give you Reſt. 

Take his Yoke upon you. and learn of him, 
for he is meek and lowly of Heart, and ye ſhall 
find Reſt unto your Souls, 

His Yoke 1s eaſy, and his Burden light, 


XII. 


f Know that my Redeemer liveth, and that 
he ſhall ſtand at the Jatter Day upon the 
Earth: And though Worms deſtroy this 
Body, yet in my Fleſh ſhall I ſee God. For 
now is Chriſt riſen from the Dead, the firſt 
Fruits of them that ſleep, 
Jince by Man came Death, by Man came alſo 
the Reſurrection of the Dead: | 
For as m Adam all die, even {o' in Chriſt ſhall 
all be made alive. 


XIII. 


THE Trad t ſhall ſound, and the Dead 
ſhall be raiſed incorruptible, and we ſhall 
be changed, For thisCorruptible muſt put 
on Incorruption, and this Mortal mar put 
n Immoryglity. 
Death where is thy Sting? 
Grave where is thy Victory? 
The Sting of Death is Sin, 
and the Strength of Sin is the Law. 
X x x 2 But 
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ButThanks be to God who giveth us the Vie- 
tory, through our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 


XIV. 


IF God be for us, who can be againſt us! 


Who ſhall lay any Thing to the Charge ot 
God's Elect? It is God that juſtifieth, who 
is he that condemneth? It is Chriſt that 
died, yea rather that is riſen. again, who is at 

the right Hand of God, who maketh Intercel- 
ſion for us. 


Worthy is the Lamb that was lain, and hath 


redeemed us to God by his Blood, to receive 
Power, and Riches, and Wiſdom, and 
Strength, and Honour, and Glory, and Bleſſing. 
Blefling and Honour, Glory and Power be unto 
him that ſitteth upon the Throne, and unto 
the Lamb, for ever and ever. Amen. 


XV. 
VR UE my Soul ſhall ſtill embrace; 


Goodnels ſhall make me great; 
Who builds upon this fteady Baſe, ' 
Dreads no Event of Fate. 
Virtue my Soul ſhall ſtil! embrace; 
Goodneſs ſhall make me great. 


XVI. 


HE ſmiling Dawn of happy Days 
Prefents a Proſpect clear; 


nd 
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cl pleaſingHope's all-bright'ning Rays, 
Diſpel each gloomy Fear; 

While every Charm that Peace diſplays, 
Makes Spring-time all the Year, 


| XVII. 

LF OW dark, O Lord, are thy Decrees, 
all hid from mortal Sight; 

All our Joys to Sorrows turning, 
and our Triumphs into Mourning, 

As the Night ſucceeds the Day, 
"To certain Bliſs, no ſolid Peace, 
We Mortals know, on Earth below, 

Vet on this Maxim ſtill obey; 
Whatever is, is right. | 


XVIII. 
OR ever bleſſed be thy holy Name, 
Lord God of Iſ— ra- el. 
Theme ſublime of endleſs Praiſe, 
juſt and righteous are thy Ways, 
and thy Mercies ſtill endure, 
ver faithful, ever ſure. 


XIX. 


4 
* 


21 


0008s Orgies, pious Airs, 

* Decent Sorrows, decent Pray'rs, 
l to the Lord aſcend, and move 
{1/5 Pity, and regain bis Love. 

) Father, whoſe almighty Power, 


The 
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'The Heay' ns, and Earth, and Seas adore 

| The Hearts of Sion, thy Delight, 

Wi * In one obedient Bond unite, 

f And them to Glory do thou bring, 
ThroughChrift, their Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 


XX. 


gow vain is * who boaſts 3 in Fight 
i The Valour of Gigantic Might; 

# And dreams not that a Hand unſeen, 
Directs and guides this weak Machine 


XXI. 


HE Lord worketh Wonders 
His Glory to raiſe, 
And ſtill as he thunders 
Is fearful in Praiſe. 


45 | never, never, bow \ we down 
To the rude ſtock or ſculptur'd dus! 
But ever worſhip Iſrael's God, 


Ever obedient to his Nod. 
- We never, never will bow down 


We God, and God alone. 


xxili. 


To the rude Stock, or ſculptur'd stone 
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TOD great God, be all the Honour giv'n 
That grateful Hearts can ſend from 
Ing, Earth to Heav'n. 


XXIV. 


ht 0 lovely Peace, with Plenty crown'd, 

Come ſpread thy Bleſſings all around; 

Let fleecy Flocks the Hills adorn, | 

And Valles ſmile with wavy Corn; 

Let the ſhrill Trumpet ceaſe, nor other Sound 

gut Nature's Songſters, wake thecheerful Morn, 

Rejoice, -O Sion! andin Songs divine, 

Vith Cherubim, and Seraphim, harmonious 
Hailelujah, &c. (join. 


XXV. 

All ye Works of the Lord, bleſs ye the 

Lord ; praiſe him and magnify him for ever. 

© ye Angels of the Lord, Sc, 

J ye Sun and Moon, &c. 

O ye Stars of Heaven, Re. 

9 ye Winter and Summer, &c. 

() ye Nights and Days, &c. 

O ye Light and Darkneſs, &c. 
—M © ye Lightning and Clouds, &c. 
O ye Mountains and Hills, &c. 
ye Seas and Floods, &c. 
O all ye Fowls of the air, &c. 
Ol ye Beafts and Cattle, &c. 


0 


eil. 
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O ye Children of Men, &c. 
O ye Prieſts of the Lord, &c. 
O ye Servants of the Lord, &c. 
Glory be to the Father, &. 


XXVI. 


[Beheld! and lo! a great Multitude which no 
Man could number, of all Nations, and 
Kindreds, and People, and T' ongues, ſtood be- 
fore the Throne, and before the Lamb, clothec 
in white Robes, and Palms were in their Hands. 
And they cry'd with a loud Voice, ſay ing, Sal- 
vation unto God, which ſitteth on the Throne 
and unto the Lamb. And they cry'd with a loud 
Voice, ſaying, Bleſſing, Hallelujah, and Glory, 
2nd Wiſdom, and Thank igiving, and Honow 
andPower, andMight be unto the Lord God, 
for ever and ever. Amen. Fallelujah. 


A 
REHOLD, the Lord is my Salvation; i; 
him will I truſt; for the Lord is my 
Strength and my Song, and he is become mj 


Salvation. Cry aloud, and fing unto the Lord; 
tor great is the Holy-One of 1{rac).. Hallelujah 
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Nute, P ſtands for Pſalm, H for "Mag and 
the Number for the Page where the 
Pfalm, or Hymn, 1 is to be found. 


A RISE, © Lord, defeat their Plots p 8 
All T.aud and Praiſe with Heart p 19 
Aporoath, ye pivuſly diſpoſed p 22 
As pants the Hart for cooling Streams p 7 
Awake, ariſe ; let ſeeming Sleep p 32 
All People, that on Tacth do dwell 5 44 
Awake, our Sis, away our Fears h 16 
Awake, my Soul, and with the Sun h 17 
Awake, our drowſ iv Souls h 
Ariſe betimes and praiſe the Lord” h 23 
Aroſe I foon to praiſe the Lord 1 
Ariſe and hail the happy Day h 34 
r now, my Soul, another Vear h 37 
&lafs ! and did my Saviour bleed h 40 
An gels, roll the R 
And will thy Table, Lord, be ſpread li 62 
Ar thy Command, our deareſt Lord, h 64 


All Praife to the Lord . h 66 
awake, my Soul, ſtretch ev'ry Nerve h 105 
All ye that paſs by, h 112 
Awake and fing the Song h 119 


All ſeeing God ! *tis tins to know h 122 


Abſurd and vain Attempt! to bind h 143. 


Al Nature lives by Toll 
All Glory and Praiſe 
All ye who faithful Servants are 


Cl 


ock away h 47 
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Awake, my Soul, awake mine > Eyes h 206 ff 
And is he remov'd | h 24 Beho 
AharebutPartsof one ſtupendous Whole h 233 Bleſtl 
All Nature is but Art. unknown to thee h 23; De Zin 
And are we now brought near to God h 249 Beo 
All- glorious God, whatHymns of Praiſe h 251 Bcho 
Atrend, my>oul ! the early Birds inſpire h 202 begin 
All Souls that are, were forfeit once h 28; Re 
Av, bur to die, and go 1 28) 5 
Away with our Sorrow and Fear h 322 men 
|S 


AM.&ion is th-wholeſomeSoll of Virtue h 324 Dy ny 
Andis it in the Flight of three.coreYears h 337 * 


And can I in Soriow lie down - h 34 __ 
And let this feeble Body fail h 254 gk 
Awake, my Soul, nor ſlumb'ring lie h 35; Burt 
And 1s the lovely Shadow fled h 34 "ve; 
Ah! where am I now h 307 3 
Altho' the Figtree bloſſom not h 371 * | 
All hail, the true Elijah h 395 Be ß 
Away, my unbelieving Fear h 402 - FP 
Ariſe, my tend'reſt Thoughts, ariſe h 413 01 
A Charge: to keep I have h 414 S C 
Ah! lovely Appearance of Death 4 417 Come 
Away with all dur Trouble, Come 
BE thou, O God, exalted high p 37 ny 
Bleſs God. my Soul ;thon, Lord, alonep 55 C 85 
Bleſs God, ve Servants that attend p bd 3 
Before Jehovah's awful Throne 1 5 
Blow ye the Trumpet, blow 37 Hens 
Benign Creator, bountcous Lord h 55 


leit 


ven? 
TITS 
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Bleſt is the Man who fears the Lord h G8 
Bleſt are the humble Souls that fee h 104 


Behold the Sons, the Heirs of God h 108 
Bi-{tPairofSirens, Pledges ofHeav'n's Joyh 123 


— — — — 
e . 


33 Be ain, my Soul, th' exalted Lay h 137 | 
2 Behold, where, "breathing Love divine h 151 F 
5 Be hold: a Wretch i in Woe h 153 
76 Begin, be bold, and venture to be wiſe h 186 


ry Bleſt are the Souls that hear and know h 186 
EBesare of luſt, it doth pollute and foul h 189 


121 Bleſt he the Day that I began h. H 
24 Bleſt be the Lord who comes to Men h 202 
By Meditation and by Pray'r h 205 
5 Baſe Man, forgetful of his Maker's Grace h 247 
3 Begin from firſt, where Chriſt „ 
. Broad is the Road that leads to Death h 287 
#4 But that I am forbid h 301 
5 Begin the high celeſtial Strain h 339 
Baud in Shadows of the Night h 37 

+ Being of Beings, God of Love h 381 
05 

5 Ee preſent at our Table, Lord h 430% 


15 CONTINUE, Lord,to hear my Voice p 16 
Come, Holy Ghott, eternal God p 76 
Code, Holy Spirit God of Might p 78 
3 Cone let us join our cheerful Songs n -$ 
Vome, ye Sinners, poor and wretched h 9 
5 Chriſt the Lord is ris'n to day 1 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove h 
4 Long now, dear Lord, thyſelf reveal h 52 
Coney Holy Ghoſt, our Souls inſpire h 52 
Y „ Come 
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Come, thou almighty King h 55 
Come, thou Fount of ev 'ry Bleſſing h 124 
Come let us anew h 126 
Come let us ſearch our Ways and try h 13) 
Chriſtians, in your ſev ral Stations h 166 
Come let us join our Friends above h 198 
Chriſt is a Path, if any be miſled h 202 
Cheer up, my Soul, there is n It 


Come, deareſt Lord, decend and dwellh 241 
Chriſt from theDead is rais d andmade h 241 


Creator Spirit, by whole Aid 


Captain of my Salvation, hear 
Content is better, all the wiſe 
Come let us ariſe 

Come and let us ſweetly join 
Clap your Hands, ye People all 
Come now, the Saviour cries, 
Chrift ought doth alk in lieu 


h 253 
h 279 


h 287 


h 305 


h 305 


h 308 
h 338 
h 341 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, all- quick'ning Fire h 343 
Come view, mySoul, with ſweetSurprizeh 351 


Come, thou long expected Jeſus 
Commit thou all thy Griefs 

Come, ye that love the Lord 

Come, | -O ye Sinners, to your Lord 
Come on, my Partners in Diſtreſs 
Children of the heav'nly King 
Come, Lord, from above 


ID ſweeter Sounds adorn 


h 356 


hh 1% 


Diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing, Lord h 283 
Diſpait 
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Diſpair is a cowardly Thing h 294 
Diſcreetly faithful to the hallow'd Bonds h 303 


PRECT. your Heads, eternal Gates p 14 

Eternal Source of ev'ry. Joy 8 
Eat, drink, in Mem'ry of your Friendh 61 
Engrav d as in eternal Braſs h 205 
Ei ernity thoupleaſing, dreadful Thought h 221 
Extol not Riches, Sirs, the Toil of Fools h 299 
Ere the blue Heav'ns were ſtretch d h — 
Fre I ſleep for ev'ry Favour h 416 


E ORthee, OGod, our conſtantPraiſe p 39 
Fly envious Time h 


Father of all! in ev'ry Age h 99 
Father of all above and all below kh 164 
Frail Sons of Duſt h 174 
Father of Light and Life _ h 182 
Father of Earth and Heav'n h 194 


Prom all that dwell below the Skies h 20 
From Heav*nseternalSiretheSong begins h 229 
For Forms of Government let Fools h 238 
Fountain of Light ! from whom k 
Firm wasmyHealth, myDay was bright h 319 
Father of Mercies, in thy Word h 360 
Father, how wide thy Glory ſhines - h 362 
ior me and all Mankind dl BK 2. 
aint is my Head and ſick my Heart h 393 
Far from 2 Thoughts, vain World, h 315 
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1 8 Obꝰsperfect Law converts the Soul p 


God is our Refuge in Diſtreſs 


Give Praiſes unto God the Lord 


Il 


God of the Morning, at whole Voice h 8 


Great God, this ſacred Day of thine 


Criory to thee, my God, this Night h 25 
Great God, i own thy Sentence juſt h 570 
God of my Life, thro” all its Days 
_ Great God otWonders ! all thy Ways h 93 


Grace! *tis a charming Sound 


Gi e to cur God immortal Praiſe 


Gccat God, the Heav'n's well order'd þ 
Grace rules below, and fits enthron d 
God of all Worlds ! Source and Suprem 


_ Crreat Source of'Good! Creation's G 


God is gone up on high | 
_ Give to the Lord, ye Sons of F 
| Glory be to God our King 


ame 


Give Ear, ye Countries from a far 


God o my Life, thy conſtant C 
God moves in a myſterious Wa 


Give Glory to Jeſus our Head 
Guide me, O thou great Jehov 


are 


Grateful Note and Numbers bring 


y 


ah 


Great God, whoſe umverfal Sway 


P 33 

56 
h 22 
h 83 
h 995 
h 164 


14 


odh 217 


h 218 


h 245 
h 252 
h 254 
h 259 
h 204 
h 271 


God hath now ſent his living Oracle h 295 


h 312 
h 410 
h 419 


H OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents p 1 
** Howlong wilt thouforget me, Lord p 7 
He's bleſt whoſeSins havePardon gain'dp 20 


Happy the Man, whole tender Care p 30 


. 
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Have Mercy, Lord, on me p 
Have Mercy on us, Lord, 5 
How pleaſant is thy Dwelling-Place p 
How good and pleaſant muſt it be p 47 
How bleſt ate they who always keep p 
Hark! in the Wilderneſs a Cry h 
Hoſannah, with a cheerful Sound h 


Hark, theglad>ound! theSaviourcomes h 30 


Nail Progeny divine E - 
Hiah let us {well our tuneful Notes h 33 


Hark! the Herald Angels ſing h 33 
Hark! Hark! whatNewstheAngelsbringh 35 
He dies! the heav'nly Lover dies h 45 
Hi»ſannah to the Prince of Light h 48 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lad cir I 523 
Hail, hail, reviv'd reviving Spring h $56 


Happy the Heart where Graces reign h 101 
Had we the Tongues of Greeks andJewsh 103 
How happy 1s the Pilgrim's Lot h 106 
Head of the Church triumphant h 117 


He comes l he comes! the Judge ſevere h 12t 


How can we adore 

Houſe of our God, with cheerful 
Hark, ye Mortals, hear the Trumpet 
Hail, thou happy Morn, ſo glorious 
How are thy Servan's bleſt, O Lord 
He, who with ſtrong Faith 

Hope humbly Man 

i741, ſacred Light 

How hapleſs is th N Virgin. s h 286 


bann 
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12 Jehovah reigns, bis Throne is high h 58 
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| Hoſannah to King David's Son h 288 
He'sgothalf W aythathashis Workbegun h 301 


How ſhall the Voung ſecure their Hearts h 301 
Hail, Source of Being ! univerſal Soul h 
Hail, Jeſus hail, our great High-Prieſt h — 
How hall | then attempt to ſing of himh 314 
Hail, glorious Angels, Heirs of Light h 356 
How happy, zracious Lord, are we h 366 
"_ Soul | thy Days are ended h 368 
appv are they * h 445 
Happy the Houſe, like Abr'ham's, bleſth 350 


Happy the Souls to Jeſus join'd h 370 


Hail ! holy Faith, whoſe Hand benign h 374 
Hail ! faireſt Daughter of the Sky h 374 
Hail, Father, whoſe creating Call h 30 
Happy the Man who finds the Grace, h 385 
How vain are all Things here below h 3] 3 


1 Strive each Action to approve 89 4 
Judge me, O Lord; for the Paths p 

1˙1 —.— thy Praiſes, Lord p 

I waited meekly for the Lord p 

I waited long and fought the Lord p 30 

In God, ye Peg ple, always truſt p 

T will regard and think upon p 

Jehovah reigns, let therefore all P 

Inſtruct me in thy Statutes, Lord, p 

Fl praiſe thee from whoſe Hands lcamep 71 

UII praiſe my Maker with my Breath h 2 

indulgent Soy reign of the Skies h 6 


Join 
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ſoin all the glorious Names 


{eſus, I love thy charming Namie 
ſeſu, Lover of my Soul 
ſeſu, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs . 
'chovah reigns, let ev'ry Nation hear h 135 


Impoſture ſhrinks from Light 
if ſolid Happineſs we prize 


* — 


h 84 


h 102 
h 129 
h 130 


h 144 


h 184 


in vain we ſeek a Heav'n below the Skyh 182 
It grieves me, Lord, it grieves me ſore h 194. 


come, I wait, I hear, I pray 
if giving to poor People be to lend 
In vain the duſky Night retires 


{ want the Faith my God to pleaſe 


ſeſus, to thy dear faithful Hand 
in vain Men talk of living Faith 


1 willextol thee, Lord, on high 


long to behold him array'd 
infinite God, to thee we raiſe 
ſeſu, my God and King 


there be in Glory ought of Gd 


Fall muſt quit the Stage 

eſus drinks the bitter Cup 

ſeſus, attend, thyſelf reveal _ 

| loye the Lord; but ah ! how far 
jeſus, Lord, we look to thee 


ſeſus ſhall reign where ere the Sun 
iclus, my All, to Heav'n is gone 
ſeſus, we thy Promiſe plead 
jeſus, our outward Wants relieve - 


h 198 - 
h 228 


h 262 
h 269 
h 280 
2 
I 
h 318 
1 327 
h 348 
h 298 
h 345 
h 395 


h 387 
h 409 
h 412 
h 420 
N ; 


h 4.30 
h 431 


K NOW, all the Good that Individualsh 242 


Know'ſt thou th' Importance 
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1L OBO, who's the happy Man p 5 
Let all the Juſt to God with Joy p 27 
Lord, let me know my Term of Days p 28 
Lord, number out my Life and Days p 29 
Let me with Light and Truth be bleſt p 31 
Loet all the Lands with Shouts of Joy p 41 
Let God ariſe, and then his Foes p 44 
Lord of the Worlds above K 
Let ev'ry mortal Ear attend hin 
Long had Earth's num'rous Nations h 29 
Let others boaſt their antient Line h 94 
Lo, God is here, let us adore h 109 
Love divine, all Love excelling h 12 
> Lo! he comes with Clouds deſcendingh 127 
Let thoſe who bear theChriſtian Name h 141 
Lo, what an entertaining Sight „ K k$ 
Lord I am thine; but thou wilt prove h 188 
Lift up your Heads, ye Gates  h 189 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our Vows h 197 
Let thy Repentance be,without Delay h 209 
Let Love, and Peace, and holy Joy h 220 
Lord, fave me from the Tumult h 229 
Lord, thou haſt ſeen my Soul ſincere h 244 
Lord God of Hoſts, attend our Pray'r h 253 
Let Caeſar's Due be ever paid h 26) 
Lord and God of heav'inly Pow'rs h 295 
Let Larth and Heay'n agree h 309 
Lord, in che ſolemn Shades of Night h 350 
 Kiited into the Cauſe of Sin h 358 
Jegdr of faithful Souls and Guide h 320 
ok round che. habitable World, h 382 


1,078: Night will over ail its Darkneſs h 200 


esc preſuming, impious Railer tax h 321 
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Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding Love h 397 
Lamb of God, that in the Boſom h 404 
Let party Names no more h 412 
Loving Saviour, Prince of Peace h 419 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing h 426 
MY Shepherd is the living Lord p 12 
A” ma Sou inſpired withfacredLovep 54 
My Soul. raiſe theLord _ 4 56 


My God, my King, thy various Praiſck "x 
Moſt oracious God of boundleſs M Shen 27 f 
My Life's a Shade, my Days „ 73 
Miſtaken Souls! that dream of Heav nh 
My Soul, abjure th' accurſed Throng h 139 
MMV God, with grateful Heart Pll-raiſe h 178 
May one be pardon'd and retain h 196 
My Soul ſhall as the Incenſe riſe h 220 
Mould me, and make me, O my Godh 234 


My God, now I from Sleep awake h 255 
My God, the Spring of all my Joys h 302 
Meet and right it is to ſing h 420 


N2 Chan ge of Ti imes hall ever ſhockp 8 
Naked as from the Earth we. h 67 


Now let a true Ambition riſe h 106 
New begin the heav'nly Theme h 165 
No, tis in vain to ſeek for Bliſs h 193 


Nature ſtain'd. with Man' Tranſgreſſionh 203 
N ow let our mourning Hearts revive h 215 
No Glory Leovet, no Riches I want h 237 
Now may the God of Pow'r andGraceh: 245 
No; I'll repine at Death no more n 277 
No Faith towards God can eber ſubßit h 289 
*ordtecl, norFlint alone producesFirch- 295 
75 2 Z 3 Now 
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P 
O render Thanks and bleſs the Lord p 58 
P 
| P 
O Lord, I am not proud of Heart p 
P 
P 
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N ow may the God of Pow'r and Grace h 245 
Not diff rent Food, nor diff rent Dreſsh 361 


OQ=<2*; that art my righteous Judge. p 1 


O Thou, to whom all Creatures p 2 


O Lord, my Rock, to thee 1 cry p 17 
O Lord, thy Mercy my ſure Hope p 23 
43O Lord, thy Goodneſs doth aſcend p 24 
TO Lord, — out thy Light and Truthp 32 


O all ye People, clap your Hands 3 
O God, my gracious God, to thee 
O] all ye Nations, bleſs our God 
O God of Hoſts, the mighty Lord 
O come loud Anthems let us ſing 
Ot Mercy's never: failing Spring 


O render Thanks to God above 
O praiſe the Lord for he is good 


O what a happy Thing it is 

O praiſe the Lord with one conſent = 
O praiſe the Lord, and thou, my Soul p 73 
O praiſe the Lord with Hymns of Joy p 73 
O praiſe the Lord in that bleſt Place p 75 
O Holy Ghoſt, into our Souls p 

O Holy Spirit, guide aright Pp 

O Lord, turn not thy F ace away p 79 
O Jeſu, our Lord i: 
Once more my Soul, the riſing Day h 

O come let us in God rejoice } 

O! if my Soul were form'd for Wo | 
Others may tell of famous Things h 62 


Qur Spirits join t'adore the Lamb h 63 


Our Shepherd alone h 66 
come thou wounded lamb of God h 129 


* 
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Otis a lovely Thing to ſee h 140 
O Charity, divinely wiſe h 162 
Our Father, high enthron'd above h 175 
Our Yeſterday's Tomorrow now is gone h 187 
O for a. Meſſage from above h 192 
O my ador' d Redeemer ! deign to be h 207 
Oh ! whence this pleaſiig Hope, h 217 
O God my Saviour, hear my Pray'r h 220 
Ohl for a firm and laſting Faitn h 228 


Oh blind to Truth, and God's whole h 242 


(} Lord, conſider my Diſtreſs nh 257 
O all ye glorious Works of God h 274 
C3 when ſhall 1, in endleſs Day h 28r 

O rhou whoſe Pow'r o'er moving h 263 
2 tor a Shout of ſacred Joy „ 
J God of all Grace „„ 

O that the Mute might call, h 280 
Or rich, or poor, by whom begot h 299 


© thou ! by whoſe almighty Nod h 316 
Of my dear Flock one more is gone h 331 
God of Good, in whom combine h 375 


O for an Heart to praiſe my God I 380 


— that my Load of Sin was gone h 387 
Our Lord is riſen from the Dead h 389 
| ) God, of Good th'unfathom'd Sea h 400 
() Love divine, how ſweet thou art h 328 


God, thou bottomleſs Abyſs Bh 333 


Oh wretched Souls, that ſtrive in vain h 355 
{) God, how endleſs is tity Love * h 42.0 
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O all ye Nations of the Earth | V 405 
O thou God of my Salvation h 406 
O what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe h 421 
O was my Heart but form'd for Woe h 427 
O Father of all h 430 


RAISE ye the Lord, for he is good p 60 
Praiſe ye the Lord; our God to praiſeh 60 0 
Praiſe to the Lord, whoſe mighty Handh 59 0 
Praiſe ye the Lord, immortal Choir h 82 8 


Plung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair h 92 


Praiſe ye the Lord, exhalt his Name h 242 8 
Peace, wayward Scul! let not thoſe h 266 8 
Praiſe the Lord enthron'd on high h 306 8 
Praiſe to God who arch 'd the Sky h 377 8 

A R ASE your triumphant Songs h 8: 
' Rejoice, the Saviour reigns h v 
Rejoice, rejoice, ye fallen Race £ h 86 
Remember thee! . h 8e 
Riſe, glorious 8on · of Righteouſneſs h 82 
Renew thy Likeneſs, Lord, in me h Se 
Reiſt at firſt : forHelp i in vain we pray h 3 80 
Kejoice, ye Sons of Piety! and fing h 337 Sy 
pe, of all the Worlds above h 332 80 
Riſe, my Soul; adore thy Maker h 415 Sh 
Rejoice evermore with Angels above h 425 Sir 
QINCE g godly Men decay, O Lord, 89 4 dir 
Sure wickedF ools muſt needs ſ {0 ppoſep 5 5 _ 
Since Mercy is the Grace p 15 e 
Zo teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum p 46 7 

Sing to the Lord a new made Song p 49 
Sing ve with Praiſe unto the Lord p 50 


Sing tc the Lord a new made Song p 51 
* | HEY. Salvation 


(459) 
galvation ! O the joyful Sound h x8 


Soft Seaſon of Repoſe R 

Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your Eyes h 32 
Zons of Men, behold from far h 39 
Strangers and Sojourners below Kh 5 | 
Shall loyal Nations hail the Day - h 


Say, heav'nly Muſe, and teach mySongh 1 % 
Sing to the Lord a new melodious Songh 171 
> weet is the Work, my God, my King h 191 

Strait is the Gate, 'the Door is ſtrait h 193 
s Sleepleome cloſe mine Eyesh 209 
vince Nothing but thy Preſence, Lord, h 234 


Since Chriſt, our Paſſover is Nlain h 239 
Salvation doth to God belong Bh 260 
din hath a thouſand treach'rous Arts h 267 
50 weak, ſo frail an Inſtrument h 279 


Set not the Faults of other Folks in viewh 281 
Say, is there ought that can convey h 283 


Search, try, O Lord, myReigns h 286 

Son of God, thy Bleffing grant h 292 
Sweet is the Mem'ry of thy Grace h 302 
Soldier of Chriſt, adieu N 


Shew Pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive h 324 
Since God himſelf has Men fo 14 h 329 
Sincewe can die but once, and after Deathh 341 


: Since all the downward tracts of Time h 353 
15 Zinners, obey the Goſpel Word h 384 
10 »weet was the Hour, the Minutes sweeth 422 
40 O celebrait thy praiſe, O Lord: 2 
Jo E TheLord. *- both aTemple hd 2 
5 ihe Lord decended from above p 10 
on The Heav*' ns declare thy Glory, Lord, p 10 
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The Lord himſelf, the mighty Lad p it 
This ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's p 13 
Thy Mercies and thy Love _ p 14 
Thro? all the changing Scenes of Life p 21 
Tho' wicked Men grow rich or great 25 
The good Man's W ay isGod'sDelight p 27 
The Wicked I in pow'r have Nen 28 
TheLord hath ſpoke; the , of 50% D265 
'ThouLord from out thy boundleſsStorep 40 
To bleſs thy choſen Race p 42 
To God your Voice in Anthems raiſe p 42 
The Lord, the univerſal King P 55 
That” Mani is bleſt who ſtands in Awe p & 
The Love that to thy Laws I bear p 65 
The Man is bleſt who fears the Lord p 67 
To God the mighty Lord p 69 
Thou, Lord, by ſtricteſt Search p 70 
Thee Pl extol, my God andKing p 72 
Thus far the Lord has led me on h 
Th' Eternal ſpeaks; all Heav'n attend h 36 
The Lord of Earth and Sky e 28 
*Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer faid +. h 42 
The Lord is riſen; he who came h 43 
To thee, moſt holy, and moſt high h 59 
The King of Heav'n his Table ſpreads h 60 
This only this, ſubdues the Fear ofDeathh 65 
The Spirits of the ſuſt h 68 
Thee we adore, eternal Name h 71 
is finiſh'd ! 'tis done 1 
The ſpacious Firmament cn high h 75 
There is a God all Nature ſpeaks BU 46s 
Thou didit, O mighty God I-97. 
Thon God of glorious Majeſty h 87 
. The 
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The Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare h 88 
Thee will I love, my Strength, my h 110 
Thou hiddenLove of God, whoſcHeighth 112 
Tell us, O Women, we would know h 128 
The God of Abram praiſe h 131 
Theſe are thy glorious Works, Parent h 145 
Theſe as they change, almighty Fatherh 147 
is Mercy calls, awake my grateful h 157 
There is a Land of living Joy h 167 
Thou God of Harmony and Love h 169 
This is the Month, and this the happyh 174 
The Man, whoſe Heart from Vice is h 183 
The Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord h 185 
Tomorrow youwill live, you always cryh 180 
Thou God, all Glory, Honour, 'Fow'r, h 195 
The Day of Wrath, that dreadful Day h 199 
This is the Day the Lord hath made h 201 
Tis Religion that can give © hi2c6 
The hoary Fool, who many Days h 207 
The Lord is my Shepherd myGuardianh 210 
The Soul, ſecur'd in her Exiftence, h 2:0 
The cloud-cap't Towers, the gorgeoush 222 


Nr 


The Bible is the Spring h 232 
Jake not his Name, who made h 236 
T'o God be Glory, Peace on Earth h 243 
To thine almightyArm we owe h 344 


ThatPow'r who ftills the Raging of the h 263 


Thou, that can't ſtill the Raging of theh 265 
To be religious Something it will coſt h 269 


Twas by an Order from the Lord h 270 
The great Creator gave to Brutes the h 270 
Two Heav'ns a right contented Man h 277 
Thou great and ſacred Lord of all 8 
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With £ Extaf 1 of Joy | h 


Time that is paſt thou never canſt ſonal h 281 | 
'The Man that loves the Lord h 282 
To give Reproof in Anger, to be ſure h 283 
Thou, who didſt put to Flight h 293 
The glorious Armies of the Sky, h 332 
Thy daily Mercies, O my God  h 369 
i hey err who count it glorious to h 298 
To thee, O Lord, our God and King h 30) 
The human Race are Sons of 8 h 326 
To thee, my God, I hourly ſigh h 376 
The Lord of Sabbath let us Len h 375 
"Chou Shepherd of Ifrael and mine h 390 
The Voice of my Beloved ſounds h 403 
hou hidden Source of calm Repoſe h 330 
Lis a Point I long to know h 410 
The Fire, with wide unbounded Pow'r h 428 
VIX ſpark of heay'nlyFlame h 98 
W. IEN God aroſe to take my Part p 9 
With quiet Mind on god depend p 25 
While ſinful Crouds with falſe Deign p 26 
Witkdraw not, Lord, thy Help 36 
With Glory clad, with Strength array'dp 48 
With one Conſent let all the Earth 52 
With cheerful Notes let all the Earth p 63 

Who place on Sion's God their Truſt p 66 
Welcome, welcome, bleſſed Servant h rr 

Welcome, ſweet Day . h 20 
We give immortal Praiſe h 54 

When [ ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs h 6 

Why do we mourn departing, Friends h 69 
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When Iſr'el freed from Pharach's Handh 86 
We ſing the deep, myſterious Plan h 92 


Why will ye laviſh out your Tears h 96 


When riſing from the Bed of Death h 97 
When we can read our Title clear h 100 


With Joy commemorate the Grace h 100 
When with my Mind devoutly preſt h 114 
World adieu, thou real Cheat h 116 
When Faith and Love, which parted h 118 
When all thy Mercies, O my God h 180 


With peaceful Mind thy Race of Duty h 197 
We ſing to thee whoſe Wildom form'd h 204. 
Weep no more, chriſtian Friends, h 207 


What is more tender than a Mother's h 210 


When Abraham, with ſacred Awe h 216 
While Shepherds watch'd their Flocks h 238 


We talk of Heav'n, we talk of Hell h 250 


What profits us, that we from Heav'n h 265 


Wiarn'd of my Diſſolution | h 258 


What is Eternity? Can aught h 285 
Who ſhall the Lord's Elect condemn h 297 


hat is Glory but the Blaze of Fame h 288 


When I was yet a Child, no childiſh h 291 


What if God hath decrged that I ſhalt h 299 


What e'er thy Eyes behold is dead h 300 
We ſoon ſhall ſee the Cauſe © h 318 
We have the Promiſe of eternal Truth h 347 
When fhall thy lovely. Face be feen h 388 


Vhat are theſe array'd in White h 3is 
When quiet in my Houfe I fit h 340 
When the fierce North Wind h 407 
Voat Joy ſhall abound h 429 
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Yes, the Redeemer roſe 4 45 
Ye flamingPow'rs and wingedWartiors h 78 
Le Tribes of Adain | Ibn h 80 


Z. K ariſe, thy Gm ſhake 4 10 


( 464 


E Princes, that in Might excel p 
Ve People all, with one een p 
Ve Saints and gerrants of the Lord p 
Ye boundleſs Realms of o7 p 74 
. 
h 


Ve Servants of God, your Maſter 


Ve heaveny Choir, affiſt us to ſins h 219 
Ye Worksl of God, on him alone H 225 


Ye ſunple Souls, that ſtray h 289 
Yes, Lord, I'll act the loyal Part h 360 | 


Ye virgin Souls, ariſe | h 315 


Zeal ns like a ri h 297 
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